Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


IgprrofSITi^t'      ^■"  WV^CmS  ". 


NOTE  TO  THE  READER 
FRAGILE 

THE  PAPER  IN  THIS  VOLUME  IS  BRimE 

PLEASE  HANDLE  WITH  CARE 


THE    PATHFINDER. 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


li:n^  -rf  finJpBQl  J>Dilhn>n.-rfnph  '■fla  Jjo^** 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


^--i^v^- 


,    sKv* 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


P  ATHFINDE  R; 


THE  INLAND  SEA. 


J.   FENIMOKE    OOOPEE. 


TED      FROM      DRAWINaa      BT 

i.  «.  «.  Sarlte- 


NEW  YORK; 

W,    A.    TOWtrSEND    AND    COMPANT, 
1860. 


Digitized  by  Google 


V.7 


Entered  tucording  tu  the  Act  of  Congress,  Id  the  ;esF  IMO,  by 

■W.  A.  TOWSSEmt  AND  COMPANY, 

In  the  Clerk's  Office  of  the  Dtslrict  ContI  for  Ui«  SoutherD  District  of  Nen  York. 


Digitized  by  Google 


PKEFACE. 


Following  the  order  of  events,  this  book  ehonld  be 
the  third  in  the  Series  of  the  Leather-Stocking  Tales. 
In  the  Deerslayer^  Natty  Bnmppo,  nnder  the  Sobri- 
quet which  forms  the  title  of  that  work,  is  represented 
as  a  jonth,  juet  commencing  his  forest  career  as  a 
warrior ;  haring,  for  several  years,  been  a  hunter  so 
celebrated,  as  already  to  have  gained  the  honorable 
appellation  he  then  bore.  In  the  Last  of  the  Mohi- 
cans he  appears  as  Hawkeye,  and  is  present  at  the 
death  of  yoiuig  Uncas ;  while  in  this  tale,  he  reap- 
pears in  the  same  war  of  '56,  in  company  with  his 
Mohican  friend,  still  in  the  vigor  of  manhood,  and 
yonng  enough  to  feel  that  master  passion  to  which  all 
conditions  of  .men,  all  tempers,  and  we  might  almost 
say,  all  ages,  submit,  under  oircnmstances  that  are 
incited  to  call  it  into  existence. 

The  Pathfinder  did  not  originally  appear  for  several 
years  after  the  publication  of  the  Prairie,  the  work 
in  which  the  leading  character  of  both  had  closed  his 
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career  by  death.  It  was,  perhaps,  a  too  hazardous 
experiment  to  recall  to  life,  in  this  manner,  and  after 
so  long  an  interval,  a  character  that  was  somewhat  a 
favorite  with  the  reading  world,  and  which  had  been 
regalarly  consigned  to  his  grave,  like  any  living  man. 
It  is  probably  owing  to  this  severe  ordeal  that  the 
wofk,  like  its  Baceessor,  the  Deerelayer,  has  been  bo 
little  noticed ;  Bcarce  one  in  ten  of  those  who  know 
all  abont  the  three  earliest  books  of  the  series  having 
even  a  knowledge  of  the  existence  of  the  last  at  all. 
That  this  caprice  in  taste  and  favor  is  in  no  way  de- 
pendent on  merit,  the  writer  feels  certain ;  for,  though 
the  world  will  ever  maintain  that  an  author  is  always 
the  worst  judge  of  his  own  productions,  one  who  has 
written  much,  and  regards  all  his  literary  progeny 
with  more  or  less  of  a  paternal  eye,  mnst  have  a  rea- 
sonably accnrate  knowledge  of  what  he  has  been 
abont  the  greater  part  of  his  life.  Snch  a  man  may 
form  too  high  an  estimate  of  his  relative  merits,  as 
relates  to  others ;  but  it  is  not  easy  to  see  why  he 
should  fail  into  this  error,  more  than  another,  as  re- 
lates to  himself.  His  general  standard  may  be  raised 
too  high  by  means  of  self-love ;  but,  unless  he  be  dis- 
posed to  maintain  the  equal  perfection  of  what  he  has 
done,  as  probably  no  man  was  ever  yet  fool  enough 
to  do,  he  may  very  well  have  shrewd  conjectures  as 
to  the  comparative  merits  and  defects  of  bis  own  pro- 
ductions. 

This  work,  on  its  appearance,  was  rudely  and  ma- 
liciously assailed  by  certain  individuals  out  of  pure 
personal  malignancy.  It  is  scarcely  worth  the  au- 
tlior's  while,  nor  would  it  hare  any  interest  for  the 
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reader,  to  expose  the  motives  and  frauds  of  these  in- 
dividuals, who  have  pretty  effectnally  vindicated  the 
writer  by  their  own  subsequent  condnct.  Bnt  even 
the  falsest  of  men  pay  so  much  homage  to  truth,  as 
to  strive  to  seem  its  votaries.  In  attacking  the  Path- 
finder, the  persons  allnded  to  pointed  out  fanlta,  that 
the  author,  for  the  firet  time,  has  now  ascertained  to 
be  real ;  and  much  to  his  surprise,  as  of  most  of  them 
be  is  entirely  innocent.  They  are  purely  errors  of 
the  press,  unless,  indeed,  the  writer  can  justly  be  ac- 
cused of  having  been  a  careless  proof-reader.  A 
single  instance  of  the  mistakes  he  means  may  be 
given  in  explanation  of  the  manner  in  which  the 
book  was  originally  got  up. 

The  heroine  of  this  tale  was  at  first  called  "Agnes." 
In  the  fifth  or  sixth  chapter  this  name  was  changed 
to  "  Mabel,"  and  the  manuscript  was  altered  accord- 
ingly. Owing  to  inadvertency,  however,  the  original 
appellation  stood  in  several  places,  and  the  principal 
female  character  of  the  book,  until  now,  has  had  the 
advantage  of  going  by  two  names !  Many  other  ty- 
pographical errors  exist  in  the  earlier  editions,  most  of 
which,  it  is  believed,  are  corrected  in  this. 

There  are  a  few  discrepancies  in  the  facts  of  this 
work,  as  connected  with  the  facta  of  the  difterent 
books  of  the  series.  They  are  not  material,  and  it 
was  tiionght  fairer  to  let  them  stand  as  proof  of  the 
manner  in  which  the  books  were  originally  written, 
than  to  make  any  changes  in  the  text 

In  youth,  when  belonging^  the  navy,  the  writer 
of  this  book  served  for  some  time  on  the  great  west- 
ern lakes.    He  was,  indeed,  one  of  those  who  first 
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earned  the  cockade  of  the  republic  on  those  inlaad 
seas.  This  was  pretty  early  in  the  present  century, 
when  the  navigation  was  still  confined  to  the  employ- 
ment of  a  few  ships  and  schoonere.  Since  that  day, 
light  may  be  said  to  have  broken  into  the  wilderness, 
and  the  rays  of  the  sun  have  penetrated  to  tens  of 
thonsands  of  beautiful  valleys  and  plains,  that  then 
lay  in  "grateful  shade."  Towns  have  been  built 
along  the  whole  of  the  extended  line  of  coasts,  and 
the  traveller  now  stops  at  many  a  place  of  ten  or  fif- 
■  teen,  and  at  one  of  even  fifty  thousand  inhabitants, 
where  a  few  huts  then  marked  the  natural  sites  of 
future  marts.  In  a  word,  though  the  scenes  of  this 
book  are  believed  to  have  once  been  aa  nearly  accu- 
rate as  is  required  by  the  laws  which  govern  fiction, 
they  are  so  no  longer.  Oswego  is  a  large  and  thriving 
town ;  Toronto  and  Kingston,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
lake,  compete  with  it;  while  Bufi'alo,  Detroit,  Cleve- 
land, Milwaukie,  and  Chie^o,  on  the  upper  lakes,  to 
say  nothing  of  a  hundred  places  of  lesser  note,  are 
fast  advancing  to  the  level  of  commercial  places  of 
great  local  importance.  In  these  changes,  the  energy 
of  youth  and  abundance  is  quite  as  much  apparent  as 
any  thing  else;  and  it  is  ardently  to  be  hoped  that 
the  fruits  of  the  gifts  of  a  most  bountiful  Providence 
may  not  be  mistaken  for  any  peculiar  qualities  in 
those  who  have  been  their  beneficiaries.  A  just  ap- 
preciation of  the  first  of  these  facts  will  render  ns 
grateful  and  meek ;  while  the  vainglorious,  who  are 
so  apt  to  ascribe  all  to  themselves,  will  be  certain  to 
live  long  enough  to  ascertain  the  magnitude  of  their 
error.    That  great  results  are  intended  to  be  produced 
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by  means  of  these  wonderful  changes,  we  firmly  be- 
lieve ;  but  that  they  will  prove  to  be  tlie  precise  re- 
Bults  now  so  generally  anticipated,  in  consulting  the 
experience  of  the  past,  and  taking  the  nature  of  man 
into  the  account,  the  reflecting  and  intelligent  may 
be  permitted  to  doubt. 

It  may  strike  the  novice  as  an  anachronism,  to  place 
vessels  on  Ontario  in  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  but,  in  this  particular,  facts  will  fnlly  bear 
out  all  the  license  of  the  fiction.  Although  the  pre- 
cise vessels  mentioned  in  these  pages  may  never  have 
existed  on  tliat  water,  or  anywhere  else,  others  so 
nearly  resembling  them  as  to  form  a  sufficient  authoj^ 
ity  for  their  introduction  into  a  work  of  fiction,  are 
known  to  have  navigated  that  inland  sea,  even  at  a 
period  much  earlier  than  the  one  just  mentioned.  It 
is  a  fact  not  generally  remembered,  however  well 
known  it  may  be,  that  there  are  isolated  spots  along 
the  line  of  the  great  lakes,  that  date,  as  settlements, 
as  far  back  as  many  of  the  oldest  American  towns, 
and  which  were  the  seats  of  a  species  of  civilization 
long  before  the  greater  portion  of  even  the  original 
states  was  rescued  from  the  wilderness. 

Ontario,  in  our  own  times,  has  been  the  scene  of 
important  naval  evolutions.  Fleets  have  manteuvred 
on  those  waters,  which,  half  a  century  since,  were 
desert  wastes ;  and  the  day  is  not  distant,  when  the 
whole  of  that  vast  range  of  lakes  will  become  the 
seat  of  empire,  and  fraught  with  all  the  interests  of 
human  society.  A  passing  glimpse,  even  though  it 
be  in  a  work  of  fiction,  of  what  that  vast  region  so 
lately  was,  may  help  to  make  up  the  sum  of  knowl- 
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edge  by  which  alone  &  just  appreciation  caa  be 
formed  of  the  wonderful  means  by  which  Providence 
IB  clearing  the  way  for  the  advancement  of  civiliza- 
tion across  the  whole  American  continent 
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THE   PATHFINDER. 


TlM  tatf  shall  bs  nr  t1nc™>t  ■bdM. 
Ht temple. Lam !  tlutaiehartbbN; 
My  censac'9  htmtb.  lbs  moonlidii  ^b, 
Aod  ■Haul  ihunghu  mr  only  piaycis. 


Tbb  BDUimity  connected  with  vastneas  is  &iiiili&r  to  ev^ 
eye.  Tbe  most  abstruse,  the  most  &r-reachiag,  perliaps  tlie 
most  ohaEteoed  of  the  poet's  thoughts,  crowd  on  the  imi^nation 
as  be  gazes  into  the  depths  of  the  illimitable  yoid.  The  expanse 
of  tbe  ocean  is  seldom  seen  by  the  noviee  with  indifference ;  and 
the  mind,  even  in  the  obscurity  of  night,  fiads  a  parallel  to  that 
grandeur  which  seems  inseparable  from  images  that  the  senses 
cannot  compass,  ^ith  feelings  akin  to  tbb  admiration  and 
ane — the  o&pring  of  sublimity — were  the  different  charactera 
with  nbich  the  action  of  this  tale  moat  open,  ga^ng  on  the 
scene  before  Jbem.  Four  persona  in  all — two  of  each  sex — 
they  had  managed  to  ascend  a  pile  of  trees,  that  had  been 
uptom  by  a  t«mpest,  to  catch  a  riew  of  tbe  objects  that  sur- 
roanded  them.  It  is  still  the  practice  of  the  country  to  call 
these  spots  wind-rows.  By  letting  in  the  light  of  heaven  tipon 
the  dark  and  damp  recesses  of  the  wood,  they  form  a  sort  of 
oases  in  the  solemn  obscurity  of  the  vii^n  forests  of  America. 
The  particular  wind-row  of  which  we  are  writing,  lay  on  the 
brow  of  a  gentle  acclivity,  and  it  had  opened  the  way  for  an 
extensive  view  to  those  who  might  occupy  its  upper  mai^n,  s 
rare  occurrence  to  the  traveller  in  the  woods.     As  usual,  the 
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spot  was  smiill,  but  owing  to  the  drcumstaiices  of  its  lying  on 
the  low  acclivity  reentioned,  and  that  of  the  openiog's  extending 
downwards,  it  *^ered  more  than  common  advantages  to  tie  eye. 
Fhilosophy  has  not  yet  determined  the  nature  of  the  power 
that  so  ofleu  lays  desolate  spots  of  this  description :  some 
ascribing  it  to  the  whirlwinds  that  produce  wateivspouls  on  the 
ocean ;  while  others  agiun  impate  it  to  saddon  and  violent  pas- 
sages of  streams  of  the  electric  fluid ;  hut  the  effects  in  the 
woods  are  familiar  to  all.  On  the  upper  margin  of  the  opening 
to  which  there  is  allusion,  the  viewless  influence  had  piled  tree 
on  tree,  in  such  a  manner  as  had  not  only  enabled  the  two 
males  of  the  party  to  ascend  to  an  elevation  of  some  thirty  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  earth,  but,  with  a  little  care  and  encou- 
ragement, to  induce  their  more  timid  companions  to  accompany 
them.  The  vast  trunlts  that  had  been  broken  and  driven  by 
the  force  of  die  gust,  lay  blended  like  jack-atrawa ;  while  their 
branches,  still  exhaling  the  fragrance  of  wilted  leaves,  were 
interlaced  in  a  manner  to  afford  sufficient  support  to  the  hands. 
One  tree  had  been  completely  uprooted ;  and  its  lower  end  filled 
with  earth,  had  been  cast  uppermost,  in  a  way  to  supply  a  sort 
of  sU^ng  for  the  four  adventurers,  when  they  had  gained  the 
desired  distance  from  the  f^nnd. 

The  reader  is  to  anticipate  none  of  the  f^pliances  of  people 
of  condition  in  the  description  of  the  personal  appearances  of  the 
group  ill  question.  They  were  all  way&J'era  in  die  wilderness ; 
and  had  they  not  been,  neither  their  previous  habits  nor  ihai 
actual  social  positions  would  have  accustomed  them  to  many  of 
the  luxuries  of  rank.  Two  of  the  party,  indeed,  a  male  and 
female,  belonged  to  the  native  owners  of  the  soil,  being  Indians 
of  the  well  known  tribe  of  the  Tuscaroras;  while  their  compa- 
nions were  a  man,  who  bore  about  him  the  peculiarities  of  one 
who  had  passed  his  days  on  the  ocean,  and  this,  too,  in  a  station 
little,  if  any,  above  that  of  a  common  mariner ;  while  his 
female  associate  was  a  maiden  of  a  class  in  ao  great  degree 
superior  to  his  own ;  though  her  youth,  sweetness  of  counte- 
nance, and  a  modest  but  spirited  mien,  lent  that  character  of 
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intellect  and  re6nement  which  adds  so  much  to  the  charm  of 
beautj  in  the  sex.  On  the  present  occasion,  her  fiill  blue  eye 
reflected  the  feeling  of  sublimity  that  the  scene  excited,  and  her 
pleasant  face  was  beaming  with  the  peusiv-e  expression,  with 
which  all  deep  emotions,  even  though  they  bring  the  most 
grateful  pleasure,  shadow  the  countenances  of  the  ingenuous  and 
thoughtful. 

And,  truly,  the  scene  was  of  a  nature  deeply  to  impress  the 
imagination  of  the  beholder.  Towards  the  west,  in  which  direc- 
tion the  faces  of  the  party  were  turned,  and  in  which  alone 
could  much  be  seen,  the  eye  ranged  over  an  ocean  of  leaves, 
glorious  and  rich  in  the  varied  but  lively  verdiu«  of  a  generous 
vegetation,  and  shaded  by  the  luxuriant  tints  tl)at  belong  to  the 
forty-second  degree  of  latitude.  The  elm,  with  its  graceful  and 
weeping  top,  the  rich  varieties  of  the  tnaple,  most  of  the  noble 
oaks  of  the  American  forest,  with  the  broad-leafed  linden, 
known  in  the  parlance  of  the  country  as  the  bass-wood,  mingled 
thdr  uppermost  branches,  forming  one  broad  and  seemingly 
interminable  carpet  of  foliage,  that  stretched  away  towards  the 
setting  sun,  nnlil  it  bounded  the  horizon,  by  blending  with  the 
clouds,  as  the  waves  and  the  sky  meet  at  the  base  of  the  vault 
of  Heaven.  Here  and  there,  by  Eome  accident  of  the  tempests, 
or  by  a  caprice  of  nature,  a  trifling  opening  among  these  giant 
members  of  the  forest  permitted  an  inferior  tree  to  straggle 
npnards  towards  the  light,  and  to  lift  its  modest  head  nearly  to  a 
level  with  the  surrounding  surlHce  of  verdure.  Of  this  class 
were  the  birch,  a  tree  of  some  account  in  regions  less  fevored, 
the  quivering  aspen,  various  generous  nut-woods,  and  divers 
others  that  resembled  the  ignoble  and  vulgar,  thrown  by  cir- 
uumsiances  into  the  presence  of  the  stately  and  great  Here 
and  there,  too,  the  tall,  straight  trunk  of  the  pine  pierced  the 
vast  field,  rising  high  above  it,  like  some  grand  monument 
reared  by  art  on  a  pl^n  of  leaves. 

It  was  the  vastness  of  the  view,  the  nearly  unbroken  sor&ce 
of  verdure,  that  contained  the  principle  of  grandeur.  The  beauty 
was  to  be  traced  in  the  delicate  tints,  relieved  by  gradations  of 
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light  and  shadow ;  while  the  solemn  repose  induced  the  feeling 
allied  to  awe. 

"  Uncle,"  said  the  wondering,  but  pleased  girl,  addressing  her 
male  companion,  whose  arm  she  rather  touched  than  leaned  on, 
to  steady  her  own  light  but  firm  footing,  "  this  is  like  a  view  of 
'  the  ocean  jou  so  much  love  1" 

"  So  much  for  ignorance,  and  a  girl's  fancy,  Magnet,"  a  term 
of  affection  the  sailor  often  used  in  allusion  to  his  niece's  perso- 
nal attractions,  "  no  one  but  a  child  would  think  of  likening  this 
handful  of  leaves  to  a  look  at  the  real  Atlantic.  You  might 
seize  all  these  tree-tops  to  Neptune's  jacket,  and  they  would 
make  no  more  than  a  nosegay  for  his  bosom." 

"More  ^ndfiil  than  true,  I  think,  uncle.  Look  thither;  it 
must  be  miles  on  miles,  and  yet  we  see  nothing  but  leaves  I 
what  more  could  one  behold,  if  looking  at  the  ocean  T 

"  More  I"  returned  the  uncle,  giving  an  impatient  gesture  with 
the  elbow  the  other  touched,  for  his  arms  were  crossed,  and  the 
bands  were  thrust  into  the  bosom  <^  a  vest  of  red  cloth,  a 
&sbion  of  the  times,  "more,  M^net?  say,  rather,  what  less! 
Where  are  your  combing  seas,  your  blue  water,  your  rollers, 
your  breakers,  your  whales,  or  your  water-spoute,  and  your  end- 
less motion  in  this  lut  of  a  forest,  child?" 

"  And  where  are  your  tree-tops,  your  solemn  slence,  your 
fragrant  leaves,  and  your  beautjful  green,  uncle,  on  the 
ocean  r 

"  Tut,  Magnet ;  if  you  understood  the  thing,  you  would  know 
that  green  water  is  a  sailor's  bane.  He  scarcely  relishes  a 
green-hom  less." 

"But  green  trees  are  a  different  thing,  Blst!  that  sound  is 
the  ^r  breathing  among  the  leaves  I" 

"  You  should  hear  a  nor-weeter  breathe,  girl,  if  you  fancy 
wind  aloft.  Now,  where  are  your  galea,  and  hurricanes,  and 
trades,  and  levanters,  and  such  like  incidents,  in  this  bit  of  a 
forest,  and  what  fishes  have  you  swimming  beneath  yonder  tame  . 
surface  r 

"  That  there  have  been  tempests  here,  these  signs  around  ns 
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pUnly  show ;    and   beaete,  if  Dot  fishes,  are    beneatli  those 

"  I  io  not  know  titat,"  retunied  the  uncle,  mth  a  sailor's  dog- 
matism. "  They  told  us  many  stories  at  Albany,  of  the  wild  ani- 
mals we  should  fall  in  with,  and  yet  we  have  seen  nothing  to 
fiigbten  a  seal.  I  doubt  if  any  of  your  inland  animals  will 
compare  with  a  low  latitude  shark !" 

"  See  !"  exclaimed  the  niece,  who  was  more  occupied  with  the 
sublimity  and  beauty  of  the  "  boundless  wood"  than  with  her 
uncle's  ailments,  "  yonder  is  a  smoke  curling  over  the  tope  of 
the  trees — can  it  come  from  a  house !" 

"  Ay,  ay ;  there  is  a  look  of  humanity  in  that  smoke,"  re- 
turned the  old  seaman,  "  which  is  worth  a  thousand  trees ;  I 
must  show  it  to  Arrowhead,  who  may  be  running  past  a  port 
without  knowing  iL  It  is  probable  tliere  ia  a  camboose  where 
there  is  s  smoke." 

As  he  concluded,  the  uncle  drew  a  hand  from  his  bosom, 
touched  the  male  Indian,  who  was  standing  near  him,  lightly 
OD  the  shoulder,  and  pointed  ont  a  tlun  line  of  vapor  that  was 
stealing  slowly  out  of  the  wilderness  of  leaves,  at  a  distance  of 
about  a  mile,  and  was  diffusing  itself  in  almost  impercep- 
tible threads  of  hunaidity,  in  the  quivering  atmosphere.  The 
Tuscarora  was  one  of  those  noble-looking  warriors  that  were 
oftener  met  with  among  the  aborig^ea  of  this  continent  a  cen- 
tury since,  than  to^lay ;  and,  while  he  had  mingled  sufficiently 
with  the  colonists  to  be  fomillar  with  their  habits,  and  even  with 
tiieir  language,  he  had  lost  little,  if  any,  of  the  wild  grandeur 
and  simple  diguity  of  a  chief.  Between  him  and  the  old  sea- 
man the  intercourse  had  been  Inendly,  but  distant,  for  the 
Indian  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  mingle  with  the 
officers  of  the  different  military  posts  he  had  frequented,  not  to 
understand  that  hia  present  oompanion  was  only  a  subordinate. 
So  imposing,  indeed,  had  been  the  quiet  superiority  of  the  Tus- 
carora's  reserve,  that  Charles  Cap,  for  so  was  the  seaman 
named,  in  his  most  dogmatical  or  fecetious  moments,  had 
not  ventured  on  &miliarity,  in  an  intercourse  that  had  now 
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lasted  more  than  a  week.     The  sight  of  the  curling  smolie, 

however,  had  struck  the  httter  like  the  sadden  appearance 
of  a  aai]  at  sea,  and,  for  the  first  time  since  they  met,  he 
ventured  to  touch  the  warrior,  as  Las  l>een  related. 

The  quick  eje  of  the  Tuscarora  instantly  caught  a  sight  of 
the  smoke,  and  for  quite  a  minute  he  stood,  slightly  raised  on 
tiptoe,  with  distended  nostrils,  like  the  buck  that  scents  a  taint 
in  the  air,  and  a  gaze  as  riveted  as  that  of  the  trained  pointer, 
while  he  wats  his  master's  aim.  Then  falling  back  on  his  feet, 
a  Ion  exclamation,  in  the  soft  tones  that  form  so  dngular  a  con- 
trast to  its  harsher  cries  in  the  Indian  warrior's  voice,  was 
barely  audible ;  otherwise,  he  was  undisturbed.  His  coun- 
tenanee  was  calm,  and  his  quick,  dark,  eagle  eye  moved,  over 
the  leafy  panorama,  as  if  to  take  in  at  a  glance  every  drcnm- 
stance  that  might  enlighten  bis  mind.  That  the  long  journey 
they  had  attempted  to  make  through  a  broad  belt  of  wilderness, 
was  necessarily  attended  with  danger,  both  uncle  and  niece 
well  knew;  though  neither  could  at  once  determine  whether 
the  sign  tbat  others  were  in  their  vicinity,  was  the  harbinger  of 
good  or  evil. 

"  There  must  be  Oneidas  or  Tuscaroras  near  na,  Arrowhead," 
said  Cap,  addres^ng  his  Indian  companion  by  his  conventional 
English  name ;  "  will  it  not  be  well  to  join  company  with  them, 
and  get  a  comfortable  berth  for  the  night  in  their  wigwam  t" 

"No  wigwam  there,"  Arrowhead  answered,  in  his  unmoved 
manner — "  too  much  tree." 

"  But  Indians  must  be  there ;  perhaps  some  old  mesBmales 
of  your  own.  Master  Arrowhead." 

"  No  Tuscarora — no  Oneida— no  Mohawk — pale-Ctee  fire." 

"  The  devil  it  is !  well.  Magnet,  this  surpasses  a  seaman's 
philcffiophy^we  old  sea-dogs  can  telt  a  soldier's  from  a 
sailor's  quid,  or  a  lubber's  nest  from  a  mate's  hammock; 
but  I  do  not  tiiink  the  oldest  admiral  in  tkis  majesty's  fleet 
can  tell  a  king's  smoke  from  a  collier's  !" 

The  idea  tbat  human  beings  were  in  their  vicinity  in  that 
ocean  of  wilderness,  had  deepened  the  Bush  on  the  blooming 
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cheek  and  brightened  the  eye  of  the  fur  creature  at  his  ^de,  hul 
she  soon  turned  with  a  look  of  surprise  to  ber  relative,  and  s^d 
hesitatingly,  for  both  had  often  admired  the  Tuscarora's  know- 
ledge, or  we  might  almost  say,  inslinct — 

"A  pale-face's  fire  !     Surely,  uijcle,  he  cannot  know  that!" 

"  Ten  days  since,  child,  I  would  Lave  sworn  to  it ;  but,  now, 
I  hardly  know  what  to  believe.  May  I  take  the  liberty  of  ask- 
ing. Arrowhead,  why  you  fancy  that  smoke,  now,  a.  pale-face's 
smoke,  and  not  a  red-ekin's !" 

"  Wet  wood,"  returned  the  warrior,  with  the  calmness  with 
which  the  pedagogue  might  point  out  an  arithmetical  demon- 
stration to  his  puzzled  pupil.  "  Much  wet — much  smoke ; 
much  water — black  smoke," 

"  But,  begging  your  pardon,  Master  Arrowhead,  the  smoke  is 
not  black,  nor  is  there  much  of  it  To  my  eye,  now,  it  is 
as  hght  and  fandful  a  smoke  as  ever  rose  from  a  captiun's 
tea-kettle,  when  nothing  was  left  to  make  the  fire  but  a 
few  chips  from  the  dunnage." 

"Too  much  water,"  returned  Arrowhead,  with  a  slight  nod 
of  the  bead :  "Tnscarora  too  cunning  to  make  fire  with  water ; 
pale-face  loo  much  book,  and  burn  anything;  much  book, 
little  know." 

"Well,  that's  reasonable,  I  allow,"  s^d  Cap,  who  was  no 
devotee  of  learning :  "  he  means  that  as  a  hit  at  your  reading, 
Magnet,  for  the  Chief  has  sensible  notions  of  things  in  bis  own 
way.  How  far,  now,  Arrowhead,  do  you  make  us  by  your  cal- 
culation, from  the  bit  of  a  pond  that  you  call  the  Great  Lake, 
and  towards  which  we  have  been  so  many  days  shaping  our 
course  f 

The  Tuscarora  looked  at  the  seaman  with  i^uiet  superiority, 
as  he  answered — 

"  Ontario,  like  heaven ;  one  sun,  and  the  great  traveller  will 
know  it."  ( 

"  Well,  I  have  been  a  great  traveller,  I  cannot  deny,  but  of  alt 
my  v'y'ges  this  has  been  (he  longest,  the  least  profitable,  and  the 
furthest  inland.     If  this  body  of  fresh  walflr  is  so  nigh,  Arrow  - 
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bead,  and  at  the  same  time  bo  la^e,  one  might  think  a  pair  of 
good  eyes  would  find  it  out,  for,  apparently,  everything  within 
thirty  miles  is  to  be  seen  from  this  lookout." 

"  Look,"  said  Arrowhead,  stretching  an  arm  before  him  with 
quiet  grace;  "Ontario!" 

"  Uncle,  you  are  accustomed  to  cry  '  land  ho  !'  but  not '  water 
ho !'  and  you  do  not  see  it,"  cried  the  niece,  laughing  as  girls 
will -laugh  at  their  own  idle  concdta. 

"  How  now,  Magnet,  dost  suppose  that  I  shonldn't  know  my 
native  element,  if  it  were  in  sight!" 

"  But  Ontario  is  not  your  natjve  element,  dear  uncle,  for  yon 
ooma  from  tJie  salt  water,  while  this  is  iresh." 

"  That  might  make  some  difference  to  your  young  mariner, 
but  none  io  the  world  to  the  old  one,  I  should  know  water, 
child,  were  I  lo  see  it  in  China." 

"  Ontario,"  repeated  the  Arrowhead,  wiUi  emphasis,  again 
stretching  bis  band  towards  the  north-west. 

Cap  looked  at  the  Tuscarora,  for  the  first  time  since  their 
acquaintance,  with  something  like  an  air  of  contempt,  though 
he  did  not  fal  to  follow  the  direction  of  the  chief's  eye  and 
arm,  both  of  which  were  pointing,  to  all  appearance,  towards  a 
vacant  spot  in  the  heavens,  a  short  distance  above  the  plain  of 
leaves. 

"  Ay,  ay,  this  is  much  as  I  expected,  when  I  left  the  coast  to 
come  in  search  of  a  fresh-water  pond,"  resumed  Cap,  shru^ng 
his  shoulders  like  one  whose  mind  was  made  up,  and  who 
tfaonght.no  more  need  be  said.  "Ontario  may  be  there,  or, for 
that  matter,  it  may  be  in  my  pocket  Well,  I  suppose  there 
will  be  room  enough,  when  we  reach  it,  to  work  our  canoe. 
But,  Arrowhead,  if  there  be  pale-^es  in  our  neighborhood,  Z 
confess  I  should  like  to  get  within  hail  of  them." 

The  Tuscarora  now  gave  a  quiet  inclination  of  his  head,  and  the 
whole  party  descended  from  the  roots  of  the  upforn  tree, 
in  silence.  When  they  had  readied  the  ground.  Arrowhead 
intimated  his  intention  to  go  towards  the  fire,  and  ascertain  who 
bad  lighted  it,  while  he  advised  his  wife  and  the  two  others  to 
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proceed  to  a  canoe,  which  they  had  left  in  the  adjacent  stream, 
and  await  his  return. 

"  Why,  chie^  this  might  do  on  soundings,  and  in  an  offing 
where  one  knew  the  channel,"  returned  old  Cap,  "  but  in  an  un- 
known re^on  like  this,  I  think  it  unsafe  to  trust  the  pilot  aloite 
too  for  from  the  ship ;  so,  with  your  leave,  we  will  not  part 
company." 

"  What  my  brother  want  V  asked  the  Indian,  gravely,  though 
without  taking  o&ence  at  a  distrust  that  was  sufficiently  plain. 

"  Your  company,  Master  Arrowhead,  and  no  more.  1  will  go 
with  you,  and  speak  theee  strangers." 

The  Tuscarora  a^ented  without  ditliculty,  and  again  he 
directed  his  patient  and  submissive  little  wife,  who  seldom  turned 
her  full  rich  black  eye  on  him,  but  to  express  equally  her 
respect,  her  dread,  and  her  love,  to  proceed  to  the  boat.  But, 
here.  Magnet  raised  a  difficulty.  Although  spirited,  and  of  un- 
usual energy  under  drcumstances  of  trial,  she  was  but  womwi, 
and  the  idea  of  being  entirely  deserted  by  her  two  male  protec- 
tors, in  the  midst  of  a  wilderness,  that  her  senses  had  just  told 
her  was  seemingly  illimitable,  became  so  keenly  p^nftd,  that  she 
expressed  a  wish  to  accompany  her  uncle. 

"  The  exercise  will  he  a  relief^  dear  sir,  attor  sitting  so  long  in 
the  canoe,"  she  added,  as  the  rich  blood  slowly  returned  to 
a  cheek  that  had  paled,  in  spile  of  her  effiirta  to  be  calm,  "  and 
there  may  be  females  with  the  strangers." 

"  Come,  then,  child — it  is  but  a  cable's  length,  and  we  shall 
return  an  hour  before  the  sun  sets." 

With  this  pwmission,  the  girl,  whose  real  name  was  Mabel 
Dunham,  prepared  to  be  of  the  party,  while  the  Dew-of-June, 
as  the  wife  i£  Arrowhead  was  called,  passively  went  her  way 
towards  the  cimoe,  too  much  accustomed  to  obedience,  solitude, 
and  the  gloom  of  the  forest,  to  feel  apprehension. 

The  three  who  remained  in  the  wind-row,  now  picked  thdr 
way  around  its  tangled  maze,  and  gained  the  margin  of  the 
woods,  in  the  necessary  direction.  A  few  glances  of  the  eye 
snfficed  for  Arrowhead,  but  old  Gap  deliberately  set  (he  smoke 
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by  a  pocket  compass,  before  he  trusted  Limaelf  within  ihe 
shadows  of  the  trees. 

"  This  steering  by  the  nose,  M^^et,  may  do  well  enough 
for  an  Indian,  but  your  thorough-bred  knows  the  virtue  of  the 
needle,"  Eaid  the  uncle,  as  he  trudged  at  the  heels  of  the  light 
stepping  Tuscarora.  "  America  would  never  have  been  disco- 
vered, take  my  word  fur  it,  if  Columbus  had  been  oothing  but 
nostrils.    Friend  Arrowhead,  didst  ever  see  a  machine  like  this !" 

The  Indian  turned,  cast  a  glnoce  at  the  compass,  which 
C^  held  in  a  way  to  direct  his  course,  and  gravely  answered — 

"  A  pale-face  eye.  Tlie  Tuscarora  see  in  his  head.  The  salt- 
water (for  so  the  Indian  styled  his  coDipauion)  all  eye  now  ;  no 
tongue."   • 

"  He  means,  uncle,  that  we  had  needs  be  silent ;  perhaps  he 
distrusts  the  persons  we  are  about  to  meet." 

"  Ay — ^"tia  an  Indian's  fashion  of  going  to  quarters.  ■  You 
perceive  he  has  examined  the  priming  of  his  rifle,  and  it  may 
be  as  well  if  I  look  to  that  of  my  own  pistols," 

Without  betraying  alarm  at  these  preparations,  to  which  she 
had  become  accustomed  by  her  long  journey  in  the  wilderness, 
Mabel  followed  with  a  step  as  light  and  elastic  as  that  of  the 
Indian,  keeping  close  in  the  rear  of  her  companions.  For  the 
first  half  mile  no  other  caution  beyond  a  rigid  silence  was 
observed,  but  as  the  party  drew  nearer  to  the  spot  where  the 
fire  was  known  to  be,  much  greater  oare  became  necessary. 

The  forest,  as  usual,  had  little  to  intercept  the  view  below  the 
branches,  but  the  tall  straight  trunks  of  trees.  Everything 
belonging  to  vegetation  had  struggled  towards  the  hght,  and 
beneath  the  leafy  canopy  one  walked,  as  it  might  be,  through  a 
vast  natural  vault  that  was  upheld  by  myriads  of  rustic  columns. 
These  colnmns,  or  trees,  however,  often  served  to  conceal  the 
adventurer,  the  hunter,  or  the  foe,  and  as  Arrowhead  swiftly 
approached  the  spot  where  his  practised  and  unerring  senses 
told  him  the  strangers  ought  to  be,  his  footsteps  gradually 
became  hghter,  his  eye  more  vigilant,  and  las  person  was  more 
carefully  concealed. 
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"  See,  sall-vater,"  he  s^d  exultinglf,  pointing  at  the  same 
time  through  the  vista  of  trees,  "  pale-face  fire !" 

"By  the  Lord,  the  fellow  is  right!"  muttered  Gap;  "there 
they  are,  sure  enough,  and  eating  their  grub  as  quietly  as  if 
they  were  in  t3ie  cabin  of  a  three-decker." 

"  Arrowhead  is  but  half  right,"  whispered  Mabel,  "  for  there 
are  two  Indians  and  only  one  white  man." 

"Pale-face,"  said  the  Tuscarora,  holding  up  two  fingers; 
"  red  man"  holding  up  one. 

"  Well,"  rejoined  Cap,  "  it  is  hard  to  say  which  is  right  and 
which  is  wrong.  One  is  entirely  white,  and  a  fine  comely  iad 
he  is,  with  an  air  of  life  ancl  respectability  aViut  him ;  one  U  a 
red-skin  as  plain  as  paint  and  nature  can  make  him ;  hal  tlie 
third  chap  is  half-rigged,  being  neither  brig  nor  schooner." 

"  Pale-face,"  repeated  Arrowhead,  again  raising  two  fingers — 
"  red  man,"  showing  but  one. 

"  He  must  be  right,  uncle,  for  his  eye  seems  never  to  fell. 
But  it  is  now  urgent  to  know  whether  we  meet  as  friends  or 
foes.     They  may  be  French." 

"  One  hail  will  soon  satisfy  us  on  that  head,"  returned  Cap. 
"  Stand  you  behind  this  tree.  Magnet,  lest  the  knaves  take  it 
into  their  heads  to  fire  a  broadside  without  a  parley,  and  I  will 
soon  learn  what  colors  they  sail  under." 

The  uncle  had  placed  his  two  hands  to  his  mouth  to  form  a 
trumpet,  and  was  about  to  give  the  promised  hail,  when  a  r^ld 
movement  from  Arrowhead  defeated  the  intention  hy  deranging 
the  instrument 

"  Red  man,  Mohican,"  said  the  Tuscarora ;  "  good  ;  pale- 
fiice,  Yengeeie." 

"  These  are  heavenly  tidings,"  murmured  Mabel,  who  littie 
relished  the  prospect  of  a  deadly  fray  in  that  remote  wilder 
ness.  "Let  us  approach  at  once,  dear  uncle,  and  proclaim 
ourselves  friends," 

"  Good,"  said  the  Tuscarora, "  red  man  cool,  and  know ;  pale- 
&ce  hurried,  and  fire.     Let  squaw  go." 

"What,"  said  Cap,  in  astonishment,  "send  littie  Magnet 
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a-head,  as  a  look-out,  while  two  lubbers,  like  you  and  me, 
lie-to,  to  see  what  sort  of  a.  land-iaU  she  will  make !     If  I  do, 

"  It  is  wisest,  uncle,"  interrupted  the  generous  ^rl,  "  and  1 
have  no  fear.  No  Christian,  seeing  a  woman  approach  alone, 
would  fire  upon  her,  and  my  presence  will  be  a  pledge  of  peace. 
Let  me  go  forward,  as  Arrowhead  wishes,  and  all  will  be  well. 
We  are,  as  jet,  unseen,  and  the  surprise  of  the  strangers  will 
not  partake  of  alarm," 

"  Good,"  returned  Arrowhead,  who  did  not  conceal  his 
approbation  of  Mabel's  spirit. 

"  It  has  an  unseaman-like  look,"  answered  Cap,  "  but,  being 
in  the  woods,  no  one  will  know  it.     If  you  think,  Mabel — " 

"  Uncle,  I  know  there  is  no  cause  to  fear  for  me  ;  and  you 
are  always  nigh  to  protect  me." 

"  Well,  take  one  of  the  pistols,  then — " 

"  Nay,  I  had  better  rely  on  my  youth  and  feebleness,"  said 
the  ^rl,  smiling,  while  her  color  heighteued  under  her  feelings 
. — "  Among  Christian  men,  a  woman's  best  guard  is  her  claim 
to  their  protection.  I  know  nothing  of  arms,  and  wish  to  Uve 
in  ignorance  of  them." 

The  nude  desisted :  and,  after  receiving  a  few  cautious 
instructions  from  the  Tuscarora,  Mabol  rallied  all  her  spirit,  and 
advanced  alone  towards  the  group  seated  near  the  fire. 
Although  the  heart  of  the  girl  beat  quick,  her  step  was  firm, 
and  her  movements,  seemingly,  were  without  reluctance.  A 
death-like  silence  reigned  in  the  forest,  for  they  towards  whom 
she  approached,  were  too  much  occupied  in  appeasing  that 
great  natural  appetite,  hunger,  to  avert  their  looks,  for  an 
instant,  from  the  important  businces  in  which  they  were  all 
engaged.  When  Mabel,  however,  had  got  within  a  hundred 
feet  of  the  fire,  she  trod  upon  a  dried  stick,  and  the  trifiing  noise 
that  was  produced  by  her  light  footstep  caused  the  Mohican,  as 
Arrowhead  had  pronounced  the  Indian  to  be,  and  his  compa- 
nion whose  character  had  been  thought  so  equivocal,  to  rise  to 
their  feet,  as  quick  as  thought.     Both  glanced  at  the  rifles  that 
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leaned  agtuust  a  tree,  and  tlien  each  stood  without  stretohing  out 
aa  arm,  as  liU  eyes  fell  on  the  form  of  the  girl.  The  Indian 
utltered  a  few  words  to  his  companion,  and  resumed  his  seat  and 
his  meal  as  calmly  as  if  no  interruption  had  occurred.  On  the 
contrary,  the  white  man  left  the  fire,  and  came  forward  to  meet 
Mabel. 

The  latter  saw,  as  the  stranger  approached,  that  she  was  abont 
to  he  addressed  hy  one  of  her  own  color,  though  his  dress  was 
so  strange  a  mixture  of  the  habits  of  the  two  races,  that  it 
required  a  uear  look  to  be  certain  of  the  fact.  He  was  of  middle 
age,  but  there  was  an  open  honesty,  a  total  absence  of  guile, 
ia  his  face,  which  otherwise  would  not  have  beeu  thought 
handsome,  that  at  oncG  assured  Mf^et  she  was  in  no  danger. 
sun  she  paused,  in  obedience  to  a  law  of  her  habits  if  not  of 
nature,  which  rendered  lier  averse  to  the  appearance  of  advancing 
too  freely  to  meet  one  of  the  other  sex,  under  the  circumstances  in 
which  she  was  placed. 

"  Fear  nothing,  young  woman,"  said  the  hunter,  for  such  his 
attire  would  indicate  him  to  be,  "  you  have  met  Christdan  men  in 
the  wildemees,  and  such  as  know  how  to  treat  all  kindly  that 
are  disposed  to  peace  and  justice.  I'm  a  man  well  known  in 
all  these  parts,  and  perhaps  one  of  my  names  may  have  reached 
your  ears.  By  the  Frenchers,  and  the  red-skins  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Big  Lakes,  I  am  called  la  Longue  Carabine ;  by  the 
Mohicans,  a  just-minded  and  upright  tribe,  what  is  left  of  them, 
Hawk-eye ;  while  the  troops  and  rangers  along  this  side  of  the 
water  call  me  Pathfinder,  inasmuch  as  I  have  never  been  Imown 
to  miss  one  end  of  the  trail,  when  there  was  a  Mingo  or  a  Mend 
who  stood  in  need  of  me,  at  the  other." 

This  was  not  uttered  boastfully,  but  with  the  honest  confidence 
of  one  who  well  knew  that  by  whatever  name  others  might 
have  heard  of  him,  he  had  no  reason  to  blush  at  the  reports. 
The  effect  on  Mabel  was  instaataneoiis.  The  moment  she  heard 
the  last  sobriqaet,  she  clasped  her  hands  eagerly  and  repeated 
the  word — 
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"So  they  caU  me,  jouug  woman,  and  many  a  great  lord  has 
got  a  title  that  he  did  not  half  so  well  meiit ;  though,  if  truth  he 
ssud,  I  ralher  pride  myself  in  finding  my  way  where  there  is  no 
path,  than  in  Ending  it  where  there  is.  But  the  regular  troops 
he  hy  no  means  particular,  ^ud  half  the  time  they  don't  know 
the  difierence  atween  a  trail  and  a  path,  though  one  is  a 
matter  for  the  eye,  while  the  other  is  little  more  than  sceot." 

"Then  you  are  the  friend  my  iather  promi^  to  send  to 
meet  us  T 

"If  you  iu«  Seijeant  Dunham's  daughter,  the  great  Prophet 
of  the  Delawares  never  uttered  a  plainer  truth."' 

"  I  am  Mabel,  and  yonder,  hid  by  the  trees,  are  my  uncle, 
whose  name  is  Cap,  and  a  Tuscarora,  called  Arrowhead.  "We 
did  not  hope  to  meet  you  until  wa  had  nearly  reached  the  shores 
of  the  lake." 

"  I  weh  a  juster'tninded  Indian  had  been  your  guide,"  said 
Pathfinder,  "  for  I  am  no  lover  of  the  Tuacaroraa,  who  have 
travelled  too  far  from  the  graves  of  their  iathers  always  to 
remember  the  Great  Spirit ;  and  Arrowhead  is  an  ambitious 
chie£    la  Bew-of-June  with  him  t" 

"  His  wife  accompani^  us,  and  a  humble  and  mild  creature 
she  is," 

"  Ay,  and  true-hearted ;  which  is  more  than  any  who  know 
him  will  say  of  Arrowhead.  Well,  we  must  take  the  ftre  that 
Providence  bestows,  while  we  follow  the  trail  of  life.  I  suppose 
wOTse  guides  might  have  been  found  than  the  Tuscarora ;  though 
he  has  too  mudi  Mingo  blood  toT .  one  who  consorts  altogether 
with  the  Delawares." 

"  It  is  then,  perhaja,  fortunate  we  have  met,"  eaid  Mabel. 

"It is  not  misfortinato  at  auy  rate, fori proraiaed  theSeijeant 
I  would  see  his  child  safe  to  the  garrison,  though  I  died  for 
it.  We  expected  to  meet  you  before  you  reached  the  foils, 
where  we  have  left  our  own  canoe ;  while  we  thought  it  might 
do  no  harm  to  come  up  a  few  miles,  in  order  lo  be  of  sarvice  if 
wanted.  It's  lucky  we  did,  for  I  doubt  If  Arrowhead  be  the 
man  to  shoot  the  current." 
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"  Here  come  my  uncle  and  the  Tusearora,  and  our  parlies 
con  now  join." 

As  Miibel  concluded,  Cap  and  Arronbead,  who  saw  that  tLe 
conference  was  amicable,  drew  nigh,  and  a  few  words  sufficed  to 
let  them  know  as  much  as  the  girl  herself  had  learned  from 
the  strangers.  As  soon  as  this  was  done,  th<!  party  proceeded 
towards  the  two  who  ^tjll  remained  near  tho  tire. 
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By  ibniile  sacilfin 
Etulli's  rkliaal  gee 
Efeintmonsrcb," 


Thb  Moliican  continued  to  eat,  though  the  second  white  mau 
rose,  and  court«onsly  took  off  his  cap  to  Mabel  Dunham.  He 
was  young,  healthful,  and  manly  in  appearance ;  and  he  wore  a 
dress,  which,  while  it  was  less  rigidly  professional  than  that  of 
the  uncle,  also  denoted  one  accustomed  to  the  water.  In  tltat 
nge  real  seamen  were  a  class  entirely  apart  from  the  rest  of  man- 
kind ;  their  ideas,  ordinary  langu.'^e,  and  atljre,  heing  aa 
strongly  indicative  of  their  calling,  as  the  opinions,  speech,  and 
drcKS  of  ft  Turk  denote  a  Mussulman.  Although  the  Pathfinder 
was  scarcely  in  the  Jirime  of  life,  Mabel  had  met  him  with  a 
[.teadiness  that  may  have  been  the  consequence  of  having  braced 
her  nerves  for  the  interview  ;  but,  when  her  eyes  encountered 
those  of  the  young  man  at  the  fire,  they  fell  before  the  gaze  of 
admiration  with  which  she  saw,  or  fancied  she  saw,  he  greeted 
her.  Each,  in  truth,  fell  that  interest  in  the  other,  which  simi- 
larity of  &ge,  condition,  mutual  comeliness,  and  their  novel  sitQ- 
ation,  would  be  likely  to  inspire  in  the  yonrig  and  ingenuous. 

"Here,"sMd  Pathfinder,  with  an  hottest  smile  bestowed  on 
Mabel,  "  are  (be  friends  your  worthy  father  has  sent  to  meet 
you.  This  is  a  great  Delaware ;  and  one  that  has  had  honora 
aa  well  as  troubles  in  his  day.  He  has  an  Injin  name  fit  for  a 
chief,  but  as  the  language  is  not  always  easy  for  the  inexperienced 
to  pronounce,  we  nat'rally  turn  it  into  English,  and  call  him  the 
Big  SarpenL     You  are  not  to  suppose,  however,  that  by  this 
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name  we  wish  to  say  that  he  is  treacherous,  bayoad  what  k 
Unflil  in  a  red-skin,  but  that  he  is  wise,  and  has  the  cunning  that 
becomes  a  warrior.     Arrowhead,  there,  knows  what  I  mean." 

While  the  Pathfinder  waa  delivering  this  address,  the  two 
Indians  gazed  on  each  other  steadily,  and  the  Tuscarora  advanced 
and  spoke  to  the  other  in  an  apparently  friendly  manner, 

"  I  like  to  see  this,"  continued  Pathfinder ;  "  the  salutes  of 
two  red-skins  in  the  woods.  Master  Cap,  are  like  the  hailing  of 
friendly  vessels  on  the  ocean.  But,  speaking  of  water,  it 
reminds  me  of  my  young  friend,  Jasper  Western,  here,  who  can 
claim  to  know  something  of  these  matteis,  seeing  that  he  has 
passed  his  days  on  Ontario." 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  tnend,"  said  Cap,  giving  the  young 
fresh-water  sailor  a  cordial  gripe ;  "  though  you  must  have 
something  still  to  lears,  considering  the  school  to  which  you 
have  been  sent  This  is  my  niece,  Mabel — I  call  her  Magnet, 
for  a  reason  she  never  dreams  o^  though  you  may  posMbly 
have  education  enough  to  guess  at  it,  having  some  pretensions 
to  understand  the  compass,  I  suppose." 

"The  reason  is  easily  comprehended,"  aaii  the  young  man, 
involuntarily  fastening  his  keen  dark  eye,  at  the  same  time, 
on  the  suffused  face  of  the  g^rl ;  "  and  I  feel  sure  that  the 
Bailor  who  steers -by  your  Magnet,  will  never  make  a  bad  land- 
fell." 

"  Ha — ^you  do  make  use  of  some  of  the  terms,  I  find,  and 
that  with  propriety  and  understanding;  though,  on  the  whole,  I 
fear  you  have  seen  more  green  thau  blue  water  !" 

"It  is  not  surprising  that  we  should  get  some  of  the  phrases 
that  belong  to  the  land,  for  we  are  seldom  out  of  sight  of  it 
twenty-four  hours  at  a  time." 

"  More's  the  pity,  boy ;  more's  the  pity,  A  very  litUe  land 
ought  to  go  a  great  way  with  a  seafaring  man.  Now,  if  the 
truth  were  known,  Master  Western,  I  suppose  there  is  more  or- 
less  land  all  round  your  lake." 

"And,  uncle,  is  there  not  more  or  less  land  all  round  the 
ocean  V  said  Magnet,  quickly ;  for  she  dreaded  a  premature 
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display  of  the  old  seaman's  peculiar  dc^ualisiD,  not  to  say  ]it>- 
dantry, 

"N^o,  child,  there  is  more  or  less  ocean  all  round  the  land  I 
that's  what  I  tell  the  people  ashore,  youngster.  They  are  liv- 
ing, as  it  might  be,  in  the  midst  of  the  sea,  without  knowing  it ; 
by  sufferauce,  as  it  were,  the  water  being  so  much  the  iDore 
powerful,  and  the  largest  But  there  is  no  end  to  conceit  in 
tliis  world,  for  a  fellow  who  never  saw  salt  water  often  fancies 
he  knows  more  than  one  who  has  gone  round  the  Horn.  No  — 
no — this  earth  is  pretty  much  an  island,  and  all  that  can  be 
truly  said  not  to  be  so,  is  water." 

Young  "Western  had  a  profound  deference  for  a  mariner  of 
the  ocean,  on  which  he  had  often  pined  to  s^l ;  but  he  had, 
also,  a  natural  regard  for  the  broad  sheet  on  which  he  had 
passed  his  life,  and  which  was  not  without  its  beauties  in  his 
eyes. 

"What  you  say,  sir,"  he  answered,  modestly,  "  may  he  true, 
as  to  the  Atlantic ;  but  we  have  a  respect  for  the  land  up  here, 
on  Ontario." 

"That  is  because  you  are  always  land-locked,"  returned  Cap, 
laughing  heartily.  "  But  yonder  is  the  Pathfinder,  as  they  call 
him,  with  some  smoking  platters,  inviting  us  to  share  in  hts 
mess;  and  I  will  confess  that  one  gets  no  i-enison  at  sea. 
Master  Western,  civility  to  girls,  at  your  time  of  life,  comes  as 
easy  as  taking  in  the  slack  of  the  ensign  halyards  ;  and  if  you 
will  just  keep  an  eye  to  her  kid  and  can,  while  I  join  the  mess 
of  the  Pathfinder  and  our  Indian  friends,  I  make  no  doubt  she 
will  remember  it." 

Master  Cap  uttered  more  than  he  was  aware  of  at  tha  time. 
Jasper  Western  did  look  to  the  wanU  of  Mabel,  and  she  long 
remembered  the  kind,  manly  attention  of  the  young  sailor,  at 
tlib  their  first  intejview.  He  placed  the  end  of  a  log  for  a  sent, 
obtained  for  her  a  delicious  morsel  of  the  venison,  gave  her  a 
draught  of  pure  water  from  the  spring,  and  as  he  sat  near  and 
opposite  to  her,  fast  won  his  way  lo  her  esteem  by  his  gentle 
bnt  frank  manner  of  raaniiesting  his  care ;  homage  that  woman 
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always  wishes  to  receive,  but  which  is  never  so  flattering,  or  so 
agreeable,  aa  when,  it  comes  from  the  young  to  those  of  thar 
own  age  ;  from  the  manly  to  the  gentle,  Lite  most  of  those 
who  pass  their  time  excluded  from  the  society  of  the  softer  seJi, 
young  Western  was  earnest,  sincere,  and  kind  in  his  attentions, 
which,  though  fhey  wanted  a  couveutional  refinement  that  per- 
hap  Mabel  never  missed,  had  those  winning  qualities  that 
prove  very  suf&aent  aa  substitutes.  Leaving  these  two  inexpe- 
rienced and  unsophisticated  young  people  to  become  acquainted 
through  their  feeling  rather  than  tbeir  expressed  thoughts,  we 
will  turn  to  the  group,  in  which  the  uncle,  with  a  facility  of 
taking  care  of  himself  that  never  deserted  him,  had  already 
become  a  principal  actor. 

The  party  had  taken  their  places  around  a  platter  of  venison 
steaks,  which  served  for  the  common  use,  and  the  discourse 
naturally  partook  of  the  characters  of  the  different  individuals 
that  composed  it.  The  Indians  were  silent  and  industrious,  the 
appetite  of  the  aboriginal  American  for  venison  being  seemingly 
mappeasable ;  while  the  two  white  men  were  communicative  and 
discursive,  each  of  the  latt«r  being  garrulous  and  opinionated  in 
his  way.  But,  as  the  dialogue  will  serve  te  put  the  reader  in 
possession  of  certain  facts  that  may  render  the  succeeding  narra- 
tive more  clear,  it  will  be  well  to  record  it 

"There  must  be  satisfaction  in  this  life  of  yours,  no  doubt, 
Mr,  Pathfinder,"  continued  Cap,  when  the  hunger  of  the  travel- 
lers was  so  far  appeased  that  they  began  to  pick  and  choose 
among  the  savory  morsels ;  "ithassomeof  the  chancesand  luck 
that  we  seamen  like,  and  if  ours  is  all  water,  yours  is  all  land." 

"  Nay,  we  have  water  too,  in  our  journeyings  and  marches," 
returned  his  white  companion :  "  we  border-men  handle  the 
paddle  and  the  spear  almost  as  much  as  the  rifle  and  the  bnnt- 
ing-knife." 

"Ay;  but  do  you  handle  the  brace  and  the  bow-line;  the 
wheel  and  the  lead-line  ;  the  reef-point  and  the  top-rope  ?  He 
paddle  is  a  good  thing,  out  of  doubt,  in  a  canoe,  but  of  what 
Qse  is  it  iu  the  ship  V 
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"  Nay,  I  respect  all  men  in  their  callings,  and  1  can  believe 
the  ching»  you  mention  liavd  their  uses.  One,  \ibo  has  lived, 
like  myself,  in  company  with  many  tribes,  understands  differ- 
ences in  usages.  The  paint  of  a  Mingo  ia  not  the  paint  of  a 
Delaware ;  and  be  who  should  expect  to  see  a  warrior  in  tho 
dresa  of  a  squaw,  might  he  disapp'inted.  Fm  not  very  old,  but 
I  have  lived  in  the  woods,  and  have  some  acquaintance  with 
human  natur'.  I  never  believed  much  in  the  laming  of  them 
that  dwell  in  towns,  fw  I  never  yet  met  with  one  that  bad  an 
eye  for  a  rifle  or  a  trwl." 

"That's  my  manner  of  reasoning,  Master  Pathfinder,  to  a 
yam.  Walking  about  streets,  going  to  church  of  Sundays,  and 
hearing  sarmons,  never  yet  made  a  man  of  a  human  being. 
Send  the  boy  out  upon  the  broad  ocean,  if  you  wish  to  open  his 
eyes,  and  let  him  look  upon  foreign  nations,  or  what  I  call  the 
feca  of  natur',  if  you  wish  him  to  understand  bia  own  character. 
Novf,  there  is  my  brother-in-law,  the  seijeant,  be  is  as  good  a 
fellow  as  ever  broke  a  biscuit,  in  his  own  way  ;  but  what  is  he, 
after  all  f  why,  nothing  but  a  sc^r.  A  seijeant,  to  be  sure,  but 
that  is  a  sort  of  a  soger,  you  know.  When  he  wished  to  many 
poor  Bridget,  my  sisler,  I  (old  the  girl  what  he  was,  as  in  duty 
bound,  and  what  she  might  expect  from  such  a  husband ;  but 
you  know  how  it  is  with  girls,  when  their  minds  are  jammed  by 
an  inclination.  It  is  true,  the  seijeant  has  risen  in  his  caUing, 
and  they  say  he  is  an  important  man  at  the  fort;  but  his  poor 
wife  has  not  lived  to  see  it  at  all,  for  she  has  now  been  dead 
these  fourteen  years." 

"  A  soldier's  calling  is  an  honoraUe  calUng,  provided  he  has 
fi't  only  on  the  side  of  right,"  returned  the  Pathfinder ;  "  and  as 
the  Prenchers  are  always  wrong,  and  Ks  Sacred  Majesty  and 
these  colonies  are  always  right,  I  take  it  the  seijeant  has  a  quiet 
eonsdencc,  as  well  as  a  good  character.  I  have  never  slept 
more  sweetly  than  when  I  have  fi't  the  Mingos,  thougii  it  is  the 
law  with  me  to  fight  always  like  a  white  man,  and  never  like  an 
Injin.  The  Sarpent,  here,  has  his  fashions,  and  I  have  mine ; 
yet  have  we  fon't,  side  by  side,  these  many  years,  without 
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Other's  thinking  a  bard  thougbt  consarning  the  other's  ways.  I 
tell  ham  there  is  but  one  heaven  and  one  Iteli,  notwithstanding 
his  traditions,  though  there  are  many  paths  to  both." 

"That  is  rational,  And  he  is  bound  to  believe  you,  though  I 
fancy  most  of  the  roads  to  the  last  are  on  dry  land.  The  sea  is 
what  my  poor  sister,  Bridget,  used  to  call  a  'purifying  place,' 
and  one  is  out  of  the  way  of  temptatioo  when  out  of  sight  of 
land.  I  doubt  if  as  much  can  be  said  in  favor  of  your  lakes,  up 
hereaway." 

"That  towns  and  settlementa  lead  to  sin,  I  will  allow;  but 
our  lakes  are  bordered  by  tbe  forests,  and  one  m  every  day  called 
upon  to  worship  God  in  such  a  (emple.  That  men  are  not 
always  the  same,  even  in  the  wilderness,  I  must  admit,  for  the 
difference  atween  a  Mingo  and  a  Delaware  is  as  plain  to  be 
seen  as  the  difference  atween  the  sun  and  moon.  I  am  glad, 
friend  Cap,  that  we  have  met,  however,  if  it  be  only  that  you 
may  tell  the  Big  Sarpent,  here,  that  there  be  lakes  in  whicli  the 
water  is  salt.  We  have  been  pretty  much  of  one  mind  since 
our  acquaintance  begun,  and  if  the  Mohican  has  only  half  the 
faith  in  me  that  I  have  in  him,  he 'believes  all  that  I  have  told 
'  him,  touching  the  white  men's  ways  and  natur's  laws ;  but  it  has 
always  seemed  to  me  that  none  of  the  red-akins  have  given  as 
free  a  belief  as  an  honest  man  likes,  to  the  accounts  of  the  Big 
Salt  Lakes,  and  to  that  of  there  being  rivera  that  flow  up 
stream." 

"  This  comes  of  getting  things  wrong  end  foremost,"  answered 
Cap,  with  a  condescending  nod.  "  You  have  thought  of  your 
lakes  and  rifls,  as  the  ship,  and  of  the  ocean  and  the  tides, 
as  the  boat.  Neither  Arrowhead  nor  the  Serpent  need  doubt 
what  you  have  swd  concerning  botii,  though  I  confess,  myself, 
to  some  difBcuIty  in  swallowing  the  tale  about  there  bdng 
ioknd  seas  at  all,  and  still  more  that  there  is  any  sea  of  fresh 
water.  I  have  come  this  long  journey,  as  much  to  satisfy  my 
own  eyes  and  palate  concerning  these  facts,  as  to  oblige  the  Ser- 
jeant and  Magnet ;  though  the  first  was  my  sister's  husband,  nnd 
I  love  the  last  like  a  child." 
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"Tou  are  wrong — yon  are  wrong,  friend  Cap,  very  wrong  to 
distrust  the  power  of  Grod,  in  Hnjthing,"  returned  Pathfinder 
earnestly.  "  Them  that  Uve  in  the  settlements  and  the  towns 
get  to  have  coolined  and  unjust  opinions  consarning  the  might 
of  His  hand,  but  we  who  pass  our  Unte  in  his  very  presence,  as 
it  might  he,  see  things  dilfereoUy — I  mean  such  of  us  as  have 
whiw  natur's.  A  red-akin  has  his  notions,  and  it  is  right  that  it 
should  be  bo  ;  and  if  they  are  not  exactly  the  same  as  a  Christian 
white  man's,  there  ia  no  harm  in  it.  Still  there  are  matters  that 
belong  altogether  fo  the  ordering  of  God's  Providence, — and 
these  salt  and  fresh  water  lakes  are  some  of  them.  I  do 
not  pretend  to  account  for  these  things,  but  I  think  it  the  duty 
of  all  to  believe  in  them.  For  my  part,  I  am  one  of  them  who 
think  that  the  same  hand  which  made  the  sweet  water,  cau 
make  the  salt." 

"Hold  on  there,  Master  Pathfinder,"  interrupted  Cap,  not 
without  some  heat;  "in  the  way  of  a  proper  and  manly  £uth, 
I  will  turn  iny  hack  on  no  one,  when  afloat.  Although  more 
accustomed  to  make  all  smig  aloft,  and  to  show  the  proper  can- 
vas, than  "to  pray,  when  the  hurricane  comes,  I  know  that  we 
are  but  helpless  mortals  at  times,  and  I  hope  I  pay  rever- 
ence where  reverence  is  due.  All  I  mean  to  say,  and  that 
is  rather  insiniated  than  said,  is  this  ;  which  is,  as  you  all  know, 
simply  an  intimation  thai,  bwng  accustomed  to  see  water  in 
large  bodies  salt,  I  should  like  to  taste  it,  before  I  can  believe  it 
to  he/resh^ 

"  God  has  given  the  salt  lick  to  the  deer,  and  he  has  given  to 
man,  red-skin  and  white,  the  delicious  spnng  at  which  to  slake 
his  thirst.  It  is  onreasonable  to  think  that  he  may  not  have 
^ven  lakes  of  pure  water  to  the  west,  and  lakes  of  impure  water 
to  the  east." 

Cap  was  awed,  In  spite  of  his  overweening  dt^matism,  by 
the  earnest  simplicity  of  the  Pathfinder,  though  he  did  not 
relish  the  idea  of  believing  a  fact  which,  for  many  years,  he  had 
perttuadonsly  insisted  could  not  he  true.  Unwilling  to  give  up 
the  point,  and,  at  the  same  time,  unable  to  maintain  it  f^nst  a 
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reasoning  t-j  wLidi  he  was  unaccustomed,  and  which  possessed 
equally  the  force  of  truth,  faith,  and  probability,  he  mas  glad  to 
get  lid  of  the  subject  by  evasion, 

"  Well,  well,  fiiend  Pathfinder,"  he  said,  "  we  will  nipper  the 
argument  where  it  is  ;  and,  as  the  serjeant  has  sent  you  to  ^ve 
us  pilotage  to  this  same  lake,  we  can  only  try  the  water  when 
we  reach  it.  Only  mark  my  words — I  do  not  say  that  it  may 
not  be  fresh  on  the  surfece ;  the  Atlantie  is  sometimes  fresh  on 
the  surface,  near  the  mouths  of  great  rivers  ;  but  rely  on  it,  I 
shall  show  you  a  way  of  tasting  the  water  many  fathoms  deep, 
of  which  jou  never  dreamed ;  and  then  we  shall  know  more 
about  it" 

The  guide  seemed  content  to  let  the  matter  rest,  and  the  con- 
vei'satioQ  changed. 

"  We  are  not  over-consated  consarning  our  gifts,"  observed 
the  Pathfinder,  after  a  short  pause,  "and  well  know  that  such 
as  live  in  the  towns,  and  near  the  sea-^" 

"  On  the  sea,"  interrupted  Cap. 

"  On  the  sea,  if  you  wish  it,  friend,  have  opportunities  that  do 
not  befall  us  of  the  wilderness.  Still,  we  know  our  owncallings, 
and  they  are  what  I  consider  nat'ral  callings,  and  are  not  par- 
varted  by  vanity  and  wantonness.  Now,  my  g^fts  are  with  the 
rifle,  and  on  a  trail,  and  in  the  way  of  game  and  scoutin' ;  for, 
though  I  can  use  the  spear  and  the  paddle,  I  pride  not  myself 
on  either.  The  youth,  Jasper,  there,  who  is  discoitrsing  with 
the  Serjeant's  daughter,  is  a  different  creatur',  for  he  may 
be  said  to  breathe  the  water,  as  it  might  be,  like  a  fish.  The 
Indians  and  Frencbers  of  the  north  shore  call  him  Elau- 
douce,  on  account  of  his  ^fta  in  this  particular.  He  is  bet- 
ter at  the  oar  and  the  rope  too,  than  in  making  fires  on  a 
trail" 

"There  must  be  something  about  these  gifts  of  which  you 

speak,  aOer  all, '  said  Cap.     "  l^ow  this  fire,  I  will  acknowledge, 

has   overlaid   all    my  seamanship.      Arrowhead,    there,   said 

the  smoke  came  from  a  pale-face's  fire,  and  that  is  a  |aeoe 
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of  philoBopby  that  I  hold  to  be  equal  to  steering  in  a  dark  night 
by  tUe  edges  of  the  scud." 

"It's  no  great  secret — it's  no  great  secret," returned  Path- 
finder, laughing  with  great  inwfird  glee,  though  habitual  caution 
prevented  the  emission  of  any  noise.  "  Nothing  is  easier  to  us 
who  pass  our  time  in  the  great  school  of  Providence,  than 
to  I'am  its  lessons.  We  should  be  as  useless  on  a  trail,  or 
in  carrying  tidings  through  the  wilderness,  as  so  many  wood- 
chucks,  did  we  not  soon  come  to  a  knowledge  of  these  niceties. 
Eau-douce,  as  we  call  him,  ia  so  fond  of  the  water,  that  he 
gathered  a  damp  stick  or  two  for  out  fire,  and  there  be 
plenty  of  them,  as  well  as  those  that  are  thoroughly  dried, 
lying  scattered  about ;  and  wet  will  bring'  dark  smoke,  as 
I  Suppose  even  you  followers  of  the  sea  must  know.  It's 
no  great  secret — it's  no  great  secret— though  all  is  mystery 
to  such  as  doesn't  study  the  Lord  and  his  mighty  ways 
with  humility  and  thankfulness." 

"That  must  be  a  keen  eye  of  Arrowhead's  to  see  so  slight  a 
difference." 

"He  would  be  but  a  poor  Injin  if  he  didn't !  No,  no;  it  is 
war-time,  and  no  red-skin  is  outlying  without  using  his  senses. 
Every  skin  has  its  own  natur',  and  every  natur'  has  its  own 
laws,  as  well  as  its  own  skin.  It  was  many  years  afore  I  could 
master  all  them  higher  branches  of  a  forest  edication,  for 
red-skin  knowledge  doesn't  come  aa  easy  to  white-ekin  natur,'  or  - 
what  I  suppose  is  intended  to  be  white-skin  knowledge ;  though 
I  have  but  little  of  the  latter,  having  passed  most  of  ray  time 
in  the  wilderness." 

"You  have  been  a  ready  scholar,  Master  Pathfinder,  as  is 
seen  by  your  understanding  these  things  so  well.  I  suppose  it 
would  be  no  great  matter,  for  a  man  regularly  brought  up  to  tie 
sea,  to  catch  these  trifles,  if  he  could  only  bring  his  mind  fairly 
to  bear  upon  them." 

"I  don't  know  that.  The  white  man  has  his  difficulties 
m  getting  red-skin  habits,  quite  as  much  as  the  Injin  in  getting 
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wbite-skia  ways.  As  for  the  raeil  natur',  it  is  ray  opinion 
that  neither  can  actually  get  that  of  the  other." 

"  And  yet  we  sailoi^  who  run  about  the  world  so  much,  say 
there  is  but  one  nature,  whether  it  be  in  the  China-man  or 
a  Dutchman.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  much  of  that  way 
of  thinking  too ;  for  I  have  geuerally  found  that  all  nations  like 
gold  and  silver,  and  most  men  relish  tobacco." 

"  Then  you  aea-faiing  men  know  little  <rf  the  red-skins.  Have 
you  ever  known  any  of  your  China-men  who  could  sing 
their  death  songs,  with  their  flesh  torn  with  splinters  and 
cut  with  knives,  the  fire  ra^ng  around  their  naked  bodies,  and 
death  staring  them  in  the  face  ?  Untjl  you  can  fiud  me  a 
China-man,  or  a  Christian-man,  that  can  do  all  this,  you  cannot 
find  a  man  with  red-skin  natur',  let  him  look  ever  so  valiant,  or 
know  how  to  read  all  the  books  that  was  ever  printed." 

"  It  is  the  Bav^es  only  that  play  each  other  such  hellish 
tricks  1"  said  Master  Cap,  glancing  his  eyes  about  him  uneasily 
at  the  apparently  endless  arches  of  the  forest.  '■  No  white  man 
is  ever  condemned  to  Undei^o  these  triafe." 

•'  Nay,  therein  you  are  ag'in  mistaken,"  returned  the  Path- 
finder, coolly  selecting  a  delicate  morael  of  the  venison  as 
his  bimne  bouehe;  "for  though  these  torments  belong  only 
to  the  red-skin  natur',  in  the  way  of  bearing  them  like  braves, 
white-skin  natur'  may  be,  and  oRien    has  been,  agoiiized  by 

"Happily,"  said  Cap,  with  an  effort  to  clear  his  throat, 
"  none  of  His  Majesty's  allies  will  be  Ukely  to  attempt  such 
damnable  cruelties,  on  any  of  His  Majesty's  loyal  subjects, 
I  have  not  served  much  ia  the  royal  navy,  it  is  true ;  but 
I  have  served — and  that  is  something ;  and,  in  the  way  of 
privateering  and  worrying  the  enemy  in  his  ships  and  cargoes, 
I've  done  my  ihll  share.  But  I  trust  there  are  no  French 
savins  on  this  side  the  lake,  and  I  think  you  said  that  Ontaiio 
is  a  broad  sheet  of  water !" 

"Nay,  it  is  broad  in  our  eyes,"  returned  Pathfinder,  not 
caring  to  conceal  the  smile  which  lighted  a  fac«  that  had  been 
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burnt  by  exposure  lo  a  bngbt  red, "  tbougb  I  mistrust  that  some 
may  tliink  it  narrow ;  and  narrow  it  is,  if  you  wish  it  lo  keep  off 
the  foe.  Ontario  has  two  ends,  and  the  enemy  that  is  afraid  to 
cr<»s  it  will  be  sartain  to  come  round  it" 

"  Ah !  that  comes  of  your  d d  freshwater  ponds !"  growled 

Cap,  hemming  so  loud  as  lo  cause  him  instantly  to  repent  the 
indiscretion,  "  No  man,  now,  ever  heard  of  a  pirate's  or  a  ship's 
getting  round  one  end  of  the  Atlantic  !" 

"  Mayhap  the  ocean  has  no  ends  V 

"  That  it  hasn't;  nor  sides,  nor  bottom.  The  nation  that  ia 
snugly  moored  on  one  of  its  coasts  need  fear  nothing  from  tlie 
one  anchored  abeam,  let  it  be  ever  so  savage,  unless  it  possesses 
the  art  of  ship-building.  No — no — the  people  who  live  on  the 
shores  of  ihe  Atlantic  need  fear  but  litUe  for  their  skins  or  their 
scalps.  A  man  may  tie  down  at  night,  In  those  regions,  in  the 
hope  of  finding  the  hmr  on  his  head  in  the  morning,  unless  he 
wears  a  wig." 

"  It  isn't  so  here.  I  don't  wish  to  flurry  the  young  woman, 
and  therefore  I  will  be  no  way  particular — though  she  seems 
pretty  much  Ibtcning  to  Eau-douce,  as  we  call  him — but  with- 
out the  edication  I  have  received,  I  should  think  it,  at  this  vei'y 
moment,  a  nsky  journey  to  go  over  the  very  ground  that  lies 
atween  us  and  the  garrison,  in  the  present  state  of  this  frontier. 
There  are  abont  as  many  Iroquois  on  this  side  of  Ontario  as 
there  be  on  the  other.  It  is  for  this  very  reason,  friend  Cap,  , 
that  the  Serjeant  has  engaged  us  to  come  out  and  show  you 
the  path." 

"  What  I — do  the  knaves  dare  to  cruise  ao  near  the  guns  of 
one  of  His  Majesty's  works  V 

"  l)o  not  the  ravens  -resort  near  the  carcase  of  the  deer, 
tiiough  the  fowler  is  at  haiiiJ  ?  Tliiiy  come  this-a-way,  as  it 
might  be,  nafrallj.  There  are  more  or  less  whites  passing 
atween  the  forts  and  the  settlements,  and  they  are  sure  to  be 
on  their  trails.  The  Sarpent  has  come  up  one  side  of  the  river, 
and  I  have  come  up  the  other,  in  order  to  scout  for  the  outlying 
rascals,  while  Jasper  brought  up  the  canoe,  like  a  bold-hearted 
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sulor,  as  he  is.  The  seijeant  told  liim,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
all  about  liis  child,  and  how  his  heart  yearned  fur  her,  and  how 
gentle  and  obedient  she  was,  until  I  think  the  lad  would  h:ive 
dashed  into  a  Mingu  camp,  single-handed,  rather  than   not 

"  We  thank  him — we  thank  him;  and  shall  think  the  hotter 
of  him  for  his  readiness ;  though  I  suppose  the  boy  has  run  no 
great  risk,  after  all." 

"  Only  the  risk  of  being  shot  from  a  cover,  as  he  forced  the 
canoe  op  a  swift  rift,  or  turned  an  elbow  in  the  stream,  with  his 
eyes  festened  on  the  eddies.  Of  all  the  risky  journeys,  that  on 
an  ambushed  river  b  the  most  risky,  in  my  judgment,  and  that 
risk  has  Ja'per  run." 

"  And  why  the  devil  has  the  serjeant  sent  for  me  to  travel  a 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  this  outlandish  manner !  Give  me 
an  offing,  and  the  enemy  in  sight,  and  Fll  play  with  him  in  bis 
own  fashion,  aa  long  as  he  pleases,  long  bowU  or  close  quarters ; 
but  to  be  shot  like  a  turtle  asleep,  is  not  to  my  humor.  If  it 
were  not  for  little  Magnet  there,  I  would  tack  ship  this  instant, 
make  the  best  of  my  way  back  lo  York,  and  let  Ontario  take 
care  of  itself,  salt  water  or  fresh  water," 

"That  wouldn't  mend  the  matter  much,  friend  mariner,  aa 
the  road  to  return  is  much  longer,  and  almost  as  bad  as  the 
road  to  go  on.  Trust  to  us,  and  we  will  carry  you  through  safe, 
or  lose  our  scalps." 

Cap  wore  atightsolid  queue,  done  up  in  eel-skin,  while  the  top 
of  his  head  was  nearly  bald ;  and  he  mechanically  passed  his 
hand  over  both,  as  If  <o  make  certain  that  each  was  in  its  right 
plt«ce.  He  was  at  the  bottom,  however,  a  brave,  man,  and  had 
often  faced  death  with  coolness,  though  never  in  the  frightful 
forms  in  which  it  presented  itself^  under  the  brief  but  graphic 
pictures  of  his  companion.  It  was  too  late  to  retreat ;  and  lie 
determined  to  put  the  best  face  on  the  matter,  though  he  could 
not  avoid  muttering  inwardly  a  few  curses  on  the  indifference 
and  indiscreUon  with  which  his  brother-in-law,  tbe  seijeaut,  had 
led  him  into  his  present  dilemma. 
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"  I  make  no  doubt,  Master  Pathfinder,"  be  answered,  when 
these  tlioughu  had  found  time  to  glance  through  his  mind, 
'*  that  we  shall  reach  port  in  safety.  What  distance  may  we 
now  be  from  the  fort!" 

"  IdtUe  more  than  fifteen  miles ;  and  swift  miles,  too,  as  the 
river  runs,  if  the  Mingos  let  us  go  clear." 

"  And  I  suppose  the  woods  will  stretch  along,  starboard  and 
larboard,  as  heretofore  3" 

"  I  mean  that  we  shall  have  to  pick  our  way  through  these 
damned  trees  T' 

"  Nay,  nay,  you  will  go  in  the  canoe,  and  the  (hwego  has 
been  cleared  of  its  flood-wood  by  the  troops.  It  will  be  floating 
down  stream,  and  that,  too,  with  a  swift  current." 

"  And  what  the  devil  is  to  prevent  these  minks,  of  which  yon 
speak,  from  shooting  us  as  we  double  a  headland,  or  are  busy 
in  steering  clear  of  the  rocks  ?" 

"The  Lord  I — He  who  has  so  often  helped  others  in  greater 
difficulties,  Many  and  many  ia  the  time  that  my  head  would 
have  been  stripped  of  hnir,  skin  and  all,  hadn't  the  Lord  fi't  of 
my  aide.  I  never  go  into  a  skrimmage,  friend  miiriner,  without 
thinking  of  this  great  ally,  who  can  do  more  in  battle  than 
all  the  battalions  of  the  60th,  were  they  brought  into  a  single 

"  Ay — ay — this  may  do  well  enough  for  a.  sconter ;  but  we 
seamen  like  our  offing,  and  to  go  into  action  with  nothing  in 
our  minds  but  the  business  before  us — pliun  broadside  and 
broadside  work,  and  no  trees  or  rocks  lo  thicken  the  water." 

"  And  BO  Lord,  too,  I  dare  to  say,  if  the  truth  was  known ! 
Take  my  wwd  for  it,  Master  Cap,  that  no  battle  is  the  worse 
fott't  for  having  the  Lord  on  your  side.  Look  at  the  head  of 
the  Big  Sarpent,  there ;  you  can  sec  the  maik  of  a  knife  all 
along  by  his  left  ear  ;  now,  nothing  but  a  bullet  from  this  long 
rifle  of  mine  saved  his  scalp  that  day,  for  it  had  fairly  started, 
and  half  a  minute  more  would  have  left;  him  without  the  war- 
lock.    When  the  Mohican  3C|ueezes  my  handf  and  intermales 
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that  I  befrlnded  him  in  that  matter,  I  tell  him,  do  ;  it  nas  the 
Lord,  who  led  me  to  the  only  spot  where  execution  could  be 
done,  or  his  nece^ity  be  made  kDown,  on  account  of  the  smoke. 
Snrtain  when  I  got  the  right  position,  I  finished  the  affair  of  my 
owu  accord,  for  a  friend  uuder  the  tomahawk  is  apt  to  make  a 
man  tbink  quick,  and  act  at  once,  as  was  my  case,  or  the  8ar- 
pent's  spirit  would  be  houtjog  ia  the  happy  land  of  his  people 
at  this  very  moment." 

"  Come,  come,  Pathfinder,  this  palaver  is  worse  than  being 
skinned  from  stem  to  stern ;  we  have  but  a  few  houre  of  sun, 
and  had  better  be  drifting  down  this  said  current  of  yours, 
while  we  may.  Magnet,  dear,  are  you  not  ready  to  get  under 
way  ?" 

Magnet  started,  blushed  brightly,  and  made  her  preparaldons 
for  an  immediate  departure.  Not  a  syllable  of  the  discourse 
just  related  bad  she  heard,  for  Eau-douce,  as  young  Jasper  was 
oftenei'  called  lian  anything  else,  had  been  filling  her  ears  with 
a  desciiption  of  the  yet  distant  port  towards  which  she  was 
journeying,  with  accounts  of  her  &ther,  whom  she  had  not  seen 
since  a  child,  and  with  the  manner  of  life  of  those  who  lived  in 
the  frontier  garrisons.  Unconsciously,  she  had  become  deeply 
interested,  and  her  thoughts  had  been  too  intently  directed  to 
these  interesting  matters,  to  allow  any  of  tiie  less  agreeable  sub- 
jects discussed  by  those  so  near  U>  reach  her  ears.  The  bustle 
of  departure  put  an  end  to  the  eon  versa  tion  entirely,  and  the 
b^gage  of  the  scouts,  or  guides,  being  trifling,  in  a  fewminntes 
tlie  whole  party  was  ready  to  proceed.  As  they  were  about  to 
quit  the  spot,  however,  to  the  surprise  of  even  his  fellow-guides, 
Pathfinder  collected  a  quantity  of  branches,  and  threw  them 
upon  the  embers  of  the  fire,  taking  care  even  to  see  that  some 
of  the  wood  was  damp,  in  order  to  raise  as  dark  and  dense  a^ 
smoke  as  possible. 

"  When  you  can  bide  your  trail,  Jasper,"  he  said,  "a  smoke 
at  leaving  an  encampment  may  do  good,  instead  of  harm.  If 
there  are  a  dozen  Mingos  within  ten  miles  of  us,  some  on  'em 
are  on  the  heights,  or  in  the  trees,  looking  out  for  smokes ;  let 
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tUein  see  ilia,  and  niuch  good  may  it  do  (hem.  They  are  wel- 
come to  our  leavings." 

"  But  may  they  not  strike,  and  follow  on  our  trail !"  asked  lie 
youth,  whose  interest  in  the  hazard  of  his  situation  had  much 
increased  since  the  meeting  with  Magnet  "  We  shall  leave  a 
broad  palh  to  the  river." 

"  "Yho  broader  the  better  ;  when  there,  it  will  surpass  Mingo 
cunning  even  to  say  which  way  the  canoe  has  gone-;  up  stream 
or  down.  Water  is  the  only  thing  in  natui'  that  will  thoroughly 
wash  out  a  trail,  and  even  water  will  not  always  do  it,  when  the 
scent  is  strong.  Do  you  not  see,  Eau-douce,  that  if  any  Mingos 
have  seen  our  path  below  the  falls,  they  will  strike  off  towards 
(his  smoke,  and  that  they  will  natirally  conclude  that  they  who 
began  by  goipg  up  stream,  will  end  by  going  up  stream.  If 
they  know  anything,  they  now  know  a  party  is  out  from  ihe 
fort,  and  il  will  exceed  even  Mingo  wit  to  fency  that  we  have 
come  up  here,  just  for  the  pleasure  of  going  back  f^ain,  and 
that,  too,  the  same  day,  and  at  the  risk  of  our  scalps." 

"Certainly,"  added  Jasper,  who  was  talking  apart  with  the 
Pathfinder,  as  they  moved  towards  ibe  wind-row,  "  ihey  cannot 
know  anything  about  the  seijeant's  daughter,  for  the  greatest 
secresy  has  been  observed  on  her  account." 

"And  they  will  I'ara  nothing  here,"  returned  Pathfinder, 
causing  his  companion  to  see  that  ho  trod  with  the  utmostcare, 
on  the  impressions  left  on  the  leaves  by  the  little  foot  of  Mabel, 
"  unless  this  old  salt-water  fish  has  been  taking  liis  niece  about  in 
the  wind-row,  like  a  fa'n  playing  by  the  side  of  the  old  doe." 

"  Buck,  you  moan.  Pathfinder." 

"  Isn't  he  a  qiieerity  ? — Now,  I  can  consort  with  such  a  sailor 
as  yourself,  Eau-douce,  and  find  nothing  very  contrary  in  our 
giflfl,  though  yours  belong  to  the  lakes,  and  mine  to  the  woods. 
Harkee,  Jasper,"  continued  the  scout,  laughing  in  his  noiseless 
manner;  "suppose  we  try  the  temper  of  his  blade,  and  run  him 
over  the  fells  r 

"  And  what  would  be  done  with  the  pretty  nieoe  in  the 
meanwhile  V 


Digitized  by  Google 


"Nay — nay — no  liarm  shall  come  to  her;  she  must  walk 
round  the  portage,  at  any  rate ;  but  you  and  I  can  try  tbU 
Atlantic  oceaDer,  and  then  all  parties  will  become  better 
acquainted.  We  shall  find  out  whether  his  flint  will  strike 
6re,  and  he  may  come  to  know  something  of  frontier  tricks  V 

Young  Jasper  smiled,  for  he  was  not  averse  to  fun,  and  had 
been  a  little  touched  by  Cap's  superciliousness ;  but  Mabel's  fair 
feee,  lig-ht  agile  form,  and  winning  arailea,  stood  like  a  shield 
between  her  uncle  and  the  intended  experiment 

"Perhaps  the  seijeant's  daughter  will  be  ftightened,"  he 
6iaA. 

"  Not  she,  if  she  has  any  of  the  Serjeant's  spirit  in  her.  She 
doesn't  look  like  a  skeary  thing,  at  alL  Leave  it  to  me,  Eau- 
douce,  and  I  will  manage  the  affiiir  alone." 

"  Not  you.  Pathfinder ;  you  would  only  drown  both.  If  the 
cauoe  goes  over,  I  must  go  in  it." 

"  Well,  have  it  so,  then ;  shall  we  smoke  the  pipe  of  a^e- 
ment  on  the  bargun  )" 

Jasper  laughed,  nodded  his  bead,  by  way  of  consent,  and  the 
subject  was  dropped,  for  the  party  had  reached  the  canoe, 
so  often  mentioued,  and  fewer  words  had  determined  much 
greater  things  between  the  parties. 


Digitized  by  Google 


CIUPTEE  m. 


B  apcHiud  In  Ihe  ahide." 


It  is  generally  known,  that  the  waters  which  flow  into  the 
southern  side  of  Ontario  are,  in  general,  narrow,  sluggish,  and 
deep.  There  are  some  exceptions  to  this  rule,  for  raaay  of  the 
rivera  have  rapids,  or,  as  they  are  termed  in  the  language  of  the 
region,  rifts,  and  some  have  faDs.  Among  the  latter  was  the 
particular  stream  on  which  our  adventurers  were  now  journey- 
ing. The  Oswego  is  formed  by  the  junction  of  the  Oneida  and 
the  Onondaga,  both  of  which  flow  from  lakes  ;  and  it  pursues 
its  way,  through  a  gentle  undulating  country,  a  few  miles,  until 
it  reaches  the  margin  of  a  sort  of  natural  terrace,  down  which  it 
tumhles  some  ten  or  fifteen  feet,  to  another  level,  across  which 
it  glides,  or  glances,  or  pursues  its  course  with  thesilent  stealthy 
progress  of  deep  water,  until  it  throws  its  tribute  into  the  broad 
receptacle  of  Ontario.  The  canoe  in  which  Cap  and  his  party 
had  travelled  from  Fort  Stanwis,  the  last  military  station  on  the 
Mobawt,  lay  by  the  side  of  this  river,  and  into  it  the  whole 
party  now  entered,  with  the  exception  of  Pathfinder,  who 
remained  on  the  land,  in  order  to  shove  the  light  vessel  off. 

"Let  her  stam  drift  down  stream,  Jasper,"  SMd  the  man 
of  the  woods  to  the  young  mariner  of  the  lake,  who  had 
dispossessed  Arrowhead  of  his  paddle,  and  taking  his  own  station 
as  steersman ;  "  let  it  go  down  with  the  current.  Should  any 
of  them  infarnals,  the  Mingos,  strike  our  trail,  or  follow  it  to  this 
point,  they  will  not  fail  to  look  for  the  signs  in  the  mud,  and  if 
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Ihey  discover  that  we  have  left  the  sliore  with  the  nose  of  the 
canoe  up-stream,  it  is  a  natural  belief  to  think  we  weut  that-a- 
way." 

This  direction  was  followed ;  and,  giving  a  vigorous  shove, 
tie  Pathfinder,  who  was  in  the  flower  of  his  strength  and  activ- 
ity, made  a  leap,  lauding  lightly,  and  without  disturbing  ils 
equilibrium,  in  the  bow  of  the  canoe.  As  soon  as  it  had 
reached  the  centre  of  the  river,  or  the  strength  of  the  cur- 
rent, the  boat  was  turned,  and  it  began  to  glide  noiselessly 
down  the  stream. 

The  vessel  in  which  Cap  and  his  niece  had  embarked  for  their 
long  and  adventurous  journey,  was  one  of  the  canoes  of  bark 
which  the  Indians  are  in  the  habit  of  constructing,  and  which, 
by  their  exceeding  lightness,  iind  the  ease  with  which  they  are 
propelled,  are  admirably  adapted  to  a  navigation  in  which 
shoals,  flood-wood,  and  other  similar  obstructions  so  often  occur. 
The  two  men  who  composed  its  original  crew  had  several  limes 
carried  it,  when  emptied  of  its  luggage,  many  hundred  yards; 
and  it  would  not  have  exceeded  the  strength  of  a  single  man  to 
lift  its  weight.  Still  it  was  long,  and  for  a  canoe,  wide,  a  want 
of  steadiness  being  its  principal  defect  in  the  eyes  of  the  unini- 
tiated. A  few  hours'  practice,  however,  in  a  great  measure 
remedied  this  evil,  and  both  Mabel  and  her  uncle  had  learned  so 
far  fo  humor  ifa  movements,  that  they  now  maintained  their 
places  with  perfect  composure ;  nor  did  the  additional  weight  of 
the  three  gnides  tax  its  powers  in  any  paiticular  degree,  the 
breadth  of  Uie  rounded  bottom  allowing  the  necessary  quantity 
of  water  to  be  displaced,  without  bringing  the  gunwale  very 
sensibly  nearer  to  the  surface  of  the  stream.  Its  workmanship 
was  neat ;  the  timbers  were  small,  and  secured  by  thongs ;  and 
the  whole  fabric,  though  it  was  so  slight  and  precarious  to  the 
eye,  was  probably  capable  of  conveying  double  the  number  of 
persons  that  it  now  contained. 

Cap  was  seated  on  a  low  thwart,  in  the  centre  of  the  canoe ; 
the  Big  Serpent  knelt  near  him.  Arrowhead  and  hia  wife 
occupied  places  forward  of  both,  the  former  having  relinquished 
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hia  post  aft.  Mabel  wob  half-reclining  on  some  of  her  own 
effects,  behind  her  nnele,  while  the  Pathfinder  and  Eau-douce 
stood  ereet,theoQein  thebowand  the  other  in  the  stern,  each 
using  a  paddle,  with  a  long,  steady,  noiaelesa  sweep.  The  con- 
versation was  carried  on  in  low  tones,  all  the  party  banning  to 
feel  the  necessity  of  pradenee,  as  they  drew  nearer  to  the  out- 
ddrta  of  the  fort,  and  had  no  longer  the  cover  of  the  wcods. 

The  Oswego,  just  at  that  place,  was  a  deep,  dark  stream,  of 
no  great  width,  its  still,  gloomy-looking  current  winding  its  way 
Mnong  overban^ng  trees,  that,  ia  particular  spots,  almost  shut 
out  the  light  of  the  heavens.  Here  and  there  some  half-fallen 
^ant  of  the  forest  lay  nearly  across  its  surface,  rendering  care 
necessary  to  avoid  the  hmbs;  and  most  of  the  diatsnce,  the 
lower  branches  and  leaves  of  the  trees  of  smaller  growth  were 
laved  by  its  waters.  The  picture  which  has  been  bo  beautifully 
described  by  our  own  admirable  poet,  and  which  we  have  placed 
at  the  head  of  this  chapter,  as  an  epigraph,  was  here  I'calized ; 
the  earth  iattened  by  the  decayed  vegetation  of  centuries,  and 
black  with  loam,  thestream  that  filled  the  bants  nearly  to  over- 
flowing, and  the  "  fresh  and  boundless  wood,"  being  all  as  visible 
to  the  eye,  as  the  pen  of  Bryant  has  elsewhere  vividly  presented 
them  to  the  Imagination.  In  short,  the  entire  scene  was  one  of 
a  rich  and  benevolent  nature,  before  it  has  been  subjected  to  the 
uses  and  desires  of  man ;  luxuriant,  wild,  full  of  promise,  and 
not  without  the  cUarm  of  the  picturesque,  even  in  Its  rudest 
state.  It  will  be  remembered  that  this  was  in  the  year  175-, 
or  long  before  even  speculation  had  brought  any  portion  of 
western  New  York  within  the  bounds  of  civilization,  or  the 
projects  of  the  adventnrons.  At  that  distant  day,  there  were 
two  great  channels  of  military  communication  between  the 
inhabited  portion  of  the  colony  of  New  York,  and  the  frontiers 
that  lay  adjacent  to  the  Canadas; — that  by  Lakes  Champlain 
and  George,  and  that  by  means  of  the  Mohawk,  Wood  Creek, 
the  Oneida,  and  the  rivers  we  have  been  describing.  Along 
both  these  Hues  of  communication,  military  posts  had  been 
«BtBbliahed,  though  there  existed  a  blank  epaae  of  a  handred 
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miles  between  the  last  fort  at  the  head  of  the  Mohawk,  and  the 
outlet  of  the  Oswego,  which  embraced  most  of  the  distance  that 
Cap  and  Mabel  bad  journeyed  under  the  protection  of  Arrow- 

"I  Hometimes  wish  for  peace  again,"  said  the  Pathfinder, 
"  when  one  can  range  the  forest  without  s'arching  for  any  other 
«nemy  than  the  beasts  and  fishes,  Ah's  me  [  mnny  is  the 
day  that  the  Sarpent,  there,  and  I  have'  passed  happily 
among  the  streams,  living  on  venison,  salmon,  and  trout, 
without  thought  of  a  Mingo  or  a  scalp  1  I  someljmcs  wish 
that  them  Wessed  days  might  come  baclt,  for  it  is  not  my 
raal  gift  to  slay  my  own  kind.  Tm  sartain  the  seijeant's 
daughter  don't  think  me  a  wretch  that  takes  pleasure  in  preying 
on  human  natur'  ?" 

At  this  remark,  a  sort  of  half  interrogatory,  Pathfinder  looked 
behind  him  ;  and,  though  the  most  partial  friend  could  scarcely 
t«rm  his  snn-bumt  and  hard  features  handsome,  even  Mabel 
thoughthissmile  attractive,  by  its  simple  ingenuousness,  and  the 
uprightness  that  beamed  in  every  lineament  of  his  honest  counte- 

"  1  do  not  think  my  father  would  have  sent  one  like  those  you 
mention,  to  see  his  daughter  through  the  wilderness,"  the  young 
woman  answered,  returning  the  smile  ss  trankiy  as  it  was  given, 
and  much  more  sweetly. 

"That  he  wouldn't,  that  he  wouldn't;  the  Serjeant  is  a  man 
of  feelin',  and  many  is  the  march  and  the  fight  that  we  have 
stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in,  as  he  would  call  it — though  I 
always  keep  my  limbs  free,  when  near  a  Frencher  or  a  Mingo." 

"  You  are  then  the  young  friend  of  whom  my  father  has 
spoken  so  often  in  bis  letters  f 

"  His  young  friend — the  seijeant  has  the  advantage  of  me  by 
thirty  years ;  yes,  he  is  thirty  years  my  senior,  and  as  many  my 
better." 

"  Not  in  the  eyes  of  the  daughter,  perhaps,  friend  Pathfinder," 
put  in  Cap,  whose  spirits  began  to  revive  when  he  found  the 
water  once  more  flowing  around  him.     "The  thirty  years  that 
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jou  mentioD,  are  not  ofUn  thought  to  be  an  advantt^e  in  the 
eyes  of  girls  of  nineteen." 

Mabel  colored,  and  in  taming  aside  her  face,  to  aroid  the  looks 
of  those  in  tlie  bow  of  the  canoe,  she  eocounlerej  the  adiniriog 
gaze  of  the  young  man  in  the  stern.  As  a  last  resource  her 
spirited,  but  soil  blue  eyes,  sought  refuge  in  the  water.  Just  at 
this  moment  a  dull  heavy  sound  swept  up  the  avenue  formed 
by  the  trees, -borne  along  by  a  light  air  that  hardly  produced  a 
ripple  on  tlie  water. 

"  That  sounds  pleasantly,"  said  Cap,  pricking  up  his  ears  like 
a  dog  that  hears  a  distant  baying ;  "  it  is  the  surf  on  the  shores 
of  your  lake,  I  suppose  t" 

"  Not  so — not  so,"  answered  the  Pathfinder — "  it  is  merely 
this  river  tumbling  over  some  rocks,  half  a  mile  below  us." 

"  Is  tiiere  a  fall  in  the  stream  V  demanded  Mabel,  a  staU 
brighter  flush  glowing  in  her  face. 

"  The  devil !  Master  Pathfinder — or  you,  Mr.  Oh !  The-deuco 
—(for  so  Cap  began  to  style  Jasper,  by  way  of  entering  cordially 
into  the  border  usages),  bad  yoa  not  better  give  the  canoe  a 
sheer,  and  get  nearer  to  the  shore !  These  water-fklls  have 
generally  rapids  above  them,  and  one  might  as  well  get  into  the 
Maelstrom  at  once  as  to  run  into  their  suction." 

"Trust  to  US — trust  to  us,  friend  Cap,"  answered  Pathfinder; 
"  we  are  but  fresh-water  sailors,  it  is  true,  and  I  cannot  boast  of 
being  much,  even  of  that ;  but  we  understand  rifts,  and  rapids, 
and  cataracU ;  and  in  going  down  these,  we  shall  do  our 
endeavors  not  to  disgrace  our  edication," 

"  In  going  down !"  exclaimed  Cap — "  the  devil,  man  1  you  do 
not  dream  of  going  down  a  wate^fe!l  in  this  e^-shell  of 
haik  I" 

"  SartMu  ;  the  path  lies  over  the  Ms,  and  it  is  much  easier 
to  shoot  tliem  than  to  unload  the  canoe,  and  to  carry  that,  and 
all  it  contains,  around  a  portage  of  a  mile,  by  hand." 

Mabel  turned  her  pallid  countenance  towards  the  young  man 
in  the  stem  of  the  canoe,  for  just  at  that  moment  a  treeh  roar 
of  the  M  was  borne  to  her  ears,  by  a  new  current  of  the  air 
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and  it  really  eouaded  terrific,  now  that  the  cause  was  nnder- 
&aod. 

"We  thought^  that  by  laoding  the  females  and  the  two 
Indians,"  Jasper  quieUy  observed,  "  we  three  white  men,  all  of 
whom  are  used  to  the  water,  might  carry  the  canoe  over  in 
safety,  for  we  often  shoot  these  Cills." 

"And  we  counted  on  jou,  friend  mariner,  as  a  mainstay," 
said  Pathfinder,  winking  at  Jasper  over  hia  shoulder,  "for  you 
are  accustomed  to  see  wai'es  tumbling  about,  and  without  some 
one  to  steady  tlie  cargo,  all  the  finery  of  the  seijeant'a  daugh- 
ter might  be  washed  into  the  river,  and  be  lost." 

Cap  was  puzzled.  The  idea  of  going  over  a  water-fall  was 
perhaps  more  serious,  in  bis  eyes,  than  it  would  have  been  in 
those  of  one  totally  ignorant  of  all  that  pertained  to  boats ;  for 
he  understood  the  power  of  the  element  and  the  total  feebleness 
of  man  when  exposed  to  its  fury.  Sdll,  his  pride  revolted  at  the 
tfiought  of  deserting  the  boat,  while  others  not  only  courageously, 
but  coolly,  proposed  to  continue  in  it  Notwithstanding  the 
latter  feeling,  aod  his  innate  as  well  as  acquired  steadiness  in 
danger,  he  would  probably  have  deserted  his  post,  had  not  the 
images  of  Indians  tearing  scalps  irom  the  human  head  taken 
so  strong  hold  of  his  Gtn<^,  as  to  induce  him  to  iina|^ne  the 
canoe  a  sort  of  sanctuary. 

"  What  is  to  be  done  with  Magnet  V  he  demanded,  affection 
for  his  niece  raising  another  qualm  in  his  conscience.  "  We  can- 
not allow  Magnet  to  land  if  there  are  enemy's  Indians  near!" 
,  "  Nay — no  Mingo  will  be  near  the  portage,  for  that  is  a  spot 
too  public  for  their  deviltries,"  answered  the  Pathfinder,  confi- 
dently. "  Natur'  is  natur',  and  it  is  an  Injin's  natur'  to  be  found 
where  he  is  least  expected.  ,No  fear  of  him  on  a  beaten  path, 
for  he  wishes  to  come  upon  you  when  unprepared  to  meet  him, 
and  the  fiery  villains  make  it  a  point  to  deceive  you,  one  way 
or  anotber.  Sheer  in,  Eau-douce ;  we  will  land  the  Serjeant's 
daughter  on  th«  end  of  that  log,  where  she  can  reach  the  shore 
with  a  dry  foot" 

The  injunction  was  obeyed,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  whole 
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party  had  left  tlie  canoe,  with  the  exception  of  Pathfinder  and 
the  two  Bailors,  Notwithstanding  his  professional  pride,  Cap 
would  have  gladly  followed,  but  he  did  not  like  to  exhitrit  so 
unequivocal  a  weakness  in  the  presence  of  a  fresh-water  sailor. 

"I  call  all  hands  to  witness,"  he  said,  as  those  who  had 
landed  moved  away,  "  that  I  do  not  look  on  this  affair  as  any- 
thing more  than  canoeing  in  t-he  woods.  There  is  no  seaman- 
ship in  tumbling  over  a  water-fail,  which  is  a  feat  the  greatest 
lubber  can  perform  as  well  as  the  oldest  mariner." 

"  Nay,  nay,  yon  needn't  despise  the  Oswego  Falls,  neither," 
put  in  Pathfinder,  "for  though  they  may  not  be  Niagara,  nor 
the  Genesee,  nor  the  Cahoos,  Dor  Glenn's,  nor  them  on  the 
Caoaja,  they  are  narvous  enough  for  a  new  beginner.  Let  the 
seijeant's  daughter  stand  on  yonder  rock,  and  she  will  see  the 
manner  in  which  we  ignorant  backwoodsmen  get  over  a  diffi- 
culty that  wo  can't  get  under.  Now,  Eau-doace,  a  sf«adv  hand 
and  a  true  eye,  for  all  rests  oo  you,  seeing  that  we  can  count 
M^tet  Cap  for  no  more  than  a  passenger," 

The  canoe  was  leaving  the  shore,  as  he  concluded,  while 
Mabel  went  hurriedly  and  trembling  to  the  rock  that  had  been 
pointed  out,  talking  to  her  companion  of  the  danger  her  uncle 
so  unnecessarily  ran,  while  her  eyes  were  riveted  on  the  j^ile 
and  vigorous  form  of  Eau-douce,  as  he  stood  erect  in  the  stern 
of  the  light  boat,  governing  its  movements.  As  soon,  however, 
as  she  reached  a  point  where  she  got  a  view  of  the  fall,  she 
gave  an  involuntary  but  suppressed  scream,  and  covered  her 
eyes.  At  the  next  instant,  the  latter  were  again  free,  and  the 
entranced  fprl  stood  immovable  as  a  statue,  a  scarcely  breathing 
observer  of  all  that  passed.  The  two  Indians  seated  themselves 
pas^vely  on  a  Ic^,  hardly  looking  towards  the  stream,  while 
the  wife  of  Arrowhead  came  near  Habel,  and  appeared  to 
watch  the  motions  of  the  eanoe  with  some  such  interest  as  a 
child  regards  the  leaps  of  a  tumbler. 

As  soon  as  the  boat  wag  in  the  stream.  Pathfinder  sank  on 
hia  knees,  continuing  to  use  the  paddle,  though  it  was  slowly, 
and  in  a  manner  not  to  interfere  with  the  efforts  of  his  compn 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE       PATHFTHDBR.  89 

oion.  The  latkr  still  stood  erect,  and,  as  he  kept  his  eje  on 
some  object  bejond  the  Dtl],  it  was  evident  that  hs  was  carefully 
looking  fur  the  spot  proper  for  their  passage. 

"Further  west,  boy,  further  west,"  muttered  Pathfinder; 
"  there  where  yon  see  the  water  foam.  Bring  the  top  of  the 
dead  oak  in  a  line  with  the  stem  of  the  blasted  hennlock." 

Eau-douce  made  no  answer,  for  the  canoe  was  ia  the  centre 
of  the  stream,  with  its  head  pointed  towards  the  tall,  and  it  hod 
already  begun  to  quicken  its  motion,  by  the  increased  force  of 
the  current  At  that  moment,  Cap  would  cheerfiillj  have 
renounced  every  cimm  to  glory  that  could  possibly  be  act^uired 
by  the  ieat,  to  have  been  safe  again  on  shore.  He  heard  the 
roar  of  the  water,  tbnndering  as  it  might  be,  behind  a  screen, 
but  becoming  more  and  more  distinct,  louder  and  louder ;  and 
before  him  he  saw  its  line  cutting  the  forest  below,  along  whieh 
the  green  and  angry  element  seemed  stretched  and  shining,  as 
if  the  particles  were  about  to  lose  their  principle  of  cohesion. 

"Down  with  your  helm — down  with  your  helm,  man !"  he 
exdiumed,  unable  any  longer  to  suppress  his  anxiety,  as  the 
canoe  glided  towards  the  edge  of  the  fail. 

"Ay — ay — down  it  is,  sure  enougb,"  answered  Pathfinder, 
looking  behind  him  for  a  single  instant,  with  his  silent  joyous 
laugh — "  down  we  go,  of  a  sartainty  1  Heave  her  stam  up, 
boy;  further  up  with  her  stam !" 

The  rest  was  like  the  passage  of  the  viewless  wind.  Eau- 
douce  gave  the  required  sweep  with  his  paddle,  the  canoe 
glanced  into  the  channel,  and  for  a  few  seconds  it  seemed  to 
Cap  that  he  was  tossing  in  a  cauldron. .  He  felt  the  bow  of 
tlie  canoe  tip,  saw  the  raging,  foaming  water,  careering  madly 
byhb  side,  was  sensible  that  the  light  febricin  which  he  floated 
was  tossed  about  like  an  eggshell,  and  then,  not  less  to  bis 
great  joy  than  to  his  surprise,  he  discovered  that  it  was  gliding 
across  the  basin  of  still  water,  below  the  fell,  under  the  steady 
impulse  of  Jasper's  paddle. 

The  Pathfinder  continued  to  laugh,  but  he  arose  from  his 
knees,  and,  searching  for  a  tin  pot  and  a  bom  ^voon,  he  b^n 
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deliberately  to  measure  the  water  that  had  been  taken  in  in  llio 


"  Fourteen  spoonfuls,  Eau-douce ;  fourteen  fairly  measured 
Epooufuls.  I  have,  you  must  acknowledge,  known  you  to  go 
down  with  only  ten." 

"Master  Cap  leaned  so  hard  up  stream,"  returned  Jasper, 
seriously,  "  that  I  had  difficulty  in  trimming  tbe  canoe." 

"  It  may  be  so — it  may  be  so ;  no  doubt  it  was  so,  sinee  you 
say  it ;  but  I  have  known  you  go  over  with  only  ten." 

Cap  now  gave  a  tremendous  hem,  felt  for  his  queue,  as  if  to 
ascertain  ite  safety,  and  then  looked  back,  in  order  to  examine 
the  danger  he  had  gone  through.  His  impunity  is  easily 
explained.  Most  «rfthe  river  fell  perpendicularly  ten  or  twelve 
feet ;  but  near  its  centre,  the  force  of  the  current  had  so  far 
worn  away  the  rock,  as  to  permit  the  water  to  sboot  through  a 
narrow  passage,  at  an  angle  of  about  forty  or  forty-five  d^rees. 
Down  (his  ticklish  descent  the  ewioe  had  glanced,  amid  frag- 
ments of  broken  rock,  whirlpools,  foam,  and  furious  tossings  of 
the  element,  which  an  nuinstnicted  eye  would  believe  menaced 
inevitable  destruction  to  an  object  so  fragile.  But  the  very 
lightness  of  the  canoe  fevored  its  descent;  for,  borne  on  the 
cresta  of  the  waves,  and  directed  by  a  steady  eye  and  an  arra  . 
full  of  muscle,  it  had  passed  like  a  feather  trom  one  pile  of 
foam  to'another,  scarcely  permitting  its  glossy  side  to  be  wetted. 
There  were  a  few  rocks  to  be  avoided ;  the  proper  direction 
was  to  be  rigidly  observed,  and  the  fierce  current  did  the 
rest* 

To  say  that  Cap  was  astonished,  would  not  be  e^ipressing  half 
his  feelings.  He  felt  awed,  for  the  profound  dread  of  rocks, 
wluch  most  seamen  entertain,  came  in  aid  of  his  admiration  of 
the  boldness  of  the  exploit.  Still  .he  was  indisposed  to  express 
all  he  felt,  lest  it  might  be  conceding  too  much  in  favor  of  fresh 
water,  and  inland  navigation ;  and  no  sooner  had  he  cleared  his 

Uut  he  bu  knonn  a  long  Ihiity-lwo  pannder  witIhI  aver  (t»»  ums  IUI>  In  per 
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tliroat  with  the  aforesaid  hem,  than  he  iooseoed  his  tongue  in 
fhe  usual  strjiin  of  &uperiority. 

"  I  do  not  granaay  your  knowledge  of  the  channel,  Master 
Oh !  the  Deuce  (for  such  he  religiously  believed  to  be  Jasper's 
sobriquet),  and,  after  all,  to  know  the  chaanel  in  auch  a  place  is 
the  rrmn  poiot.  I  have  had  coxswains  with  me  who  could 
come  down  that  shoot  too,  if  they  only  knew  the  channel." 

"  It  isn't  enough  to  know  the  channel,  friend  mariner,"  etad 
Pathfinder ;  "  it  needs  narves  and  skill  to  keep  the  canoe  straight 
and  to  keep  her  clear  of  the  rocks,  too.  There  isn't  another 
boatman  in  all  this  region  tlint  can  shoot  the  Oswego,  but  Eau- 
douce,  there,  with  any  sartainty ;  though,  now  and  then,  one 
has  blundered  through.  I  can't  do  it  myself,  unless  by  means 
of  providence,  and  it  needs  Jasper's  hand  and  Jasper's  eye  to 
make  sure  of  a  dry  passage.  Fourteen  spoonfuls,  after  all,  are 
no  great  matter,  tJiough  I  wish  it  had  been  but  ten,  seeing  that 
the  Serjeant's  daughter  was  a  looker  on." 

"  And  yet  you  conned  the  ^noe ;  you  told  him  how  to  head 
and  how  to  sheer." 

"  Human  frailty,  master  mariner ;  that  was  a  liitle  of  white- 
skin  natur'.  Now,  had  the  Sarpent,  yonder,  been  in  the  boat, 
not  a  word  mould  he  have  spoken,  or  thought  would  he  have 
given  to  the  public  An  Injin  knows  how  to  hold  his  tongue ; 
but  we  white  folk  fancy  we  are  always  wiser  than  our  fellows. 
I'm  curing  myself  fast  of  the  weakness,  but  it  needs  time  to  root 
up  the  tree  that  has  been  growing  more  than  thirty  yeais." 

"  I  think  little  of  this  ^Edr,  sir ;  nothing  at  all,  to  speak  my 
mind  freely.  It's  a  mere  wash  of  spray  to  shooting  London 
Bridge,  which  is  done  every  day  by  hundreds  of  persons,  and 
o&ea  by  the  most  delicate  ladies  in  the  land.  The  King's 
Majesty  has  shot  the  bridge  in  his  royal  person." 

"  Well,  I  want  no  delicale  ladies  or  king's  majesties  (God 
bless  'era)  in  the  canoe,  in  going  over  these  falls  ;  for  a  boat's 
breadth,  either  way,  may  make  a  drowning  matter  of  it  Eau- 
douce,  we  shall  have  to  carry  the  seijeant's  brother  over  Niagara 
yet,  to  show  him  what  may  be  done  on  a  frontier !" 
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"The  devil  1  Master  Pathfinder,  you  must  be  joking,  now: 
Surely  it  is  not  possible  for  a  bark  canoe  to  go  over  that  mighty 
cataract !'' 

"You  never  were  more  mistaken,  Master  Cap,  in  your  life. 
Nothing  is  easier,  and  many  is  the  canoe  I  have  seen  go  over  it, 
with  my  own  eyes,  and,  if  we  both  live,  I  hope  to  satisfy  you 
that  the  feat  can  be  done.  For  my  part,  I  thittk  the  largest 
ship  that  ever  sailed  on  the  ocean  might  be  carried  over,  could 
she  once  get  into  the  rapids." 

Cap  did  not  perceive  the  wink  which  Pathfinder  exchanged 
with  Ean-douce,  and  he  remcdned  silent  for  some  time ;  for, 
sooth  to  say,  be  had  never  suspected  tie  possibility  of  going 
down  Niagara,  feasible  as  the  thing  must  appear  to  every 
one,  on  a  second  thought,  the  real  difficulty  existing  in  going 
up  it. 

By  this  time,  the  party  had  reached  the  place  where  Jasper 
Iiad  left  his  own  canoe  concealed  in  the  bushes,  and  they  all 
re-embaried ;  Cap,  Jasper,  and  his  niece  in  one  boat,  and  Path- 
finder, Arrowhead,  and  the  wife  of  the  latter,  in  the  other.  The 
Mohican  had  already  passed  down  the  banks  of  the  river  by 
land,  looking  cautiously  and  with  the  skill  of  Ids  people,  for  the 
signs  of  an  enemy. 

The  cheek  of  Mabel  did  not  recover  all  its  bloom,  until  the 
canoe  was  again  Jn  the  enrrent,  down  which  it  floated  swiftly, 
occasionally  impeOed  by  the  paddle  of  Jasper.  She  witnessed 
the  descent  of  the  tails  with  adegreeof  terror  that  had  rendered 
her  mute,  but  her  fright  bad  not  been  so  great  as  to  prevent 
admiration  of  the  steadiness  of  the  youth,  who  directed  the 
movement,  from  hiending  with  the  passing  terror.  In  truth, 
■  one  much  less  quick  and  sensitive  might  have  had  her  feehngs 
awakened  by  the  cool  and  gallant  air  with  which  Eau-douce  bad 
accomplished  this  clever  exploit.  He  had  stood  firmly  erect, 
notwithstanding  the  plunge;  and  to  those  who  were  on  the 
shore,  it  was  evident  that  by  a  timely  application  of  his  skill  and 
ntrenglb,  the  canoe  had  received  a  sheer  that  alone  carried  it 
clear  of  a  rock,  over  which  the  boiling  water  was  leapbg  isijets 
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cPeau, — now  leaviog  the  brown  stone  visible,  and  now  covering 
it  with  a  limpid  aheet,  as  if  machinery  controlled  the  play  of  the 
element.  The  tongue  cannot  always  express  what  the  ejes 
view,  but  Mabel  saw  enough,  even  in  tLat  moment  of  fear,  to 
blend  for  ever  in  her  mind,  the  pictures  preaented  by  the  plung- 
ing canoe,  and  the  unmoved  steersman.  She  admitted  that 
insidious  sentiment  which  binds  woman  so  stroQgly  to  man,  by 
feeUng  additional  security  in  Gndintr  herself  under  his  care;  and 
for  the  first  time  since  leaving  Fort  Stanwix,  she  was  entirely  it. 
ber  ease  in  the  frail  bark  in  which  she  travelled.  As  the  other 
canoe  kept  quite  near  her  own,  however,  and  the  Pathfinder,  by 
fioatiug  at  her  side,  was  most  in  view,  the  conversation  was 
principally  maintained  with  that  person ;  Jasper  seldom  speak- 
ing unless  addressed,  and  constantly  exhibiting  a  wariness  in 
the  management  of  his  own  boat,  that  might  have  been 
remarked  by  one  accustomed  to  his  ordinary  confident,  careless 
manner,  had  such  an  observer  been  present  to  note  what  was 
passing. 

"  We  know  too  well  a  woman's  gifts,  to  think  of  carrying  the 
Serjeant's  daughter  over  the  fells,"  said  Pathfinder,  looking  at 
Mabel,  while  he  addressed  her  uncle;  "though  I've  been 
acquainted  with  some  of  her  sex,  in  them  regions,  that  would 
think  but  littie  of  doing  the  thing." 

"  Mabel  is  faint-hearted,  like  her  mother,"  returned  Cap, "  and 
you  did  well,  friend,  to  humor  her  weakness.  You  will  remem- 
ber the  child  has  never  been  at  sea." 

"  No — no — it  was  easy  to  discover  that,  by  your  own  fearless- 
nees— -any  one  might  have  seen  how  little  you  cared  about  the 
matter !  I  went  over  once  with  a  raw  hand,  and  he  jumped 
out  of  the  canoe,  just  as  it  tipped,  and  you  may  judge  what  a 
time  he  bad  of  it !" 

"What  became  of  the  poor  fellow!"  asked  Cap,  scarce  know- 
ing how  to  take  the  other's  manner,  which  was  so  dry,  while  it 
was  so  simple,  that  a  less  obtuse  subject  than  the  old  sailor 
might  well  have  suspected  its  sincerity.  "  One  who  has  passed 
the  place  knows  how  to  feel  for  him." 
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"He  was  a  poor  fellow,  aa  you  say;  and  a  poor  frontier 
■  man,  too,  though  he  came  out  to  show  his  skill  ainorg  u3  igno- 
rantera.  What  became  of  him ! — Why,  he  went  down  the  lalls 
to|isy-turvy  like,  aa  would  have  happened  to  a  court-house  or  a 
fort" 

"  If  it  should  jump  out  of  a  canoe,"  interrupted  Jasper,  smiling, 
though  lie  was  evidently  more  disposed  than  his  friend  to  let 
the  passage  of  the  falls  be  forgotten. 

"The  boy  is  right,"  rejoined  Pathfinder,  laughing  in  Mabel'a 
face,  the  canoes  being  now  so  near  that  they  almost  touched  ; 
"he  is  sartainly  right.  But  you  have  not  told  us  what  you 
think  of  the  leap  we  took !" 

"  It  was  perilous  and  bold,"  said  Mabel ;  "  while  looking  at 
it,  1  covld  have  wished  that  it  had  not  been  attempted,  though, 
now  it  is  over,  I  can  admire  its  boldness,  and  the  steadiness  with 
which  it  was  made." 

"  Now,  do  not  think  that  we  did  this  thing  to  set  ourselves 
off  in  female  eyes.  It  may  be  pleasant  to  lie  young  to  win  each 
other's  good  opinions,  by  doing  things  that  may  seem  praise- 
worthy and  bold ;  but  neither  E^u-douce  nor  myself  is  of  that 
race.  My  natur',  though  perhaps  the  Sarpent  would  be  a  betf«r 
witness,  has  few  turns  in  it,  and  is  a  straight  natur* ;  nor  would 
it  he  likely  to  lead  me  into  a  vanity  of  this  sort,  while  out  on 
duty.  As  for  Jasper,  he  would  sooner  go  over  the  Oswego  falls 
without  a  looker  on,  than  do  it  before  a  hundred  pair  of  eyes. 
I  know  the  lad  well,  from  use  and  much  consorting,  and  I  am 
sure  he  ia  not  boastful  or  vain-glorious." 

Mabel  rewarded  the  scout  with  a  smile  that  served  to  keep 
the  canoes  together  for  some  time  longer,  for  the  sight  of  youth 
and  beauty  was  so  rare  on  that  remote  frontier,  that  even  the 
rebuked  and  self-mortified  feelings  of  this  wanderer  of  the 
forest  were  sensibly  touched  by  the  blooming  loveliness  of  the  girl.  ■ 

"  We  did  it  for  the  best,"  Pathfinder  continued ;  "  'twas  all 
for  the  l>est.  Had  we  waited  to  carry  the  canoe  across  the 
portf^e,  time  would  have  been  lost,  and  nothing  is  so  precious 
as  time,  when  you  are  distrustful  of  Mingos." 
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"  But  we  can  have  little  to  fear,  now  I  The  canoes  move 
awiftJy,  and  two  hours,  you  have  swd,  will  carry  us  down  to  the 
fort." 

"  It  shall  be  a  cunning  Iroquob  who  hurts  a  hair  of  your 
head,  pretty  one,  for  all  here  are  bound  to  the  seijeant,  and 
most,  I  think,  to  yourselfi  to  see  you  safe  from  harm.  Ha  1  Eau- 
douce ;  what  is  that  in  the  river,  at  the  lower  turn,  yonder, 
beneath  the  bushes, — I  mean  standing  on  the  rookf 

"  'Tis  the  Big  Serpent,  Pathfinder ;  he  is  making  signs  to  us, 
in  a  way  I  don't  understand." 

"  "Rs  the  Sarpent,  as  sure  as  Tm  a  white  man,  and  he  wishes 
ns  to  drop  in  nearer  to  his  shore.  Mischief  is  brewin'n',  or  one  of 
his  dehberation  and  steadiness  would  never  take  this  trouble. 
Courage,  all !  we  are  men,  and  must  meet  deviltry  as  becomes 
our  color  and  our  callings.  Ah !  I  never  knew  good  come  of 
boastiu';  and  here,  just  as  I  was  vauntia'  of  oni  safety,  comes 
danger  to  give  me  the  lie." 
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CHAPTER  W. 


" Art,  «tryv1i^  lo  eompire 

Willi  nklUM,  did  an  uber  fieene  dl^ired, 

Framed  of  wanlon  y  vto  Hawing  foyre. 

Through  whicb  iho  fngnuit  e^iuitJiifls  dil  ipnd.** 


Thb  Oswego,  below  the  falls,  is  a  more  rapid,  uaequal  atreom 
than  it  ia  above  them.  There  are  places  where  the  river  flows 
Id  the  quiet  stillness  of  deep  water,  bat  many  shoals  and  rapids 
occur;  and,  at  Uiat  distant  day,  when  evetything  was  in  its 
natural  state,  some  of  the  passes  were  not  altogether  without 
hazard.  Very  little  exertion  was  rei^uired  on  the  part  of  those 
who  managed  the  canoes,  except  in  those  places  where  the  swift- 
ness of  the  cnrrent  and  the  presence  of  the  rocks  require<l  care; 
when,  indeed,  not  only  vi^lance,  but  great  coolness,  readiness, 
and  strength  of  arm  became  necessary,  in  order  to  avoid  the 
dangers.  Of  all  this  the  Mohican  was  aware,  and  he  had  jndi- 
ciously  selected  a  spot  where  the  river  flowed  tranquilly,  to 
intercept  the  canoes,  in  order  to  make  his  conimuoication  with- 
out hazard  to  those  he  wished  to  speak. 

The  Pathfinder  had  no  sooner  recognised  the  form  of  his  red 
friend,  than,  with  a  strong  sweep  of  his  paddle,  he  threw  the 
head  of  hia  own  canoe  towards  the  shore,  motioning  for  Jasper 
to  follow.  In  a  miunte  both  boats  were  silently  drifting  down 
the  stream,  within  reach  of  the  bushes  that  overhung  the  water, 
all  observing  a  profound  silence ;  some  from  alarm,  and  others 
from  habitual  caution.  As  the  travellers  drew  nearer  the 
Indian,  he  made  a  sign  for  them  to  atop ;  when  he  and  Path- 
finder had  a  abort  but  earnest  conference,  in  the  langviage  of  the 
Delawaree. 

"  The  chief  is  not  apt  to  see  enemies  in  a  dead  log,"  observed 
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tbd  white  man,  to  bis  red  associate ;  "  nbj  does  he  tell  us  to 
stop !" 

"  Mingoa  are  in  the  woods." 

"That  we  have  believed  lieae  two  days:  does  the  chief 
know  it  f ' 

The  Mohican  quietly  held  up  the  head  of  a  pipe,  formed  of 

"  It  lay  on  a  fresh  trml  that  led  towards  the  garrison" — ^for  so 
it  was  the  us^e  of  that  frontier  to  tenn  a  military  work,  whe- 
ther it  was  occupied  or  not. 

"  That  may  be  the  bowl  of  a  pipe  beloi^ng  to  a  soldier. 
Many  use  the  red-skin  pipes." 

"See,"  SEud  the  Big  Serpent,  i^ain  holding  the  thing  be  had 
found  up  to  the  view  of  his  friend. 

The  bow)  of  the  pipe  was  of  soap-stone,  and  it  had  been 
carved  with  great  care,  and  with  a  very  respectable  degree  of 
skilL  In  its  centre  was  a  small  Latin  cross,  made  with  an  accu- 
racy that  permitted  no  doubt  of  its  meaning. 

"That  does  foretell  deviltry  and  wickedness,"  Kud  the  Path- 
finder, who  had  all  the  provincial  horror  of  the  holy  symbol  in 
quesUon  that  then  pervaded  the  country,  and  which  became  so 
incorporated  with  its  prejudices,  by  confounding  men  with 
things,  as  te  have  left  its  traces  strong  enough  on  the  moral 
feeling  of  the  community,  to  be  discovered  even  at  the  present 
hour ;  "  no  Injin  who  had  not  been  parvarted  by  the  cunning 
priests  of  the  Canadas  would  dream  of  carving  a  thing  Uke 
that  on  his  pipe !  I'll  warrant  ye,  the  knave  prays  to  the 
image  every  time  he  wishes  to  sarcumvent  the  innocent,-  and 
work  his  fearful  wickedness.  It  looks  fresh,  too,  Chingach- 
gookr 

"  The  tobacco  was  burning  when  I  found  it" 

"  That  is  close  work,  chief — where  was  the  trail  V 

The  Mohican  pointed  te  a  spot  not  a  hundred  yards  distant 
from  that  where  they  stood. 

The  matter  now  began  to  look  very  serious,  and  the  two 
principal  guides  conferred  apart  for  several  minutes,  when  botii 
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ascended  the  bank,  approached  the  indicated  spot,  and  examined 
the  trail  with  the  utmost  care.  After  this  investigation  had 
lasted  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  white  man  returned  alooe,  his 
red  friend  having  disappeared  in  the  forest. 

The  ordinary  expression  of  the  countenance  of  the  Path- 
finder was  that  of  simplicity,  integrity,  and  sincerity,  blended 
in  an  aJr  of  self-reliance,  that  usually  gave  great  confidence  to 
those  who  found  themselves  under  his  care ;  but  now  a  look 
of  concern  cast  a  shade  over  his  honest  face,  that  sb'uck  the 
whole  parly, 

"  What  cheer,  Master  Pathfinder  V  demanded  Cap,  permit- 
ting a  voice  that  was  usually  deep,  loud,  and  conGdent,  to  sink 
into  the  cautious  tones  that  hetter  suited  the  dangers  of  the 
wilderness  ;  "  has  the  enemy  got  between  ua  and  our  port  t" 

"AnanT 

"  Have  any  of  these  painted  scaramouches  anchored  off  Hie 
harbor  towards  which  we  are  running,  with  the  Lope  of  cut- 
ting us  off  in  entering!" 

"It  may  be  all  as  you  say,  firiend  Cap,  but  I  am  none  the 
wiser  for  your  words ;  and,  in  ticklish  times,  the  plainer  a  man 
makes  bis  English,  the  easier  be  is  understood.  I  know  nothing 
of  ports  and  anchors,  but  there  is  a  direful  Mingo  trail  within  a 
hundred  yards  of  this  very  spot,  and  as  fresh  as  venison 
without  salt.  If  one  of  the  fiery  devils  has  passed,  so  have  a 
dozen  ;  and  what  is  worse,  they  have  gone  down  towards  the 
garrison,  and  not  a  soul  crosses  the  clearing  around  it  that  some 
of  their  piercing  eyes  will  not  discover,  when  sartain  bullets  will 
follow." 

"Cannot  this  said  fort  deliver  a  broadside,  and  clear  every- 
thing within  the  sweep  of  its  hawse  V 

"  Nay,  the  forts  this-a-way  are  not  like  forts  in  the  settle- 
ments, and  two  or  three  light  cannon  are  all  they  have  down  at 
the  mouth  of  the  river;  and  then,  broadsides  fired  at  a  dozen 
out-lying  Mingos,  lying  behind  logs,  and  in  a  forest,  would  be 
powder  spent  in  vain.  .  We  have  but  one  course,  and  that  is  a 
very  nice  one.    We  are  judgmatically  placed  here,  both  canoes 
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being  hid  by  the  high  bank  aijd  the  bushes,  from  all  eyes 
except  them  of  any  lurker  directly  opposite.  Here,  then,  we 
may  stay,  without  much  present  fear ;  but  how  to  get  the 
blood-thij'sty  devils  up  the  stream  again  f  Ha — I  have  it — I 
have  it— If  it  does  no  good,  it  can  do  no  harm.  Do  you  see  the 
wide-top  chestnut,  here,  Jasper,  at  the  last  turn  in  the  river?  On 
our  ovin  side  of  the  stream,  I  mean," 

"  That  near  the  fallen  pine  )" 

"  The  very  same.  Take  the  flint  and  tinder-box,  creep  along 
the  bank,  and  light  a  fire  at  that  spot ;  may  be  the  smoke  will 
draw  Ihem  above  us.  In  the  meanwhile,  we  will  drop  the 
camoes  carefully  down  beyond  the  point  below,  and  find  another 
shelter.  Bushes  are  plenty,  and  covers  are  easy  to  be  had  in 
this  region,  as  witness  the  many  ambushments." 

"  I  will  do  it,  Pathfinder,"  said  Jasper,  springing  to  the  shore. 
"  In  ten  minutes  the  fire  shall  be  lighted." 

"And,  Eaudouee,  use  plenty  of  damp  wood  this  time," 
half  whbpered  the  other,  laughing  heartily,  in  his  own  pecu- 
liar manner, — "  when  sraoke  ia  wanted,  water  helps  to 
thicken  it." 

The  young  man,  who  too  well  undeistood  his  duty  to  delay 
unnecessarily,  was  soon  o^  making  bia  way  rapidly  tewards 
the  desired  points  A  slight  attempt  of  Mabel  to  object  to  the 
risk  was  disregarded,  and  the  party  immediately  prepared  to 
change  its  position,  as'  it  could  be  seen  from  the  place  where 
Jasper  intended  to  light  his  fire.  The  movement  did  not  require 
haste,  and  it  was  made  leisurely,  and  with  care.  The  canoes 
vrere  got  clear  of  the  bushes,  then  suffered  to  drop  down  with 
the  stream,  until  they  reached  the  spot  where  the  chestnut,  .it 
the  foot  of  which  Jasper  was  to  light  the  fire,  was  almost  shut 
out  firom  view,  when  they  stopped,  and  every  eye  was  turned  in 
the  direction  of  the  adventurer. 

"  There  goes  the  smoke !"  exclaimed  the  Pathfinder,  as  a 
current  of  air  whirled  a  little  column  of  the  vapor  from  the 
land,  allowing  it  to  rise  spirally  above  the  bed  of  the  river.  "A 
good  flint,  a  small  bil  of  steel,  and  plenty  of  dry  leaves,  make 
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a  quick  fire!     I  hope  Eau-douce  will  have  the  wit  to  betiiinlc 
him  of  the  damp  wood,  now,  when  it  may  aarve  \a  all  a  good 

"Too  much  smoke — too  much  cunning,"  awd  Arrowhead, 
sententiously. 

"  That  is  gospel  truth,  TuHcarora,  if  the  Mingos  didn't  know 
that  they  are  near  soldiers;  but  soldiers  commonly  think  more 
of  their  dinner,  at  a  halt,  than  of  their  wisdom  and  danger.  No, 
no ;  let  the  boy  pile  on  his  l<^s,  and  smoke  them  well  too ;  it 
will  all  be  laid  to  the  stupidity  of  some  Scotch  of  Irish  blun- 
derer, who  is  thinking  more  of  hia  oatmeal  or  his  potatoea  than 
of  Injin  sarcumventions  or  lojin  rifles." 

"  And  yet  I  should  think,  from  ail  we  have  heard  in  the 
towns,  that  the  soldiers  on  this  fi'onlier  are  used  to  the  artifices 
of  their  enemies,"  said  Mabel ;  "  and  have  got  to  be  almost  ae 
wily  as  the  rod-men  themselves." 

"Not  they — not  they.  Exper'enee  makes  them  but  little 
wiser  ;  and  they  wheel,  and  platoon,  and  battalion  it  about,  here 
m  the  forest,  just  as  they  did  in  their  parks  at  home,  of  which 
they  are  all  so  fond  of  talking.  One  red-skin  has  mora  cunning 
in  his  uatur'  than  a  whole  rijiment  ^ra  the  other  side  of  the 
water — that  is,  what  I  call  cunning  of  the  woods.  But  there  is 
smoke  enough,  of  all  conscience,  and  we  had  better  drop  into 
another  cover.  The  lad  has  thrown  the  river  on  his  fire,  and 
there  is  danger  tliat  the  lldingos  will  believe  a  whole  rijiment  is 
out" 

While  speaking,  the  Pathfinder  permitted  his  cauoe  to  drift 
away  from  the  bush  by  which  it  had  been  retained,  and  in  a 
couple  of  minutes  the  bend  in  the  river  concealed  the  smoke 
and  the  tree.  Fortunately  a  small  indentation  in  the  shore  ' 
ppeeeuted  itself  within  a  few  yards  of  the  point  they  had  just 
passed ;  and  the  two  canoes  glided  into  it,  under  the  impulsion 
of  the  paddles.  ' 

A  better  spot  could  not  have  been  found  for  the  purpose  of 
the  travellers,  than  the  one  they  now  occupied.  The  bushes 
were  thick,  and  overhung  the  water,  firming  a  complet«  canity 
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of  leaves.  There  was  a  email  gravelly  Btrand  at  the  bottom  of 
the  little  bay,  where  most  of  the  party  landed  to  be  more  at 
tbeir  ease,  and  the  only  position  from  which  they  could  possibly 
be  seen,  was  a  point  on  the  river  directly  opposite.  There  whs 
little  danger,  however,  of  discovery  from  that  quarter,  as  the 
thicket  there  was  even  denser  than  common,  and  the  land 
beyond  it  was  so  wet  and  marshy,  aa  to  render  it  diflBcult  to  be 
trodden. 

"  This  is  a  safe  cover,"  s«d  the  Pathfinder,  aller  he  had  taken 
a  g<TuUnizdng  survey  of  his  position ;  "  but  it  may  be  necessary 
to  make  it  safer.  Master  Cap,  I  ask  nothing  of  you  but  silence, 
and  a  quieting  of  such  gifts  as  you  may  have  got  at  sea,  while 
the  Tuscarora  and  I  make  prorision  for  the  evil  hour." 

The  guide  then  went  a  short  distance  into  the  bushes,  accom' 
panied  by  the  Indian,  where  the  two  cut  off  the  latter  sl«m3  of 
several  aiders  and  other  bushes,  using  the  utmost  care  not  to 
make  a  noise.  The  ends  of  these  little  trees,  for  such  in  &ct 
they  were,  were  forced  into  the  mud,  outside  of  the  canoes,  the 
depth  of  water  buiag  very  trilling;  and  in  the  course  of  ten 
minutes  a  very  effectual  screen  was  interposed  between  them 
and  the  principal  point  of  danger.  Much  ingenuity  and  readi- 
ness were  roanifestfld  iu  making  this  simple  arrangement,  in 
which  the  two  workmen  were  essentially  favored  by  the  natural 
formation  of  the  bank,  the  indentation  in  the  shore,  the  shallow- 
ness of  the  water,  and  the  manner  in  which  tlie  tangled  bushes 
dipped  into  the  stream.  The  Pathfinder  bad  the  address  to 
look  for  bushes  that  had  curved  stems,  things  easily  found  in 
such  a  place;  and  by  cutting  them  some  distance  beneath  the 
bend,  and  permitting  the  latter  to  touch  the  water,  the  artifidal 
littie  thicket  bad  not  the  appearance  of  growing  in  the  stream, 
which  might  have  exited  suspicion;  but  one  passing  it  would 
have  thought  that  the  bushes  shot  out  horizontally  from  the 
bank  before  they  inclined  upwards  towards  the  light  In  short, 
the  shelter  was  so  cnnningly  devised,  and  so  artfully  prepared, 
tiiat  none  but  an  nnnsually  distrustM  eye  would  have  been 
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tnroed  for  an  instaat  towards  the  apot,  la  quest  of  a  luding- 
pkcc, 

"  This  )B  the  beat  cover  I  ever  yet  got  into,"  said  the  Path- 
finder, with  his  quiet  langb,  after  having  been  on  the  outside 
to  reconnoitre ;  "  the  leaves  of  our  new  trees  fairly  touch  the 
buslies  over  our  heads,  and  even  the  painter  who  has  been  in 
the  garrison  of  late,  could  not  l«]l  which  belong  to  Providence 
and  which  are  oum.  Hist ! — yonder  comes  Eau-douce,  wading, 
like  a  sensible  boy  as  he  is,  to  leave  his  trail  in  the  water ; 
and  we  shall  soon  see  whether  our  cover  is  good  for  anything 
or  not" 

Jasper  bad,  indeed,  returned  from  his  duty  above,  and  miss- 
ing the  canoes,  he  at  once  inferred  that  they  had  dropped 
round  the  next  bend  in  the  river,  ia  order  to  get  out  of  sight  of 
the  fire.  His  habits  of  caution  immediately  suggested  the 
expediency  of  stepping  into  the  water,  in  order  tbat  there  might 
exist  no  visible  communication  between  the  marks  left  on  the 
shore,  by  the  party,  and  the  place  where  he  believed  them  to 
have  taken  refuge  below.  Should  the  Canadian  Indians  return 
on  their  own  trail,  and  discover  that  made  by  the  Pathfinder 
and  the  Serpent,  in  their  ascent  from,  and  descent  to,  the  river, 
the  clue  to  their  movements  would  cease  at  the  shore,  water 
leaving  no  prints  of  footsteps.  The  young  man  bad  therefore 
waded,  knee-deep,  as  far  as  the  point,  and  was  now  seen  making 
bis  way  slowly  down  the  mar^^n  of  the  stream,  searching 
curiously  for  the  spot  in  which  the  cauoes  were  hid. 

It  was  in  the  power  of  those  behind  the  bushes,  by  placing 
their  eyes  near  the  leaves,  to  find  many  places  to  look  through, 
while  one  at  a  little  distance  lost  this  advant^e ;  or,  even  did 
his  sight  happen  to  fall  on  some  small  opening,  the  bank  and 
the  shadows  beyond  prevented  Lim  from  detecting  forms  and 
outlines  of  sufficient  dimensions  to  expose  the  fugitives.  It  was 
evident  to  those  who  watched  his  niotjons  from  behind  their 
cover,  and  they  were  all  in  the  canoes,  that  Jasper  was  totally 
at  a  loss  to  imagine  where  the  Pathfinder  had  secreted  bimseK 
When  fairly  round  the  curvature  in  the  shore,  and  out  of  f»gh1 
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of  the  fire  he  bad  lighW  above,  tlie  j'ouQg  man  stopped  and 
began  examining  the  bank  deliberately,  and  with  great  care. 
Oecasionally,  he  advanced  eight  or  ten  paces,  and  then  halted 
again,  to  renew  the  Bearcb,  The  water  being  much  shoaler 
than  common,  he  stepped  aside,  in  order  to  walk  with  greater 
ease  to  himself,  and  came  so  near  the  artificial  plantation,  that 
he  might  have  touched  it  with  liis  hand.  Still  he  detected 
nothing,  and  was  actually  passing  the  spot,  when  Pathfinder 
made  an  opening  beneath  the  branches,  and  called  to  him,  in  a 
low  voice,  to  eiit«r. 

"  This  is  pretty  well,"  said  the  Pathfinder  laughing  ;  "  though 
pale-face  eyes  and  red-skin  e^es  are  as  different  as  human  spy- 
glasses. I  would  wager  with  the  seijeant's  daughter,  here,  a 
horn  of  powder  agin  a  wampum-belt  for  her  girdle,  that  her 
Either's  rijiment  should  marph  by  this  ambushment  of  oum,  and 
never  find  out  the  fraud  !  But,  if  the  Mingos  actilly  get  down 
into  the  bed  of  the  river,  where  Jasper  passed,  I  should  tremble 
for  the  plantation.  It  will  do  for  their  eyes  even,  across  the 
stream,  howsever,  and  will  not  be  without  its  use." 

"  Don't  you  think.  Master  Pathfinder,  that  it  would  be  wisest 
after  all,"  said  Cap,  "  to  get  nnder  way  at  once,  and  carry  sail 
bard  down  stream,  as  soon  as  we  are  satisfied  these  rascals  are 
iairly  astern  of  us  ?  We  seamen  call  a  stern  chase  a  long 
chase." 

"  I  wonldn't  move  from  this  spot  until  we  hear  from  the 
Sarpent.  with  the  seijeant's  pretty  daughter,  here,  in  our  com- 
pany, for  all  the  powder  in  the  maganne  of  the  fort  below ' 
Sartain  captivity  or  sartain  death  would  follow.  If  a  tender 
fa'n,  snch  as  the  maiden  we  have  in  charge,  could  thread  tho 
forest  like  old  deer,  it  might,  indeed,  do  to  quit  the  canoes, 
for  by  making  a  circuit  we  could  reach  the  garrison  before 
morning." 

"  Then  let  it  be  done,"  said  Mabel,  sprin^ng  to  her  fiset,  under 
the  sudden  impulse  of  awakened  energy.  ,"  I  am  young,  active, 
nsed  to  exercise,  and  could  easily  outwalk  my  dear  nncle.    Let 
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no  one  think  me  a  bindmnco.  1  cannot  bear  that  all  your  lives 
should  be  exposed  on  my  account," 

"  No,  no,  pretty  one ;  we  think  you  anything  but  a  hindrance^ 
or  anything  that  is  onbecoming,  and  would  willingly  run  twice 
this  risk  to  do  you  and  the  honest  seijeant  a  service.  Do  I  not 
speak  your  mind,  Eau-donce ! " 

"  To  do  A«r  a  service ! "  said  Jasper,  with  emphasis,  "  No- 
thing shall  tempt  me  te  desert  Mabel  Dunham,  until  she  is  safe 
in  ber  fether's  arms," 

"Well  said,  lad;  bravely  and  honestly  said,  too;  and  I  join 
in  it,  heart  and  hand.  So,  no;  you  are  not  the  first  of  your 
sex  I  have  led  through  the  wilderness,  and  never  but  once  did 
any  harm  befall  any  of  diem,— that  was  a  sad  day,  sartainly  ; 
but  its  Uke  may  never  come  ag^n  1" 

Mabel  looked  from  one  of  her  protectors  to  the  other,  and 
her  fine  eyes  swam  in  tears.  Frankly  placing  a  hand  in  that 
of  each,  she  answered  them,  though  at  first  her  voice  was 
choked, — 

"  I  have  DO  right  to  expose  you  on  my  account.  My  dear 
fiither  will  thank  you — I  thank  you — God  will  reward  you — 
but  let  there  be  no  unnecessary  risk.  I  can  walk  far,  and  have 
often  gone  miles,  on  some  girlish  fancy ;  why  not  now  exert 
myself  for  my  Kfe — nay,  for  your  precious  hves  ?  " 

"  She  ia  a  true  dove,  Jasper,"  said  the  Pathfinder,  neither 
relinquishing  the  hand  he  held  until  the  g^rl  herself,  in  native 
modesty,  saw  fit  to  withdraw  it,  "and  wonderfully  winning! 
We  get  to  be  rough,  and  sometimes  even  hard-hearted,  in  the 
woods,  Mabel ;  but  the  sight  of  one  hke  yon  brings  us  hack 
agin  to  our  young  feelin's,  and  does  us  good  for  the  remain- 
der of  our  days.  I  dare  say  Jasper,  here,  tvill  tell  you  the 
same;  for,  like  me  in  Qie  forest,  the  lad  sees  but  fen  such  as 
yourself,  on  Ontario,  to  soften  his  heart,  and  remind  him  of 
love  for  his  kind.  Speak  out^  now,  Jasper,  and  say  if  it  ia  not 
so," 

"  I  queistion  if  mnny  like  Mabel  Dunham  are  to  be  found 
anywhere"  returned  the  young    man   gallantly,  an   honest 
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siDOerity  glowing  id  his  face,  diat  spoke  more  eloquently  than 
his  tongue ;  **  you  need  nut  meotion  woods  and  lakes  to 
challenge  her  equals,  but  I  would  go  into  the  settlements  and 
towns." 

"  We  had  better  leave  the  canoes  "  Mabel  hurriedly  rejoined ; 
"  for  I  feel  it  is  no  longer  safe  to  be  here." 

"  You  can  never  do  it — you  can  never  do  it  It  would  be 
a  march  of  more  than  twenty  miles,  and  that  too  of  tramping 
over  brush  aud  roots,  and  through  swamps,  in  the  dark ;  tlie 
trail  of  such  a  party  would  be  wide,  and  we  might  have  to 
fight  our  way  into  the  garrison,  a'ter  all.  We  will  wait  for  the 
Mohican." 

Such  appearing  to  be  the-  ded^on  of  him  to  whom  all,  in 
their  present  strait,  looked  up  for  counsel,  no  more  was  s^d  on 
the  subject.  The  whole  party  now  broke  up  into  groups ; 
Arrowhead  and  his  wife  sitting  apart  under  the  bushes,  converg- 
ing in  a  low  tone,  though  the  man  spoke  sternly,  and  the  woman 
answered  with  the  subdned  mildness  that  marks  the  degraded 
condition  of  a  savage's  uife.  Pathfinder  and  Cap  occupied  one 
canoe,  chattmg  of  their  different  adventures  by  sea  and  land, 
while  Jasper  and  Mabel  sat  in  the  otlier,  making  greater  pro- 
gress in  intimacy  in  a  single  hour,  than  might  have  been  effected 
under  other  drcnmstances  in  a  twelvemonth.  Notwithstanding 
their  ^tuation  as  regards  the  enemy,  the  time  flew  by  swiftly, 
and  the  young  people  in  particular  were  astonished  when  Cap 
informed  them  bow  long  they  had  been  thus  occupied. 

"If  one  could  smoke.  Master  Pathfinder,"  observed  the  old 
siulor,  "  this  berth  would  be  anug  enough ;  for,  to  give  the 
devil  bis  due,  you  have  got  the  canoes  handsomely  landlocked, 
and  iato  moorings  that  would  defy  a  monsoon.  Tbe  only  hard- 
ship is  the  denial  of  the  pipe." 

"The  scent  of  the  tobacco  would  betray  us,  and  where  is  the 
nseof  taking  all  these  precautions  against  the  Miogos' eyes  if 
we  are  to  tell  them  where  tbe  cover  is  to  be  found  through  the 
nose  !  No — no — deny  your  appetites,  deny  your  appetites,  and 
learn  one  virtue  from  a  red-skin,  who  will  pass  a  week  withont 
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eating  even,  to  get  a  single  scalp. — Did  yoa  bear  nothing, 

Jasper !" 

"  The  Serpent  k  coming." 

"Then  let  us  see  if  Mohican  eyes  are  better  than  them  of  a 
lad  who  follows  the  water." 

The  Mohican  made  his  appearance  in  the  same  direction  as 
that  by  wbicli  Jasper  had  rejoined  his  friends.  Instead  of  corn- 
irg  directly  on,  however,  no  sooner  did  he  pass  the  bend,  where 
he  was  concealed  fifom  any  who  might  be  higher  up  stream, 
than  he  moved  close  under  the  bank,  and,  nsing  the  utmost  cau- 
tion, got  a  position  where  he  could  look  bauk,  with  his  person 
sufficiently  concealed  by  the  bushes  to  prevent  its  being  seen  by 
any  in  that  quarter. 

'.'  The  Sarpent  sees  the  knaves  !"  whispered  Pathfinder — "  as 
Fm  a  Christian  while  man  they  have  bit  at  the  bait,  and  have 
ambushed  the  smoke !" 

Here  a  hearty,  but  wlent  laugh,  interrupted  his  words,  and 
nudging  Cap  with  his  elbow,  they  all  continued  to  watch  the 
movements  of  Chingachgook  in  profound  stillness.  Tlie  Mohi- 
can remiuned  stationary  as  the  rock  on  which  he  stood,  fully  ten 
minutes;  then  it  was  apparent  that  something  of  interest  had 
occurred  within  his  view,  for  he  drew  back  with  ahunied  manner, 
looked  anxiously  and  keenly  along  the  mai^n  of  the  stream, 
and  moved  quickly  down  it,  taking  care  to  lose  his  trail  in  the 
shallow  water.  He  was  evidently  in  a  hurry  and  concerned, 
now  looking  behind  him,  and  then  casting  eager  glances  towards 
every  spot  on  the  shore  where  he  thought  a  canoe  might  be 
concealed. 

"Call  him  In,"  whispered  Jasper,  scarce  able  to  restrain  his 
impatience — "call  him  in,  or  it  will  be  too  late.  See,  he  is 
actually  passing  us." 

"  Not  so — ^not  so,  lad ;  nothing  presses,  depend  on  it,"  returned 
his  companion,  "or  the  Sarpent  would  be^n  to  creep.  The 
Lord  help  us,  and  teach  us  wisdom  !  I  do  believe  even  Chin- 
gachgook, whose  sight  is  as  feithful  as  the  hound's  scent,  over- 
looks us,  and  will  not  find  out  the  ambushment  we  have  made  V 
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This  exultation  was  untimely,  for  the  vords  were  no  soonei 
spoken,  than  the  Indian,  who  iiad  actually  got  several  feet  lower 
down  the  stream  than  the  artificial  cover,  suddenly  stopped,  fast- 
ened a  keen  riveted  glance  among  the  transplanted  bnsbee, 
made  a  few  hasty  steps  backwards,  and,  bending  his  body  and 
carefully  separating  the  branches,  he  appeared  among  them. 

"The  accursed  Mlngos  I"  said  Pathfinder,  as  soon  as  lis 
friend  was  near  enough  to  be  addressed  with  prudence. 

"Iroquois,"  returned  the  sententious  Indian. 

"  No  matter — no  matter — Iroquois— devil — Mingo — Mengwes, 
or  furies — all  are  pretty  much  the  same.  I  call  all  rascals  Min- 
gos.     Come  hither,  chief,. and  let  us  convarse  rationally." 

The  two  then  stepped  aside,  and  conversed  earnestly  in  the 
c^aieet  of  the  Delawares.  When  their  private  communication 
was  over,  Pathfinder  rejoined  the  rest,  and  made  them  acquainted 
with  all  he  had  learned. 

The  Mohican  had  followed  the  trail  of  their  enemies  some  dis- 
tatice  towards  the  fort,  until  the  latter  caught  a  sight  of  the 
smoke  of  Jasper's  fire,  when  they  instantly  retraced  then'  steps. 
It  now  beeame  necessary  for  Chingachgook,  who  ran  the  greatest 
risk  of  detection,  to  find  a  cover  where  he  could  secrete  himself 
until  tlie  party  might  pass.  It  was,  perhaps,  fortunate  for  him 
that  the  savages  were  so  intent  on  this  recent  discovery,  that 
they  did  not  bestow  the  ordinary  attention  on  the  signs  of  the 
forest  At  all  events,  they  passed  him  swiftly,  fifteen  in  number, 
treading  lightly  in  each  other's  footsteps  :  and  he  was  enabled 
again  to  get  into  their  rear.  After  proceeding  to  the  place  where 
the  footsteps  of  Pathfinder  and  the  Mohican  joined  the  priniapal 
tr^l,  the  Iroquois  bad  struck  off  to  the  river,  which  they  reached 
just  as  Jasper  disappeared  behind  the  bend  below.  The  smoke 
being  now  in  plain  view,  the  savages  plunged  into  the  woods, 
and  endeavored  to  approach  the  fire  unseen.  Chingachgook 
profited  by  this  occasion  to  descend  to  the  water,  and  to  gain 
the  bend  in  the  river  also,  which  he  thought  had  been  effected 
undiscovered.     Here  he  paused,  as  has  been  stated,  until  he  saw 
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hia  enemies  at  the  fire,  where  thdr  atay,  however,  was  very 
short 

Of  the  motives  of  the  Iroqnoia,  the  Mohicaii  could  judge  only 
b}'  their  acts.  He  thought  they  had  detected  the  artifice  of 
the  fire,  and  were  aware  that  it  had  beeo  kindled  with  a  view 
to  mislead  them  ;  for,  after  a  hasty  exaiuiaatioji  of  the  spot^ 
they  separated,  some  pluogiog  again  into  the  woods,  while  six 
or  eight  followed  the  footsteps  of  Jasper  along  the  shore,  and 
came  down  the  stream  towards  the  place  where  the  canoes  had 
landed.  What  course  tlicy  might  take  on  reaching  that  spot, 
was  only  to  he  conjectured,  for  the  Serpent  bad  felt  the  emer- 
gency to  be  too  pressing  to  delay  looking  far  his  fiiends  any 
longer.  From  some  indications  that  were  to  be  gathered  from 
their  gestures,  however,  he  thought  it  probable  that  their  enemies 
might  follow  down  in  the  mai^n  of  the  stream,  but  could  not 
be  certain. 

As  the  Pathfinder  related  these  tacts  to  his  companions,  the 
professional  feelings  of  the  two  otiier  white  men  came  uppermost, 
and  both  naturally  reverted  to  their  habits,  in  quest  of  the 
means  of  escape. 

"  Let  US  run  out  the  canoes  at  once,"  said  Jasper,  eagerly  ; 
"  the  current  is  strong,  and  by  using  the  paddles  vigorously  we 
shall  sooo  be  beyond  tite  reach  of  these  scoundrels  1" 

"  And  this  poor  flower,  that  first  blossomed  in  the  elearin's — 
shall  it  wither  in  the  forest?"  objected  his  friend,  with  a  poetry 
that  he  had  unconsciously  imbibed  by  his  long  asaodation  with 
the  Delawares. 

"  We  must  all  die  first,"  answered  the  youth,  a  generous 
color  mounfing  to  his  temples ;  "  Mabel  and  Arrowhead's  wife 
may  lie  down  in  the  canoes,  while  we  do  our  duty,  like  men,  on 

"  Ay,  you  are  acty ve  at  the  paddle  and  the  oar,  Eau-douce, 
I  will  allow,  but  an  accursed  Mingo  is  more  aclyve  at  his  mis- 
chief; the  canoes  are  swift,  but  a  rifle-bullet  is  svrifter." 

"  It  b  the  business  of  men,  engaged  as  we  have  been,  by  a 
g  &ther,  to  run  this  risk — " 
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"  But  it  is  not  their  business  to  overlook  pradence." 

"Pradence!  a  man  may  carry  his  prudence  so  far  as  to  foi^t 
his  courage." 

The  group  was  standing  on  the  narrow  strand,  the  Pathfinder 
leaning  on  his  rifie,  the  butt  of  which  rested  on  the  gravelly 
beach,  while  both  his  hands  clasped  the  barrel,  at  the  height  of 
his  own  shoulders.  As  Jasper  thiew  out  this  severe  and  unme- 
rited imputation,  the  deep  red  of  his  comrade's  face  maintained 
its  hue  unchanged,  though  tho  young  man  perceived  that  the 
fingers  grasped  the  iron  of  the  gun  with  the  tenacity  of  a  vice. 
Here  all  betrayal  of  emotion  ceased. 

"You  are  young  and  hot-headed,"  returned  the  Pathfinder, 
with  a  dignity  that  impressed  his  listener  with  a  keen  sense  of  his 
moral  superiority;  "  but  my  life  has  been  passed  among  dangers 
of  this  sort,  and  my  exper'ence  and  gifts  are  not  to  be  mastered 
by  the  impatience  of  a  boy.  As  for  coun^e,  Jasper,  I  will  not 
send  back  an  angry  and  unmeaning  word,  to  meet  an  angry  and 
an  unmeaning  word,  for  I  know  that  you  are  true,  in  your 
station  and  according  to  your  knowledge;  but  take  the  advice 
of  one  who  faced  the  Mingos  when  you  were  a  child,  and  know 
that  their  cunning  is  easier  sareumvented  by  prudence  than 
outwitted  by  foolishness." 

"I  ast  your  pardon.  Pathfinder,"  said  the  repentant  Jasper, 
eagerly  grasping  the  hand  that  the  other  permitted  him  to  seize; 
"I  ast  your  pardon,  humbly  and  sincerely.  'Twas  afooUsh,  as 
well  as  wicked  thing  to  hint  of  a  man  whose  heart,  in  a  good 
cause,  is  as  firm  as  the  rocks  on  the  lake  shore." 

For  the  first  time  the  color  deepened  on  the  cheek  of  the 
Pathfinder,  and  the  solemn  dignity  that  he  had  assumed,  under 
a  purely  natural  impulse,  disappeared  in  the  expression  of  the 
earnest  simplicity  that  was  iuherent  in  all  his  feelings.  He  met 
the  grasp  of  his  young  friend  with  a  squeeze  as  cordial  as  if  no 
chord  had  jared  between  them,  and  a  slight  sternness  that 
had  gathered  about  his  eye  disappeared  in  a  look  of  natural 
kindness. 

"  "ns  well,  Jasper,  'tis  well,"  he  answered,  laughing.     "  I 


Digitized  by  Google 


bear  no  ill-will,  nor  sliall  anj  one  in  my  beha1£  My  natur' 
ia  that  of  a  wLite  man,  and  that  is  to  bear  no  malice.  It 
might  have  been  ticklish  work  to  have  said  half  aa  much  to  the 
Sarpent  here,  though  he  is  a  Delaware — for  color  will  have  its 
way — " 

A  touch  on  his  shoulder  caused  the  speaker  to  cease.  Mabel 
was  sliding  erect  in  the  canoe,  her  light  but  swelling  form  bent 
forward  in  an  attitude  of  graceful  earnestness,  her  finger  on  her 
lips,  her  head  averted,  the  spirited  eyes  riveted  on  an  opening 
iu  the  bushes,  and  one  arm  extended  with  a  fishing-rod,  the 
end  of  which  had  touched  the  Pathfinder.  The  latter  bowed  bis 
bead  to  a  level  with  a  look-out  near  which  he  had  intentionally 
kept  himself,  and  then  whispered  to  Jasper — 

"The  accursed  Mingos !  Stand  to  your  arms,  my  men,  but 
lay  quiet  as  the  corpses  of  dead  trees !" 

Jasper  advanced  rapidly,  but  noiselessly,  to  the  canoe,  and 
with  a  gentle  violence  induced  Mabel  to  place  herself  in  such  an 
attitude  as  concealed  her  entire  body,  though  it  would  have 
probably  exceeded  his  means  to  induce  the  girl  so  fer  to  lower 
her  head  that  she  could  not  keep  her  gaze  &stened  on  their 
enemies.  He  then  took  his  own  post  near  her,  with  his  rifle 
cocked  and  poised,  in  readiness  to  fire.  Arrowhead  and  Chin- 
gachgook  crawled  to  the  cover,  and  lay  in  wait  like  snakes,  with 
their  arms  prepared  for  service,  while  the  wife  of  the  former 
bowed  her  head  between  her  knees,  covered  it  with  her  calico 
robe,  and  remained  passive  and  immovable.  Cap  loosened  both 
his  pistols  in  their  belt,  but  seemed  quite  at  a  loss  what  course 
to  pursue.  The  Pathfinder  did  not  stir.  He  had  originally  got 
a  podtiou  where  he  might  aim  with  deadly  eScct  through  the 
leaves,  and  where  he  could  watch  the  movements  of  his  ene- 
mies ;  and  be  was  far  too  steady  to  be  disconcerted  at  a  raonaent 
so  critical. 

It  was  truly  an  alarming  instant.  Just  as  Mabel  touched  the 
shoulder  of  her  guide,  three  of  the  Iroquois  appeared  in  the 
water,  at  ftie  bend  of  the  river,  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the 
cover,  and  halted  to  examine  the  stream  below.     They  were  all 
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naked  to  the  waist,  armed  for  aa  expediUou  i^ainst  their  foes, 
and  in  lieir  war-paint.  It  was  appareot  that  they  were  irade- 
i^ded  as  U>  the  course  they  ought  to  pursue,  in  order  to  find  the 
fugitives.  One  pointed  down  the  river,  a  second  up  the  stream, 
and  the  third  towards  the  .opposite  bank. 
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It  was  a  breatliless  moment.  The  only  clue  the  fugitives 
possessed  to  the  intentions  of  their  pursuers  was  in  their  ges- 
tures, and  the  indications  that  escaped  them  in  the  fury  of 
disappointment.  That  a  party  had  returned  already  on  their 
own  footsteps,  by  land,  was  pretty  certain ;  and  all  the  benefit 
expected  from  the  artifice  of  tho  fire  was  necessarily  lost.  But 
that  consideration  became  of  little  moment,  just  then,  for  the 
secreted  vere  menaced  with  an  immediate  discovery  by  those 
who  had  kept  on  a  level  with  the  river.  All  the  facts  presented 
themselves  clearly,  and  as  it  might  be  by  intuition,  to  the  mind 
of  Pathfinder,  who  perceived  the  necessity  of  immediate  de- 
cision, and  of  being  in  readiness  to  act  in  concert.  Without 
making  any  noise,  therefore,  be  managed  to  get  the  two  Indians 
and  Jasper  near  him,  when  he  opened  his  communicadons  in  a 
whisper. 

"  We  must  be  ready — we  must  be  ready,"  he  said.  "  There 
are  but  three  of  the  scalping  devils,  and  we  are  five,  four  of 
whom  may  be  set  down  as  manful  warriors  for  such  a  skrimmage. 
Eau-doQce,  do  you  take  the  fellow  that  is  painted  like  death ; 
Gbingachgook,  I  give  you  the  chief;  and  Arrowhead  must  keep 
his  eye  on  the  young  one.  There  must  be  no  mistake ;  for  two 
bullets  in  the  same  body  would  be  sinful  waste,  with  one  like 
the  Serjeant's  daughter  in  danger.  I  shall  hold  myself  in  resarvc 
Bg'in  accidents,  lest  a  fourth  riptyle  appear,  for  one  of  your  hands 
may  prove  unsteady.  By  no  means  fire  until  I  give  the  word ; 
we  must  not  let  the  crack  of  the  rifle  be  heard  except  in  the 
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last  resort,  since  all  the  rest  of  the  miscreants  are  still  withio 
hearing.  Jasper,  boj,  in  case  of  any  movement  behind  us,  on 
the  bank,  I  trust  to  you  to  run  out  the  canoe,  with  the  seijeant'a 
daughter,  and  to  pull  for  tie  garrison,  by  God's  leave." 

The  Pathfin<Jer  had  no  sooner  given  'these  directions  than  the 
near  approach  of  their  enemies  rendered  profound  silence  neces- 
sary. The  Iroquois  in  the  river  were  slowly  deseendhig  the 
stream,  keeping  of  necessity  near  the  bushes  that  overhung  the 
wafer,  whilst  the  rustling  of  leases  and  the  snapping  of  twigs 
soon  gave  fearful  evidence  that  another  party  was  moving  along 
the  bank  at  an  equally  graduated  pace,  and  directly  abreast  of 
them.  In  consequence  of  the  distance  between  the  bushes 
planted  by  the  fugitives  and  the  teue  shore,  the  two  parties 
became  visible  to  each  other,  when  opposite  that  precise  point. 
Both  stopped,  and  a  conversation  ensued,  that  may  be  swd 
to  have  passed  directly  over  the  heads  of  those  who  were  con- 
cealed. Indeed,  nothing  sheltered  the  travellers  but  the  branches 
and  leaves  of  plants  so  pliant,  that  they  yielded  to  every  cuiTent 
of  air,  and  which  a  puff  i>f  wind,  a  little  stronger  than  common, 
would  have  blown  away.  Fortunately  the  line  of  sight  carried 
the  eyes  of  tlie  two  parties  of  savages,  whether  they  stood  in  the 
water  or  on  the  land,  above  the  bushes ;  and  the  leaves  appeared 
blended  in  a  way  to  exdle  no  suspicion.  Perhaps  the  very 
boldaess  of  the  expedient  prevented  an  exposure.  The  conver- 
sation that  took  place  was  conducted  earnestly,  but  in  guarded 
tones,  as  if  those  who  spoke  wished  to  defeat  the  intentions  of 
aity  listeners.  It  was  in  a  dialect  that  both  the  Indian  warriors 
beneath,  as  well  as  the  Pathfinder,  understood.  Even  Jasper 
comprehended  a  porliou  of  what  was. said. 

"The  trail  is  washed  away  by  the  water!"  said  one  from 
below,  who  stood  so  near  the  artificial  cover  of  the  fugitives,  that 
he  might  have  been  struck  by  the  salmon-spear  that  lay  in  the 
bottom  of  Jasper's  canoe.  "  Water  has  washed  it  so  clear,  that 
a  Tengeese  hound  oonld  not  foUovr." 

"  The  pale-iaces  have  left  the  shore  in  iiuai  canoes,"  answered 
the  speaker  on  the  bank. 
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"  It  cannot  be.  The  rifles  of  our  warriors  below  are  cer- 
tain." 

The  PatbfiDder  gave  a  signifieant  glance  at  Jasper,  and  he 
clenched  his  teeth  in  order  to  suppress  the  sound  of  his  own 
breathing, 

"  Let  my  young  men  look  as  if  their  eyes  were  eagles',"  said 
the  eldest  warrior  anioiig  those  who  were  wading  in  the  liver. 
"  We  have  been  a  whole  moon  on  the  war-path,  and  have  found 
but  one  scalp.  There  ia  a  mwden  among  them,  and  some  of 
our  brflves  want  wivee." 

Happily  these  words  were  lost  on  Mabel,  but  Jasper's  frown 
became  deeper,  and  his  face  fiercely  flushed. 

The  savages  now  ceased  speaking,  and  the  party  that  was 
concealed  heard  the  slow  and  guarded  movements  of  those  who 
were  on  the  bank,  as  ihey  pushed  the  bushes  aside  in  their  wary 
progress.  It  was  soon  evident  that  the  latter  had  passed  the 
cover;  but  the  group  in  the  water  still  remained,  scauniDg  the 
shore  with  eyes  that  glared  through  their  warpaint,  tike  coals 
of  living  fire,  ifter  a  pause  of  two  or  three  minutes,  these  three 
began  also  to  descend  the  stream,  though  it  was  step  by  step, 
as  men  move  who  look  for  an  object  that  has  beeu  lost  In  this 
manner  they  passed  the  artificial  screen,  and  Pathfinder  opened 
his  mouth,  in  that  hearty  but  noiseless  laugh,  that  nature  and 
habit  had  contributed  to  render  a  peculiarity  of  the  man.  His 
triumph,  however,  was  premature;  for  the  last  of  the  retiring 
party,  juat  at  this  moment  casting  a  look  behind  him,  suddenly 
stopped ;  and  his  fixed  attitude  and  steady  gaze  at  once  betrayed 
the  appalling  fact  that  some  neglected  bush  had  awaken^  his 


Tt  was,  perhaps,  fortunate  for  the  concealed,  that  the  wanlor 
who  manifested  these  fearful  signs  of  distrust  was  young, 
and  had  still  a  reputation  to  acquire.  He  knew  the  importance 
qi  discretion  and  modesty  in  one  of  his  years,  and  most  of  all 
did  he  dread  the  ridicule  and  contempt  that  would  certainly  fol- 
low a  false  alarm.  Without  recalling  any  of  his  companions, 
therefore,  he  turned  on  his  own  footsteps,  and  while  the  others 
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condnued  to  descend  the  river,  ho  cautiously  approached  the 
boshes,  on  which  his  looks  were  still  fasteDed,  as  by  a  charm. 

Some  of  the  leaves  which  were  exposed  to  the  sun  had  drooped 
a  liUle,  and  this  slight  departnra  from  the  uaual  natural  laws  had 
caught  the  quick  eyes  of  the  Indian ;  for  so  practised  and  acut« 
do  the  senses  of  the  savage  become,  more  especially  when  he  is 
on  Cbe  war-path,  that  trifles  apparently  of  the  most  insignificant 
sort,  often  prove  to  be  clues  to  lead  him  to  his  object.  The 
trifling  nature  of  the  change  which  had  aroused  thesuspiraon  of 
this  youth,  was  an  additional  motive  for  not  acc[UMnting  his 
companions  with  his  discovery.  Should  he  really  detect  any- 
thing, his  glory  would  be  the  greater  for  being  unshared ;  should 
be  not,  he  might  hope  to  escape  that  derision  which  the  young 
Indian  so  much  dreads.  Then  there  were  the  dangers  of  an 
ambush  and  a  surprise,  to  which  every  warrior  of  the  woods  is 
keenly  alive,  to  render  his  approach  slow  and  cautious.  In  con- 
sequence of  the  delay  that  proceeded  from  these  combined 
causes,  the  two  parties  had  descended  some  fifty  or  sixty 
yards  before  tie  young  savage  was  again  near  enough  to  the 
bushes  of  &&  Pathfinder  to  touch  them  with  his  hand. 

Notwithstanding  their  critical  situation,  the  whole  party 
behind  the  cover  had  their  eyes  fastened  on  the  working  coun- 
tenance of  the  young  Iroquois,  who  was  agitated  by  conflicting 
feelings.  Erst  came  the  eager  hope  of  obtaining  success,  where 
some  oi  the  most  experienced  of  bis  tribe  had  failed,  and  with 
it  a  degree  of  glory  that  had  seldom  Mien  to  the  share  of  one 
of  his  yea?H,  or  a  brave  on  his  first  war-path ;  then  followed 
doubts,  as  the  drooping  leaves  seemed  to  rise  again,  and  to 
revive  in  the  currents  of  air ;  and  distrust  of  hidden  danger  lent 
its  exciting  feeliug  to  keep  the  eloquent  features  in  play.  So 
very  slight,  however,  had  been  the  alteratbn  produced  by  the 
heat  on  bushes  of  which  the  steins  were  in  the  water,  that  when 
the  Iroquois  actually  laid  his  band  on  the  leaves,  he  fancied 
that  he  had  been  deceived.  As  no  man  ever  distrusts  strongly, 
without  using  all  convenient  means  of  satisfying  his  doubts, 
however,   the    young   warrior    cautiously  pushed    aside    the 


Digitized  by  Google 


braDchea,  and  advanced  a  step  vnthia  the  hiding-place,  when 
tlie  forms  of  the  concealed  pnrty  met  his  gasfi,  resembling  so 
inaay  breathless  statues.  The  low  eKclamatioa,  the  shght  start, 
md  the  glaring  eye  were  hardly  seen  and  heard,  before  the  arm 
of  Chingaehgook  wrs  raised,  and  the  tomahank  of  the  Dela- 
ware descended  on  the  shaven  head  of  his  foe.  The  Iroquois 
raisedhis  hands  irantically,  bounded  backwards,  and  fell  into  (Jie 
water  at  a  spot  where  the  cnrrent  swept  the  body  away,  the 
struggling  limbs  still  tossing  and  wriOiing  in  the  agony  of  death. 
The  Delaware  made  a  vigorous  but  unsuccessful  attempt  to 
seize  an  arm,  with  the  hope  of  securing  the  scalp,  but  the  blood- 
stained waters  whirled  down  the  curreut,  canying  with  them 
their  qnivering  burden. 

Al!  this  passed  in  less  than  a  minute ;  and  the  events  were 
so  sudden  and  unexpected,  that  men  less  accustomed  than  the 
Pathfinder  and  his  associates  to  forest  warfere,  would  have  been 
at  a  loss  bow  to  act 

"There  is  not  a  moment  to  lose,"  said  Jasper,  tearing  aside 
the  bushes,  as  he  spoke  earnestly,  but  in  a  suppressed  voice. 
"Do  as  I  do.  Master  Cap,  if  you  would  save  your  niece ;  and 
you,  Mabel,  lie  at  your  length  in  the  canoe." 

The  words  were  scarcely  uttered,  when,  seizing  the  bow  of 
the  light  boat,  he  dragged  it  along  the  shore,  wading  himself 
while  Cap  mded  behind,  keeping  so  near  the  bank  as  to  avoid 
being  seen  by  the  savages  below,  and  striving  to  gain  the  turn 
in  the  river  above  him,  which  would  effectually  conceal  the 
party  from  the  enemy.  The  Pathfinder's  canoe  lay  nearest  to 
the  bank,  and  it  was  necessarily  the  last  to  quit  the  shore.  The 
Delaware  leaped  on  the  narrow  strand,  and  plunged  into  the 
foreet,  it  being  his  assigned  duty  to  watch  the  foe  in  that  quar- 
ter, while  Arrowhead  motioned  to  his  white  companion  to  seize 
the  bow  of  the  boat,  and  to  follow  Jasper.  All  this  was  the 
work  of  an  instant.  But  when  the  Pathfinder  reached  the 
current  that  was  sweeping  round  the  turn,  he  felt  a  sudden 
change  in  the  weight  he  was  dri^^ng,  and  looking  back  he 
Gjund  Hint  both  the  Tuscarora  aad  bis  wife  had  deserted  him. 
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The  thought  of  tieachery  ilashed  npon  his  raiiid,  but  there  was 
no  time  to  pause ;  for  the  waihog  shout  that  arose  from  the 
party  below,  proclaimed  that  the  body  of  the  young  Iroquoia 
■  had  floated  as  low  as  the  spot  reached  by  his  ftiends.  The 
report  of  a  rifle  followed  ;  and  then  the  guide  saw  that  Jasper, 
having  doubled  the  heed  in  the  river,  was  crossing'  the  stream, 
standing  erect  in  the  stern  of  the  canoe,  while  Cap  was  seated 
forward,  both  propelling  the  light  boat  with  Tigorous  strokes  of 
the  paddles.  A  glance,  a  thought,  and  an  expedient  followed 
each  other  quickly,  in  one  so  trained  ia  the  vicissitudes  of  th« 
frontier  war&re.  Springing  into  the  sl«rD  of  his  own  canoe,  he 
uiged  it  by  a  vigorous  shove  into  the  current,  and  commenced 
crossing  the  stream  himself,  at  a  point  so  much  lower  than  that 
of  his  companions,  as  to  offer  his  own  person  for  a  tai^et  to  the 
enemy,  well  knowing  that  their  keen  desire  to  secure  a  scalp 
would  control  all  other  feelings. 

"  Keep  well  up  the  current,  Jasper,"  shouted  the  gallant 
guide,  as  he  swept  the  water  with  long,  steady,  vigorous  strokes 
of  the  paddle — "keep  well  up  the  current,  and  pull  for  the 
alder  bushes  opposite.  Presarve  the  seijeant's  daughter  before 
all  things,  and  leave  the  Mingo  knaves  to  the  Sarpent  and  me." 

Jasper  flourished  his  paddle,  as  a  signal  of  understanding, 
while  shot  succeeded  shot  in  quick  succession,  all  now  being 
aimed  at  the  solitary  man  in  the  ftearest  canoe. 

"  Ay,  empty  your  rifles,  like  simpletons  as  you  be,"  said  the 
Pathfinder,  who  had  acquired  a  habit  of  speaking  when  alone, 
trom  passing  so  mnch  of  his  time  in  the  solitude  of  the  foresl ; 
"  empty  your  rifles,  with  an  onst^ady  aim,  and  give  me  time  to 
put  yard  upon  yard  of  river  between  us.  I  will  not  revile  you, 
like  a  Delaware  or  a  Mohican,  for  my  gifts  are  a  white  man's 
gifts,  and  not  an  Injin's ;  and  boasting  in  battle  is  no  part  of  a 
Christian  warrior ;  but  I  may  say,  here,  all  alone  by  myself, 
that  you  are  little  better  than  so  many  men  from  the  town, 
shooting  at  robins  in  the  orchards  !  That  was  well  meant," 
throwing  back  his  head,  as  a  rifle  bullet  cut  a  lock  of  hair  from 
his  temple—"  but  the  lead  that  misses  by  an  inch  is  as  useless 
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as  the  lead  ttat  never  quits  the  barrel.  Bravely  done,  Jasper! 
the  aeijeant's  sweet  child  must  be  saved,  even  if  we  go  in  with- 
out our  own  scalps." 

By  this  tjme  the  Pathfinder  was  in  the  centre  of  the  river, 
and  almost  abreast  of  hia  enemies,  while  the  other  canoe, 
impelled  by  the  vigorous  arms  of  Cap  and  Jasper,  had  nearly 
gained  the  oppoMte  shore  at  the  predse  spot  tliat  had  been 
pointed  out  to  them.  The  old  mariner  now  played  his  part 
manfully ;  for  he  was  on  his  proper  element,  loved  his  niece  sin- 
cerely, had  a  proper  r^rd  for  his  own  person,  and  was  not 
unused  to  fire,  though  his  experience  certainly  lay  in  a  very 
different  species  of  warfere.  A  few  strokes  of  the  paddles  were 
given,  and  the  canoe  shot  into  the  bushes,  Blabei  was  hurried  to 
land  by  Jasper,  and,  for  the  present,  all  three  of  the  fugitives 
were  safe. 

Not  so  with  the  Pathfinder.  His  hardy  self-devotion  bad 
brought  him  into  a  situation  of  unusual  exposure,  the  hazards 
of  which  were  much  increased,  by  dte  lact  that  just  as  he 
drifted  nearest  to  the  enemy,  the  party  on  the  shore  rushed 
down  the  bank,  and  joined  their  friends  who  stood  still  in  the 
water.  The  Oswego  was  about  a  cable's  length  in  width  at  this 
pointy  and  the  canoe  being  in  the  centre,  the  object  was  only  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  rifles  that  were  constantly  discharged 
at  it,  or  at  the  usual  target  distance  for  that  weapon. 

In  this  extremity  the  steadiness  and  skill  of  the  Pathfinder 
did  him  good  service.  He  knew  that  his  safety  depended  alto- 
gether on  keeping  in  motion  ;  for  a  stationary  object,  at  that 
distance,  would  have  been  hit  nearly  every  shot.  Nor  was 
motion  of  itself  sufficient ;  for,  accustomed  to  kill  the  bounding 
deer,  his  enemies  probably  knew  how  to  vary  the  line  of  aim  so 
as  to  strike  him,  should  be  continue  to  move  in  any  one  direc- 
tion. He  was  consetjuently  compelled  to  change  the  course  of 
the  canoe,  at  one  moment  shooting  down  with  the  current,  with 
the  swiftness  of  an  arrow,  and  at  the  next  checking  its  prt^rees 
in  that  direction,  to  glance  athwart  the  stream.  Luckily  the 
Iroquois  could   not  reload  their  pieces  in  the  water,  and  the 
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bushes  tLal  everywhere  friDged  the  shore,  rendered  it  difficult 
to  keep  the  fugitive  in  view  when  on  the  laad.  Aided  hy  these 
circumstaQceB,  and  having  received  the  fire  of  all  his  foes,  the 
Pathfinder  was  gaining  fast  in  distance,  both  downwards  and 
across  the  current,  when  a  new  danger  suddenly,  if  not  uneit- 
pectedlj,  presented  itself  by  the  appearance  of  the  party  that 
had  been  left  in  anibnsh  below,  with  a  view  lo  wat«h  the  river. 

These  were  the  savages  alluded  to  in  the  short  dialcgue  that 
has  Iteen  already  related.  They  were  no  less  tban  ten  in  num- 
ber, and  understanding  all  the  advantages  of  their  bloody  occn- 
pation,  tbey  had  posted  themselves  at  a  spot  where  the  wal«r 
dashed  among  rocks  and  over  shallows,  in  a  way  to  form  a 
rapid,  which,  in  the  language  of  the  country,  is  called  a  rifL 
The  Pathfinder  saw  that  if  he  entered  this  rift  he  should 
be  compelled  lo  approach  a  point  where  the  Iroquois  had 
posted  themselves,  for  the  current  was  irresistible,  and  the  rocks 
allowed  no  other  safe  passage,  while  death  or  captivity  would 
be  the  probable  result  of  the  attempt.  All  his  efforts,  therefore, 
were  turned  towards  reaching  the  western  shore,  the  foe  being 
all  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  river.  But  the  exploit  surpassed 
human  power,  and  to  attempt  to  stem  the  stream  would  at 
once  have  so  fer  diminished  the  motion  of  the  canoe,  as  to  ren- 
der fum  certain.  In  this  exigency  the  guide  came  to  a  decision 
with  his  usual  cool  promptitude,  making  bb  preparations  accord- 
ingly. Instead  of  endeavoring  to  gain  tlie  chanuel,  he  steered 
towards  the  shallowest  part  of  the  stream,  on  reaching  which  he 
seized  his  rifie  and  pack,  leaped  into  the  waier,  and  began  to 
wade  from  rock  to  vock,  taking  the  direction  of  the  western 
shore.  The  canoe  whirled  about  in  the  furious  current,  now 
rollingover  some  slippery  stone,  now  tilling,  and  then  emptying 
itself,  until  it  lodged  on  the  shore,  within  a  few  yards  of 
the  spot  where  the  Iroquois  had  posted  themselves. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  Pathfinder  was  far  from  being  out  of 
danger ;  for  the  first  minute,  admiration  of  his  promptitude  and 
daring,  which  are  high  virtues  in  the  mind  of  an  Indian,  kept 
his  enemies   motionless;  but  the   desire  of  revenge,  and  the 
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cravings  for  ihe  mudi-prized  trophy,  soon  overcame  this  tran- 
sieat  feeling,  and  aroused  them  from  their  stupor.  Kifle  flashed 
after  rifle,  and  the  hnllets  whistled  around  the  h«ad  of  the 
fugitive,  amid  tbe  roar  of  the  waters.  Still  he  proceeded  like 
one  who  bore  a  charmed  life,  for  while  his  rude  frontier  garments 
were  more  than  once  cut,  bis  skin  was  not  rased. 

As  the  Pathfinder,  in  several  instances,  was  compelled  to  watle 
in  nater  that  rose  nearly  to  his  arms,  while  he  kept  his  lifle  and 
ammunition  elevated  above  the  ra^ng  current,  the  toil  soon 
fatigued  him,  and  he  was  glad  to  stop  at  a  large  stone,  or 
a  small  rock,  which  rose  so  high  abore  the  river,  that  its  upper 
aurfeoe  was  dry.  On  this  stone  he  placed  his  powder-horn, 
getting  behind  it  himselt  so  as  to  have  the  advantage  of  a  par- 
tial cover  for  his  body.  The  western  shore  was  only  fifty  feet 
distant,  hut  the  quiet,  swifl,  dark  current  that  glanced  through 
the  interval,  sufEciently  showed  that  here  he  would  be  compelled 
to  swim. 

A  short  ce^atiou  in  the  firing  now  took  place  on  the  part  of 
the  Indians,  who  gathered  about  the  canoe,  and,  having  found 
the  paddles,  were  preparing  to  cross  the  river. 

"Pathfinder,"  called  a  voice  from  among  the  bushes,  at 
the  point  nearest  to  the  person  addressed,  on  the  western  shore. 

"  What  would  you  have,  Jasper !" 

"  Be  of  good  heart — friends  are  at  hand,  and  not  a  single 
Mingo  shall  cross  without  suffering  for  his  boldness.  Had  you 
not  better  leave  the  rifle  on  the  rock,  and  swim  to  us  before  the 
rascals  can  get  aSoat  ?" 

"  A  true  woodsman  never  q^uifs  his  piece,  while  he  has 
any  powdef  in  his  horn  ot  a  bullet  in  his  ponch.  I  have  not 
drawn  a  trigger  this  day,  Eau-douce,  and  shouldn't  relish  the 
idea  of  parting  with  them  riptyles,  without  causing  them  to 
remember  my  name.  A  little  water  will  not  harm  my  legs ; 
and  I  see  that  blackguard,  Arrowhead,  among  the  scamps,  and 
wish  to  send  him  the  wages  he  has  so  faithfully  earned.  You 
have  not  brought  tbe  Serjeant's  daughter  down  here  in  a  range 
with  their  bullets,  I  hope,  Jasper !" 


Digitized  by  Google 


THB      PATEVIMDBB.  71 

"She  is  safe,  for  the  present  at  least;  though  all  depends  on 
our  keepioj^  the  river  between  us  and  the  enemy.  They  mnst 
know  onr  weakness,  now;  andshould  they  cross,  nodoubtsome 
of  their  party  will  he  left  on  the  other  side," 

"This  canoeing  touches  your  gifts  rather  than  mine,  hoy, 
though  I  will  handle  a  paddle  with  the  best  Mingo  that 
ever  struck  a  salmon.  If  they  cross  below  the  rift,  why  can't 
we  cross  in  the  atill  water  above,  and  keep  playing  at  dodge  and 
turn  with  the  wolves  1" 

"Because,  as  I  have  said,  they  will  leave  a  party  on  the  other 
shore — and  then,  Pathfinder,  would  you  expose  Mabel  to 
the  rifles  of  the  Iroquois !" 

"The  seijeant's  daughter  must  be  saved,"  returned  the  guide, 
with  calm  energy.  "  You  are  right,  Jasper ;  she  has  no  gift  to 
authorize  her  in  offering  her  sweet  face  and  tender  body  to 
a  Mingo  rifle.  "What  can  be  done  then  ?  They  must  be  kept 
from  crossing  for  an  hour  or  two,  if  possible,  when  we  must  do 
our  best  in  the  darkness." 

"  I  agree  with  you,  FatbGnder,  if  it  can  be  effected ;  bat  are 
we  strong  enough  for  such  a  purpose  V 

"The  Lord  is  with  us,  boy — (he  Lord  is  with  us;  and  it 
is  onreasonable  to  suppose  that  one  like  the  seijeant's  daughter 
will  be  altogether  abandoned  by  Providence,  ia  such  a  strait 
There  is  not  a  boat  between  the  falls  and  the  garrison,  except 
these  two  canoes,  to  my  sartain  knowledge ;  and  I  think  it  will 
go  beyond  red-skin  gifts  to  cross  in  the  fece  of  two  rifles, 
like  these  of  youm  and  mine.  I  will  not  vaunt,  Jasper, 
but  it  is  well  known  on  all  this  frontier  that  Eilldeer  seldom 
feils." 

"  Vonr  skill  is  admitted  by  all,  far  and  near,  Pathfinder,  hut 
a  rifle  takes  time  to  be  loaded  ;  nor  are  you  on  the  land,  aided 
by  a  good  cover,  where  you  can  work  to  the  advantage  you  are 
used  to.  If  yon  had  our  canoe,  might  you  not  pass  to  lie  shore 
with  a  dry  rifle  S" 

"  Can  an  eagle  fly,  Jasper  V  returned  the  other,  laughing  in 
his  usual  manner,  and  looking  back  as  he  spoke.    "But  it  would 
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be  onnise  to  expose  yourself  on  the  water,  for  them  miscreants 
are  beginning  to  bethink  them  again  of  powder  and  bullets," 

"  It  can  be  done  without  any  such  chances.  Master  Cap  has 
gone  up  to  the  canoe,  and  will  cast  the  branch  of  a  tree  into  the 
river  to  try  the  current,  which  sets  from  the  point  above  in  llie 
direction  of  your  roet.  Sec,  there  it  comes  already  ;  if  it  float 
fiiirly,  you  must  rwse  yonr  arm,  when  the  canoe  will  follow. 
At  all  events,  if  the  boat  should  pass  you,  the  eddy  below  will 
bring  it  up,  and  I  can  recover  it." 

Wliile  Jasper  was  still  speaking,  the  floating  branch  came  in 
sight,  and  quickening  its  progress  with  the  increa^ng  velocity 
of  the  current,  it  swept  swiftly  down  towards  the  Pathfinder, 
who  seized  it  as  it  was  passing,  and  held  it  in  the  air  as  a  sign 
of  success.  Cap  understood  the  signal,  and  presently  the  canoe 
was  launched  into  the  stream,  with  a  caution  and  an  intelligence 
that  the  habits  of  the  mariner  fitted  him  to  observe.  It  floated 
in  the  same  direction  as  the  branch,  and  in  a  minut«  was  arresl«d 
by  the  Pathfinder. 

"  This  has  been  done  with  a  frontier  man's  judgment, 
Jasper,"  smd  the  guide,  laughing ;  "  but  you  have  your  gifts, 
which  incline  most  to  the  water,  as  mine  incline  to  the  woods. 
Now  let  them  Mingo  knaves  cock  their  rifles  and  get  rests,  for 
this  is  the  last  chance  they  are  likely  to  have  at  a  man  without 
a  cover." 

"  Nay,  shove  the  canoe  towards  the  shore,  quartering  the 
current,  and  throw  yourself  into  it  as  it  goes  o£^"  said  Jasper, 
eagerly.     "  There  is  little  use  in  running  any  risk" 

"  I  love  to  stand  up  face  to  face  with  my  enemies  like  a 
man,  while  they  set  me  the  example,"  returned  the  Pathfinder, 
proudly.  "  I  am  not  a  red-skin  born,  and  it  is  more  a  white 
man's  gifts  to  tight  openly  than  to  lie  in  ambushment." 

"And  Mabel  r 

"  True,  boy,  trae — the  seijeantVdaugbtor  must  be  saved;  and, 
as  you  say,  foolish  risks  only  become  boys.  Think  you  that  you 
can  catch  the  canoe  where  you  stand  V 

"  There  can  bo  no  doubt,  if  you  give  a  vigorous  push," 
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Patbliiider  made  the  necessary  effort,  the  light  bark  shot 
across  the  interveiiing  space,  and  Jasper  seized  it  as  it  came  to 
land.  To  secure  the  canoe  and  to  take  proper  positions  in  the 
cover  occDpied  the  friends  but  a  moment,  when  they  shook 
hands  cordially,  like  tJiose  who  had  met  aJ^r  a  long  separation. 

"  How,  Jasper,  we  shall  see  if  a  Mingo  of  them  all  dare  cross 
the  Oswego  in  the  teeth  of  Killdeer !  You  are  handier  with  the 
oar,  and  the  paddle,  and  the  sail,  than  with  the  rifle,  perhaps;  . 
but  you  have  a  stout  heart  and  a  steadv  hand,  and  them  are 
things  thst  count  in  a  fight.'' 

"  Mabel  will  find  me  between  her  and  her  eneinies,"  stud 
Jasper,  calmly. 

"  Yes,  yes,  the  seijciint's  daughter  must  be  protected.  I  lite 
you,  boy,  on  your  own  account,  but  I  like  you  dl  the  better 
that  you  think  of  one  so  feeble,  at  a  moment  when  there  is 
need  of  all  your  manhood.  See,  Jasper,  three  of  the  koaves 
are  actually  getting  into  the  canoe!  They  must  believe  we 
have  fled,  or  tliey  would  not  surely  venlur'  so  mudi,  directly  in 
the  very  face  of  Kjlldeer !" 

Sure  enough,  the  Iroquois  did  appear  bent  on  venturing  across 
the  Btream,  for,  as  the  Pathfinder  and  his  friends  now  kept  their 
persons  strictly  concealed,  their  enemies  began  to  think  that  the 
lat^r  had  taken  to  flight.  The  course  was  that  whieh  most 
white  men  would  have  followed ;  but  Mabel  was  under  the  care 
of  those  who  were  much  too  well  skilled  in  forest  warfare,  to 
neglect  to  defend  the  only  pass  that  in  truth  now  offered  even 
a  probable  chance  for  protection. 

As  the  Pathfinder  had  said,  three  warriors  were  in  the  canoe, 
two  holding  their  rifles  at  a  poise,  kneeling  in  readiness  to  aim 
the  deadly  weapons ;  the  other  standing  erect  in  the  stern  to 
wield  the  paddle.  In  this  manner  they  left  the  shore,  having 
bad  the  precaution  to  haul  the  canoe,  previously  to  entering  it, 
so  far  up  the  stream,  as  to  get  into  the  comparatively  still 
water  above  the  rift.  It  was  apparent,  at  a  glance,  that  the 
savage  who  guided  the  boat  was  skilled  in  the  art,  for  the  long 
steady  sweep  of  bis  paddle  sent  the  light  bark  over  the  glassy 
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surface  of  the  traDquil  rirer,  as  if  it  were  a  feather  floadng  io 
air. 

"  Shall  1  fire  V  demanded  Jasper,  in  a  whisper,  trembling 
with  eagerness  to  engage. 

"  Not  yet,  boy ;  not  jet.  There  are  but  three  of  them,  and 
if  Master  Cap,  yonder,  knows  how  to  use  the  pop-guna  he  car- 
ries in  his  belt,  we  may  even  let  them  laud,  and  then  we  shall 
recover  the  CHnoe." 

"But  Mabel?—" 

"  No  fear  for  the  Serjeant's  daughter.  She  is  safe  in  the  hol- 
low stump,  you  say,  with  the  opening  judgmatically  hid  by  the 
brambles.  If  what  you  tell  me  of  the  manner  in  which  you 
concealed  the  tnul  be  true,  the  sweet-one  might  lie  there  a 
month,  and  laugh  at  the  Mingos." 

"  We  are  never  certain — I  wiah  we  had  brought  her  nearer 

"  What  for,  Eau-douce  ? — To  place  her  pretty  little  head  and 
leaping  heart  among  flying  bullets.  No— no — she  is  better 
where  she  is,  because  she  is  safer." 

"We  are  never  certain — we  thought  ourselves  safe  behind 
the  bushes,  yet  you  saw  that  we  were  discovered." 

"  And  the  Mingo  imp  paid  for  hia  eur'osity,  as  them  knaves 
are  about  to  do — " 

At  that  instant  the  sharp  report  of  a  rifle  was  heard,  when 
the  Indian  in  the  steru  of  the  canoe  leaped  high  into  the  ^r, 
and  fell  into  the  water  holding  the  paddle  in  his  hand.  A  small 
wreath  of  smoke  floated  out  from  among  the  bushes  of  the  east- 
ei'n  shore,  and  was  soon  absorbed  by  the  atmosphere. 

"That  is  the  Sarpent  hissing!"  exclaimed  the  Pathflnder, 
exultJngly.  "  A  bolder  or  a  truer  heart  never  beat  in  the  breast 
of  a  Dclawu^  I  am  sorry  that  he  interfered,  hut  he  could 
not  have  known  our  condition — he  could  not  have  known  our 
condition." 

The  canoe  no  sooner  lost  its  guide,  than  it  floated  with  the 
stream,  and  was  soon  socked  into  the  rapids  of  the  rift.  Per- 
fectly helpless,  the  two  remaining  savages  gazed  wildly  about 
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them,  bat  could  offer  no  resistance  to  the  power  of  the  elenieni 
It  was,  perhaps,  fortunate  for  Chingachgook  th^  the  attention 
of  most  of  the  Iroquois  was  intently  gi^en  to  the  situation  of 
those  in  the  boat,  else  would  his  escape  have  been  (o  the  last 
degree  difficult,  if  not  totally  impracticable.  But  not  a  foe 
moved,  except  to  conceal  his  peisou  behind  some  cover,  and 
every  eye  was  riveted  on  the  two  remaining  adventurers.  In 
lesB  time  than  has  been  necessary  to  record  these  occurrences, 
the  canoe  was  whirling  and  tossing  in  the  rifl,  while  both  the 
savages  had  stretched  themselves  in  its  bottom,  as  the  only 
means  of  preserving  the  equilibrium.  This  natural  expedient 
soon  failed  them ;  for  striking  a  rock,  the  light  craft  rolled  over, 
and  the  two  warriors  were  thrown  into  the  river.  The  water  is 
seldom  deep  on  a  rift,  except  in  particular  places  where  it  may 
have  worn  channels,  and  there  was  little  to  be  apprehended 
from  drowning,  ibough  their  arms  were  lost,  and  the  two 
savages  were  fein  to  make  the  best  of  their  way  to  the  friendly 
.  shore,  swimming  and  wading  as  circumstances  required,  The 
canoe  itself  lodged  on  a  rock,  in  the  centre  of  the  stream,  where, 
for  the  moment,  it  became  useless  to  both  parties. 

"Now  is  our  time,  P^finder,"  cried  Jasper,  as  the  two 
Iroquois  exposed  most  of  their  persons  while  wading  in  the  shal- 
lowest part  of  the  rapids — "  The  fellow  up  stream  is  mine,  and 
you  can  take  the  lower," 

So  exdted  had  the  young  man  become,  by  aU  the  incidents 
of  the  stirring  scene,  that  the  bullet  sped  from  his  rifle  as  he 
spoke,  but  uselessly  as  it  would  seem,  for  both  the  fugitives 
tossed  their  arms  in  dii^dain.     The  Pathfinder  did  not  fire. 

"No — ^no — Eau-douce,"  he  answered — "I  do  not  seek  blood 
without  a  cause,  and  my  bullet  is  well  leathered  and  carefully 
driven  down,  for  the  time  of  need.  I  love  no  MiDgo,  as  is  just, 
seeing  how  much  I  have  consorted  with  the  Delawares,  who  are 
their  mortal  and  nat'ral  enemies;  but  I  pull  09  tri^er  on  one 
of  the  miscreants  unless  it  be  plain  that  his  death  will  lead  to 
some  good  end.  The  deer  never  leaped  that  fell  by  my  band 
wantonly.     By  living  touch  alone  with  God  in  the  wilderness,  a 
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man  gets  to  feel  the  justice  of  such  opinions.  One  life  is  suffi- 
cient for  our  present  wants,  and  tiere  may  yet  be  occasion  to 
use  Killdeer  in  behalf  of  the  Sarpent,  who  has  done  an  untimgr- 
aome  thiug  to  let  them  rampant  devils  ao  plainly  know  that  he 
is  in  their  neighborhood.  As  Fm  a  nicked  ^nner,  there  is  one 
of  them  prowling  along  the  bank,  this  veiy  moment,  hke  one  of 
the  boys  of  the  garrison  skulking  behind  a  failen  tree  to  get  a 
shot  at  a  sqiurrcl  T' 

As  the  Pathfinder  pointed  with  his  Snger,  while  speaking,  the 
quick  eye  of  Jasper  soon  caught  the  object  towards  which  it  was 
directed.  One  of  the  young  warriors  of  the  enemy,  burning 
with  a  desire  to  distinguish  himself,  had  stolen  from  his  party 
towards  the  cover  in  which  Chlugachgook  had  concealed  himself; 
and  as  the  latter  was  deceived  by  the  apparent  apathy  of  his 
foes,  as  well  as  engaged  in  some  further  preparations  of  his  own, 
he  had  evidenlJy  obtained  a  position  where  he  got  a  sight  of 
the  Delaware.  This  circumstance  was  apparent  by  the  arrange- 
ments the  Iroquois  was  making  to  fire,  for  Cbingachgook  him- 
self was  not  visible  from  the  western  side  of  the  river.  The  rift 
was  at  a  bend  in  the  Oswego,  and  the  sweep  of  the  eastern  shore 
formed  a  curve  so  wide  thai  Chingachgook  was  quite  near  to 
his  enemies  in  a  straight  direction,  though  separated  by  several 
hundred  feet  (hi  the  land,  owing  to  which  fact  air  lines  brought 
both  parties  nearly  equidistant  from  the  Pathfinder  and  Jasper. 
Hie  general  width  of  the  river  being  a  little  less  than  two  hun- 
dred yards,  such  necessarily  was  about  tlio  distance  between  his 
two  observers  and  the  skulking  Iroquois. 

"  The  Sarpent  must  be  thereabouts,"  observed  Pathfinder, 
who  never  turned  his  eye  for  an  instant  from  the  young  war- 
rior; "and  yet  he  must  be  strangely  off  his  guard  to  allow  a 
MjDgo  devil  to  get  his  stand  so  near,  with  manifest  signs  of 
bloodshed  in  his  hearL" 

"See,"  interrupted  Jasper — "there  is  the  body  of  the  Indian 
the  Delaware  shotl  It  has  Jrifted  on  a  rock,  and  the  current 
has  forced  the  head  and  face  above  the  water." 

"  Quite  likely,  boy  ;  quite  likely.    .  Human  natur*  is  little  Iiet- 
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ter  than  a  li^  of  drill  wood,  when  the  life  that  was  breathed  into 
its  nostrils  has  departed.  That  Iroquois  will  never  harm  any 
one  more  ;  but  yonder  sknlkiog  savage  is  bent  on  taking  the 
scalp  of  my  best  and  mcst  tried  friend " 

The  Pathfinder  suddealy  interrupted  himself  by  raising  his 
rifle,  a  weapon  of  unusual  length,  wilh  admirable  precision,  and 
firing  the  instant  it  got  its  leveL  The  Iroquois  on  the  opposite 
shore  was  in  the  act  of  aiming  when  the  fatal  messenger  from 
Eilldeer  arrived.  His  rifle  was  disehat^d,  it  is  true,  but  it  was 
v/iHi  the  muzzJe  in  the  air,  while  the  man  himself  plunged  into 
the  bushes,  quite  ev-ideutly  hart,  if  not  slain. 

"  The  skulking  reptyle  brought  it  on  himself,"  muttered  Path- 
finder, sternly,  as  dropping  the  breech  of  bis  rifle,  he  carefully 
commenced  reloading  it.  "  Chingaohgook  and  I  have  consorted 
together  since  we  were  boys,  and  have  fou't  in  company,  on  the 
Horican,  the  Mohawk,  the  Ontario,  and  all  the  other  bloody 
passes  between  the  country  of  the  Frenchera  and  our  own ;  and 
did  the  foolish  knave  believe  that  I  would  stand  by  and  see  my 
best  friend  cut  off  in  an  ambushment !" 

"  We  have  served  the  Serpent  as  good  a  turn  as  he  served 
us.  Those  rascals  are  troubled,  Pathfinder,  and  are  billing  back 
into  tbeir  covers,  since  they  find  we  can  reach  them  ao-oss  the 

"  The  shot  is  no  great  matter,  Jasper — no  great  matter.  Ask 
any  of  the  eoth,  and  they  can  tell  you  what  Killdeer  can  do, 
and  has  done,  and  that  too  when  the  bullets  were  flying  about 
our  heads  like  hail-stones.  Ko*— no — this  is  no  great  matter, 
and  the  onthoughtful  vagabond  drew  it  down  on  himself 
"  Is  that  a  dog,  or  a  deer,  swimuiing  towards  this  shore  t" 
Pathfinder  started,  for,  sure  enough,  an  object  was  crossing 
the  stream  above  the  rift,  towards  which,  however,  it  was 
gradually  setting  by  the  force  of  the  current.  A  second  look 
satisfied  both  the  observers  that  it  was  a  man,  and.  an  Indian, 
though  so  concealed  as  at  first  to  render  it  doubtful.  Some 
slnit^em  was  apprehended,  and  the  closest  attention  was  given 
to  the  movements  of  the  stranger. 
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"He  is  pu&Ung  aomelliing  before  him,  as  he  swims,  and  his 
head  resembles  a  drifting  bush  1"  said  Jasper. 

"  Tia  Injin  deviltry,  boy ;  but  Chrialian  honesty  shall  sarcnm-  - 
vent  his  arts." 

As  the  man  slowly  approached,  the  observers  began  to  doubt 
the  accuracy  of  their  flrat  impreaaions,  and  it  was  only  when 
two  thirds  of  the  stream  were  passed,  that  the  ti'uth  was  really 
known. 

"  The  Big  Sarpent,  as  I  live  T'  exclaimed  Pathfinder,  looking 
at  bis  companion,  and  laughing  until  the  tears  came  into  his 
eyes,  with  pure  delight  at  the  success  of  the  artifice.  "  He  has 
tied  bushes  to  his  head  so  a.s  to  hide  it,  put  the  horn  on  top, 
lashed  the  rifle  to  that  bit  of  log  be  is  pushing  before  him,  and 
has  come  over  to  join  bis  friends.  Ab's  me  !  The  times  and 
times  that  he  and  I  have  cut  such  pranta,  right  in  the  teeth  of 
ICngoa  raging  for  our  Uood,  in  the  great  thoroughfare  round 
and  about  ly !" 

"  It  may  not  be  the  Serpent,  after  all.  Pathfinder— I  can  see 
DO  feature  that  I  remember." 

"Featur"!  Who  looks  for  featur's  ia  an  Injin) — No — no — 
boy ;  'tis  the  pdnt  that  speaks, — and  none  but  a  Delaware 
would  wear  that  paint.  Them  are  lus  colors,  Jasper,  just  as 
your  craft  on  the  lake  wears  St.  George's  Cross,  and  the 
Frenches  set  their  table-cloths  to  fiutteiing  in  the  wind,  with  all 
the  st^ns  of  fish-bones  and  venison  steaks  upon  them.  Now, 
you  see  the  eye,  lad,  and  it  is  the  eye  of  a  chiet  But,  Eau- 
douoe,  fierce  as  it  is  in  battle,  and  glassy  as  it  looks  from  among 
the  leaves — ^  Here  the  Pathfinder  laid  his  finger  %htly  hut 
impressively  on  his  companion's  arm, — "  I  have  seen  it  shed 
tflars  hke  ran.  There  is  a  soul  and  a  heart  under  that  red-skin, 
rely  on  it;  although  they  are  a  sonl  and  a  heart  ytith  gifts  dif- 
ferent from  our  own." 

"BTo  one,  who  is  acquainted  with  the  chief,  ever  doubted 
thai" 

"I  knme  it,"  rettimed  the  other,  proudly, "for  I  have  con- 
sorted with  bim  in  sorrow  and  in  joy ;  in  one  I  have  found  him 
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a  man,  however  stricken ;  in  the  other,  a  chief  who  knows  that 
the  women  of  his  tribe  are  the  most  seemly  in  iigbt  merriment. 
But  hist !  It  is  too  much  like  the  people  of  the  settlements  to 
pour  boH  speeches  into  another's  ear  ;  and  tLe  Sarpent  has  keen 
senses.  He  knows  I  love  him,  and  that  I  speak  well  of  him 
behind  his  back;  but  a  Delaware  has  modesty  in  his  inmost 
natur*,  though  he  will  brag  like  a  sinner  when  tied  to  a  stake." 

The  Serpent  now  reached  the  shore,  directly  in  the  front  of 
his  two  comrades,  with  whose  precise  position  he  must  have 
been  acquainted  before  leavii^  the  eastern  side  of  the  river,  and 
rising  from  the  water  he  shook  himself  likeadog  and  made  the 
usual  exclamation — 

"  Hugh  V 
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As  the  chief  landed  he  was  met  by  the  Pathfinder,  who 
Addressed  him  in  the  langa^  of  the  warrior's  people. 

"  Was  it  well  done,  Chingachgook,"  he  stud,  reproachfully, 
"  to  ambush  a  dozen  Miugos  alone  I  Killdeer  seldom  ^Is  me, 
it  is  true ;  but  the  Oswego  makes  a  distant  mark,  and  diat  mis- 
creant showed  little  more  than  his  head  and  shoulders  above  the 
bushes,  and  an  onpractysed  hand  and  eye  might  have  f^led. 
You  should  have  thought  of  this,  chief;  you  should  have 
thought  of  this!" 

"  The  great  Serpent  ia  a  Mohican  warrior — he  sees  only 
his  enemies,  when  he  is  on  the  war-path,  and  bis  fethers  have 
struck  the  Mingos  from  behind,  since  the  waters  began  to  run !" 

"I  know  your  gifts— I  know  your  ^fts,and  respect  them, 
too.  No  man  shall  hear  me  complain  that  a  red-skin  obsarved 
red-skin  uatur',  but  prudence  as  much  becomes  a  warrior  as 
valor;  and  had  not  the  Iroquois  devils  been  looking  after 
their  friends  who  were  in  the  water,  a  hot  trait  they  would  have 
made  of  youru  !" 

"What  is  the  Delaware  about  to  do!"  exclaimed  Jasper, 
who  observed,  at  that  moment,  that  the  chief  suddenly  left  the 
Pathfinder,  and  advanced  to  the  water's  edge,  apparently  with 
an  intention  of  again  entering  the  river.  "  He  will  not  be 
so  mad  as  to  return  lo  the  otier  shore  for  any  trifle  he 
may  have  foi^lten  !" 

"  Not  he — not  he ;  he  is  as  prudent  as  he  is  brave,  in 
the  main,  though  so  foi^tfiil  of  himself  in  the  late  ambush- 
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ment.  Harkee,  Jasper,"  leading  the  other  a  little  aside,  just  aa 
tliey  heard  the  Indlaii's  plunge  into  the  water — "harkee,  tad; 
Ghiogachgook  is  Dot  a  Christian  white  man,  like  ourselves,  hut 
a  Mohican  chle(  who  haa  his  gifts  and  traditJons  to  telt  bira 
what  he  ought  to  do  ;  and  he  who  consorts  with  them  that  ara 
not  strictly  and  alk^ther  of  his  own  kind,  had  letter  leave 
natur'  and  use  to  govern  his  comrades.  A  kill's  soldier  will 
3wear,  and  he  will  drink,  and  it  is  of,  little  use  to  try  to  prevent 
him  ;  a  gentleman  likes  his  delicades,  and  a  lady  her  feathers, 
and  it  does  not  avail  mudi  to  stra^lo  ag'in  either ;  whereas  an 
Indian's  natur'  and  gifts  are  much  stronger  diao  these,  and  no 
doubt  were  bestowed  by  the  Lord  for  ™e  ends,  though  neither 
you  nor  me  can  follow  them  in  all  their  windings." 

"  What  does  this  mean  ? — See,  the  Delaware  is  swimming 
towards  the  body  that  is  lodged  on  the  rock.  Why  does 
he  risk  tliis  V 

"  Fur  honor,  and  glory,  and  renown,  as  great  gentlemen  quit 
their  quiet  homes,  beyond  seas,  where,  as  they  tell  me,  heart  haa 
nothing  left  to  wish  for,  that  is,  such  hearts  as  can  be  satisfied 
in  a  clearin',  to  come  hither  to  Uve  on  game  and  fight  (be 


"I  understand  you — your   friend  has  gone  to  secure  the 

"  'T  is  hia  gift,  and  let  him  enjoy  it  We  are  white  men,  and 
cannot  mangle  a  dead  enemy ;  but  it  is  honor  in  the  eyes  of  a 
ted-skin  to  ,do  so.  It  may  seem  singular  to  you,  Eau-douce,  but 
I've  known  white  men  of  great  name  and  character  manifest  as 
remarkable  ideas  consarning  their  honor,  I  have." 

"  A  savage  will  be  a  savage,  Pathfinder,  let  him  keep  what 
company  he  may." 

"  It  is  well  for  us  to  say  so,  lad,  but,  as  I  tell  you,  whit« 
honor  will  not  always  conform  to  reason,  or  to  the  will  of  God. 
I  have  passed  days  thinking  of  them  matters,  out  in  the  silent 
woods,  and  1  have,  come  to  tfie  opinion,  boy,  that,  as  Providence 
rules,  all  things,  no  gill  is  bestowed  without  some  wise  and 
reasonable  end.     If  Injins  are  of  no  use,  Injios  would  not  have 
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been  created ;  and  I  do  suppoee,  could  one  dive  to  the  bottom 
of  things,  it  would  be  found  that  even  the  Mingo  tribes  were 
produced  for  some  rational  and  proper  purpose,  though  I  confess 
it  surpasses  my  means  to  say  what  it  is." 

"  The  Serpent  greatly  exposes  himself  to  the  enemy,  in  order 
to  get  hia  scalp !     This  may  lose  «a  the  day." 

"Not  in  his  mind,  Jasper.  That  one  scalp  has  more  honor 
ID  it,  according  to  the  Sarpent's  notions  of  war&re,  than  a  field 
covered  with  sldu,  that  kept  the  hair  on  their  heads.  Now, 
there  was  the  fine  young  captain  of  the  fiOth  that  threw  away 
his  life,  in  tj-yiug  to  bring  off  a  three-pounder  from  among  the 
Frenchers,  in  the  last  skrimmage  we  bad  ;  he  thought  he  was 
sarving  honor ;  and  I  have  known  a  young  ensign  wrap  him- 
self up  in  his  colors,  and  go  to  sleep  in  his  blood,  feincying  that 
he  was  lying  on  aometbing  softer  even  than  bufialo-skins !" 

"  Yes,  yes ;  one  can  understand  the  merit  of  not  hauling 
down  an  ensign." 

"  And  these  are  Ghingaebgook's  colors — be  will  keep  them  to 
show  his  children's  children^"  Here  the  Pathfinder  inter- 
rupted himself,  shook  bis  bead  in  melancholy,  and  slowly  added 
"  Ah's  me  I  no  shoot  of  the  old  Mohican  stem  remains  !  He  has 
no  children  to  delight  with  his  trophies;  no  tribe  to  honw  by 
his  deeds ;  he  is  a  lone  man  in  this  world,  and  yet  be  stands 
true  to  his  training  and  his  gifts  1  There  is  something  honest 
and  respectable  in  these,  you  must  allow,  Jasper ;  yes,  there  is 
something  decent  in  that." 

Here  a  great  outcry  from  among  the  Iroquois  was  succeeded 
by  the  quick  reports  of  their  rifles  ;  and  so  eager  did  the  enemy 
become  in  the  de^re  to  drive  the  Delaware  back  from  his 
victim,  that  a  dozen  rushed  into  the  river,  several  of  whom 
even  advanced  near  a  hundred  feet  into  the  foaming  current,  as 
if  they  actually  meditated  a  serious  sortie.  But  Chingachgook 
continued  as  unmoved,  as  he  remained  unhnrt  by  the  missiles, 
accomplishing  hia  task  with  the  dexterity  of  long  habit.  FIou- 
lisbinghis  reeking  trophy,  he  gave  the  war-whoop  in  its  most 
ftigbtfu^  intonations,  and  for  a  minute  the  arches  of  the  silent 
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woods,  and  the  deep  vista  fonned  by  the  course  of  the  river, 
echoed  with  cries  so  terrific  that  Mabel  bowed  her  head  in 
irrepressible  fear,  while  her  uncle  for  a  single  instant  actually 
meditated  flight. 

"  This  surpasses  all  I  have  heard  from  the  wretches," 
Jasper  exclaimed,  stopping  his  ears,  equally  in  horror  and  dis- 
gust. 

"  'Hs  their  music,  boy ;  their  drum  and  fife  ;  their  trumpets 
and  clarions.  No  doubt  they  love  them  sounds,  for  they  stir 
up  in  them  fierce  feelings,  and  a  desire  for  blood,"  returned  the 
Pathfinder,  totally  unmoved,  "  I  thought  them  rather  fright-  ■ 
fill  when  a  mere  youngster,  but  they  have  got  to  be  like 
the  whistle  of  the  whip-poor-will,  or  the  song  of  the  cat-bird  in 
my  ear  now.  All  the  screeching  riptyles  that  could  stand 
atween  the  Falls  and  the  garrison,  would  have  no  effect  on  my 
narves,  at  this  time  of  day.  I  say  it  not  in  boasting,  Jasper,  for 
the  man  that  lets  in  cowardice  through  the  ears,  must  have  bnt 
a  weak  heart,  at  the  best ;  sounds  and  outcries  being  more 
intended  to  alarm  women  and  children,  than  such  as  scout  the 
forest,  and  face  the  foe.  I  hope  the  Sarpent  is  now  satisfied,  for 
here  he  comes  with  the  scalp  at  his  belt," 

Jasper  turned  away  his  head  as  the  Delaware  rose  from  the 
water,  in  pure  di^ust  at  his  lat«  errand,  but  the  Pathfinder 
regarded  his  friend  with  the  philosophical  coolness  of  one  who 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  be  indifferent  to  things  he  deemed 
immaterial.  As  the  Pelaware  passed  deeper  into  the  bushes, 
with  a  view  to  wring  his  trifling  cahco  dress,  and  to  prepare  his 
rifle  for  service,  he  gave  one  glance  of  triumph  at  his  com- 
panions, and  then  all  emotion  connected  with  the  recent  exploit 
seemed  to  cease. 

"  Jasper,"  resumed  the  guide — "  step  down  to  the  station  of 
Uaster  Cap,  and  ask  hitn  to  join  us ;  we  have  little  time  for  a 
council,  and  yet  our  plans  must  be  laid  quickly,  for  it  will  not 
be  long  before  them  Mingos  will  be'  plottJng  our  ruin." 

The  young  man  complied,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  four 
nere  assembled  near  (he  shore,  completely  concealed  from  tho 
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view  of  thar  enemiea,  while  &ey  kept  a  vigilant  watcli  over  the 
proceedings  of  the  latter,  in  order  to  consult  on  their  own  future 
movements. 

Bj  diis  time  the  day  bad  bo  far  advanced,  as  to  leave  bnt  a 
few  minutes  betne«n  the  passing  light  and  an  obscurity  that 
promised  to  be  even  deeper  than  common.  The  eun  had  already 
set,  and  the  twilight  of  a  low  latitude  would  soon  pass  into  the 
darknes^  of  deep  night.  Most  of  the  hopes  of  the  p^y  rested 
on  this  favorable  circumstance,  though  it  was  not  without  its 
dangers  also,  as  the  very  obscurity  which  would  fevor  thar 
escape  would  be  as  likely  to  conceal  the  movements  of  their 
wily  enemies. 

"  The  moment  has  come,  men,"  Pathfinder  commenced, 
"wheu  onr  plans  must  be  coolly  laid,  in  order  that  we  may  act 
t'other,  and  with  a  right  understanding  of  our  errand  and 
gifts.  In  an  hour's  time,  these  woods  will  be  as  dark  as  mid- 
night, and  if  we  are  ever  t«  gain  the  garrison,  it  must  be  done 
underfavorof  thisadvantage.  "What  aay  you,  Master  Cap  3  For 
though  none  of  the  most  exper'enced  in  combats  and  retreate  in 
tbe  woods,  your  years  entitle  you  to  speak  first,  in  a  matter  like 
this,  and  in  a  council." 

"  And  my  near  relationship  to  Mabel,  Pathfinder,  ought  to 
count  for  something — " 

"I  don't  know  that — I  don't  know  that  R^fard  is  regard, 
and  liking,  liking,  whether  it  be  a  gift,  of  natur',  or  come  from 
one's  own  juc^meut  and  inclinations.  I  will  say  nothing  for 
the  Sarpcnt,  who  is  past  pladng  his  mind  on  the  women ;  bnt 
as  for  Jasper  and  myself,  we  are  as  ready  to  stand  atween  the 
Serjeant's  daughter  and  the  Mingos  as  her  own  brave  father 
himself  could  be.     Do  I  say  more  than  the  truth,  lad  ! " 

"  Mabel  may  count  on  me  to  the  last  drop  of  my 
blood,"  s^d  Jasper,  speaking  low,  but  with  intense  feeling. 

"  Well,  well,"  rejoined  the  uncle,  "  we  will  not  discuss  this 
matter,  as  all  seem  willing  to  serve  the  girl,  and  deeds  are  bet- 
ter than  words.  In  my  judgment,  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  go 
on  board  the  canoe,  when  it  gels  to  be  so  dark  the  enemy's 
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look-outs  can't  see  ns,  and  ran  for  the  haven  as  wind  and  tide 
will  allow." 

"That  is  ea^ly  said,  but  not  so  eaaily  done,"  returned  the 
guide.  "  We  shall  be  more  exposed  in  the  river  than  by  fol- 
lowing the  woods,  and  then  there  is  the  Oaw^o  rift  below  ns, 
and  I  am  tar  from  sartain  that  Jasper  himself  can  carry  a  boat 
safely  through  it,  in  the  dark.  What  say  you,  lad,  as  t«  your 
own  skill  and  judgment!" 

"  I  am  of  Master  Cap's  opinion  about  using  the  eanoe.  Mabel 
k  too  tender  to  walk  through  swamps,  and  among  roots  of 
trees,  in  such  a  night  as  this  promises  to  be,  and  then  I  always 
feel  myself  stouter  of  heart,  and  truer  of  eye,  when  afloat  than 
when  ashore," 

"  Stout  of  heart  you  always  be,  lad,  and  I  think  tolerably 
trne  of  eye  for  one  who  has  lived  so  much  in  broad  sunshine, 
and  so  httle  in  the  woods.  Ah's  me  I  the  Ontario  has  no  trees, 
or  it  would  be  a  plain  to  delight  a  hunter's  heart  I  As  to  your 
opinion,  friends,  there  is  much  for,  and  much  ag'inst  it.  For  it^ 
it  may  be  said  water  leaves  no  trail — " 

"  What  do  you  call  the  wake  !"  interrupted  the  pertinadous 
and  dc^matical  Cap. 

"  Go  on,"  said  Jasper ;  "  Master  Gap  thinks  he  is  on  the 
ocean. — water  leaves  no  trail — " 

"It  leaves  none,  £au-douce,  hereaway,  though  I  do  not 
pretend  to  say  what  it  may  leave  on  the  sea.  Then  a  csnoe 
is  both  swift  and  easy,  when  it  floats  with  the  ciurent,  and  the 
tender  limbs  of  the  Serjeant's  daughter  will  be  favored  by 
its  motion.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  river  will  have  no 
cover  but  the  clouds  in  the  heavens,  the  rift  is  a  ticklish  thing 
for  boats  to  venture  into,  even  by  day-light,  and  it  ia  sis  ^rly 
measured  miles,  by  water,  from  this  spot  to  the  garrison. 
Then  a  tr^l  on  land  is  not  easy  to  be  found  in  the  dark.  I 
am  troubled,  Jasper,  to  say  which  way  we  ought  to  counsel 
dnd  advise." 

"If  the  Serpent  and  myself  could  swim  into  the  river,  and 
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bring  off  the  other  canoe,"  the  young  a^br  replied,  "  it  would 
seem  to  me  that  our  safest  course  would  be  the  water," 

"  If,  indeed  1  and  yet  it  might  easily  be  done,  as  soon  as  it  is 
a  little  darker.  Well,  well,  eocsidenng  lie  seijeant's  daughter, 
and  her  gifti,  I  am  not  sarlain  it  will  not  be  the  best.  Though, 
were  we  only  a  party  of  men,  it  would  be  like  a  hunt  to 
the  lusty  and  brave,  to  play  at  hide-and-seek  with  yonder 
miscreants,  on  the  oth'^r  shore.  Jasper,"  continued  the  guide, 
into  whose  character  there  entered  no  ingredient  that  belonged 
to  vain  display  or  theaiJ-Jcal  efieet,  "  will  you  undertake  to  bring 
in  the  canoe  ?" 

"  I  will  undertake  anything  that  will  serve  and  protect  Mabel, 
Pathfinder." 

"That  is  an  upright  feeling,  and  I  suppose  it  is  nstur', 
The  Sarpent,  who  is  nearly  naked  already,  can  help  you,  and 
this  will  be  cutting  off  one  of  the  means  of  tiem  devils  to  work 
their  barm," 

This  material  point  being  settled,  the  different  members  of 
the  party  prepared  themselves  to  put  the  project  into  execution. 
The  shades  of  evening  fell  &st  upon  the  forest,  and  by  iho 
time  all  was  ready  for  the  attempt,  it  was  found  impossible  to- 
discern  objects  on  the  oppi^ite  shore.  Time  now  pressed,  for 
Indian  cunning  could  devise  so  many  expedients  for  passing  so 
narrow  a  stream,  that  the  Pathfinder  was  getting  impatient  to 
quit  the  spot.  While  Jasper  and  his  companion  eut«red  the 
river,  armed  with  nothing  but  their  knives  and  the  Delaware's 
tomahawk,  observing  (ke  greatest  caution  not  to  betray  their 
movements,  the  guide  brought  Mabel  from  her  place  of  conceal- 
ment, and  bidding  her  and  Cap  proceed  along  the  shore  to  the 
foot  of  the  rapids,  he  got  into  tlie  canoe  that  remidned  in  his 
possession,  in  order  to  carry  it  to  the  same  place. 

This  was  easily  efiected.  The  canoe  was  laid  against  the 
bank,  and  Mabel  and  her  uncle  entered  it,  taking  their  seats  as 
usual ;  while  the  Pathfinder,  erect  in  the  stern,  held  by  a  bush, 
in  order  to  prevent  the  swift  stream  from  sweeping  them  down 
its  current     Several  minutes  of  intense  and  breathless  expecta- 
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tion  fblloired,  while  tbey  awaited  the  result  of  the  bold  attempl 
of  tbeir  comrades. 

It  will  be  understood  ihat  the  two  adveuturera  were  compelled 
to  swim  across  a  deep  and  rapid  channel,  ere  they  could  reach  a 
part  of  the  rill  that  admitted  of  wading.  This  portion  of  the 
-  eaterprbe  was  soon  effected ;  and  Jasper  and  the  Serpent  strudi 
the  bottom,  side  by  side,  at  the  same  instant.  Having  secured 
firm  footing,  they  took  hold  of  each  other's  hands,  and  waded 
slowly  and  with  extreme  caution,  in  the  supposed  direclion  of 
the  canoe.  But  the  darkness  was  already  so  deep,  (bat  they 
soon  ascertained  they  were  to  be  but  little  aided  by  the  sense 
of  sight,  and  that  tbeir  search  must  be  conducted  on  that  spe- 
cies of  instJnct  which  enables  the  woodsman  to  find  his  way,  when 
the  sun  b  bid,  no  stars  appear,  and  all  would  seem  chaos  to  one 
less  accustomed  to  the  mazes  of  the  forest.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, Jasper  submitted  to  be  guided  by  the  Delaware,  whose 
habits  best  fitted  him  to  take  the  lead.  Still  it  was  no  easy 
matter  to  wade  amid  the  roaring  element  at  that  hour,  and 
retain  a  clear  recollection  of  the  localities.  By  the  time  they 
believed  themselves  to  be  in  the  centre  of  the  stream,  the  two 
shores  were  discernible  merely  by  masses  of  obscurity  denser 
than  common,  the  outlines  gainst  the  clouds  being  barely  dis- 
tinguishable by  the  ragged  top  of  the  trees.  Once  or  twice 
the  wanderers  altered  their  course,  in  consequence  of  unexpec- 
tedly stepping  into  deep  water,  for  they  knew  that  the  boat  had 
lodged  on  the  shallowest  part  of  the  rift.  In  short,  with  this 
fact  for  their  compass,  Jasper  and  his  companion  wandered  about 
In  the  water  for  near  a  quarter  of  an  hourj  and  at  the  end  of 
that  period,  which  b^an  to  appear  interminable  to  the  young 
man,  they  found  themselves  apparently  no  nearer  Uie  object  of 
their  search  than  they  had  been  at  its  commencement  Just  as 
the  Delaware  was  about  to  stop,  in  order  to  inform  his  associate 
that  they  would  do  well  kt  return  to  the  land,  in  order  to  take  a 
itesh  departure,  he  saw  the  form  of  a  man,  moving  about  in  the 
water,  ahuost  within  reach  of  his  arm.     Jasper  was  at  bis  side.. 
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ttud  he  at  oDce  understood  tbat  the  Iroquois  were  engaged  on 
the  same  errand  as  he  was  himself. 

"  Mingo !"  he  uttered  in  Jasper's  ear — "  the  Serpent  will  show 
bis  brother  how  to  be  cunning." 

TheyoungsaJlor  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  figure  at  that  instant, 
and  the  startling  truth  also  flashed  on  his  mind.  Understanding 
the  necessity  of  ttustjng  all  to  the  Delaware  chief,  he  kept  back, 
while  his  friend  moved  cautiously  in  the  direction  in  which  the 
etraDge  form  had  vanished.  In  another  moment,  it  was  seen 
agmn,  evidently  moving  towards  themselves.  The  waters  made 
such  an  uproar,  that  little  was  to  be  apprehended  from  ordinary 
sounds,  and  the  Indian,  turning  his  head,  hiistily  said — 

"  Leave  it  to  the  cunning  of  the  great  Serpent." 

"Hugh  !"  exclaimed  the  strange  savage,  adding,  in  the  lan- 
gui^e  of  his  people — "  the  canoe  is  found,  but  there  were  none 
to  help  me.     Come,  let  us  raise  it  from  the  rock." 

"Willingly,"  answered  Chingachgook,  who  understood  the 
dialect, — "lead  ;  we  will  follow." 

The  stranger,  nnable  to  distinguish  between  voices  and  accents, 
amid  the  raging  of  the  rapid,  led  the  way  in  the  necessary  direc- 
tion, and,  the  two  others  keeping  close  at  bis  heels,  all  three 
speedily  reached  the  canoe.  The  Iroquois  laid  hold  of  one  end, 
Chingachgook  placed  himself  in  the  centre,  and  Jasper  went  to 
the  opposite  extremity,  as  it  was  important  that  the  stranger 
ahould  not  detect  the  presence  of  a  pale-face,  a  discovery  tbat 
might  be  made,  by  the  parts  of  the  dress  the  young  roan  still 
wore,  as  well  as  by  the  general  appearance  of  hta  head, 

"  Lift,"  said  the  Iroquois,  in  the  sententious  manner  of  his  race ; 
and  by  a  trifling  effort  the  canoe  was  raised  from  the  rock,  held 
a  moment  in  the  air  to  empty  it,  and  then  placed  carefully  on 
the  water,  in  its  proper  position.  All  three  held  it  firmly,  lest  it 
should  escape  from  their  hands,  under  the  pressure  of  the  violent 
current ;  "while  the  Iroquois,  who  led  of  course,  being  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  boat,  took  the  direction  of  the  eastern  shore,  or 
towards  the  spot  nhere  his  friends  waited  his  return. 

As  the  Delaware  and  Jasper  well  knew  there  must  be  several 
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more  of  the  Iroquois  on  the  rift,  from  the  cirourostanoe  that  their 
own  appeiiraDce  bad  occasioned  no  surprise  in  the  individual 
thev  had  met,  both  felt  the  necessity  of  extreme  caution.  Men 
less  bold  and  determined  would  have  thought  that  they  were 
incurring  too  great  a  risk,  by  thus  venturing  into  the  midst  of 
their  enemies;  bnt  these  hardy  borderers  were  una&juMnted 
with  fear,  were  accustomed  to  hazard,  and  so  well  understood  the 
necessity  of  at  least  preventing  tiieir  foes  from  getting  the  boat, 
that  they  would  have  cheerfully  encountered  even  greats-  risks 
to  secure  their  object.  So  all-important  to  the  safety  of  Mabel, 
indeed,  did  Jasper  deem  the  possession  or  the  destruction  of  this 
canoe,  that  he  had  drawn  his  knife,  and  stood  ready  to  rip  up 
the  barfc,  in  order  to  render  the  boat  temporarily  unserviceable, 
should  anything  occur  to  compel  the  Delaware  and  himself  to 
abandon  their  prizB. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Iroquois,  who  led  the  way,  proceeded 
slowly  through  the  water  in  the  direetjon  of  his  own  party,  still . 
grasping  the  canoe,  and  drawing  his  reluctant  followers  in  his 
train.  Once,  Chingachgook  rmsed  his  tomahawk  and  was  about 
to  bury  it  in  the  brain  of  his  confiding  and  wnsuspieious  neigh- 
bor, but  the  probability  that  the  death-cry  or  the  floating  body 
might  ^ve  the  alarm,  induced  that  waty  chief  %o  change  his 
purpose.  At  the  nest  moment  he  regretted  this  indeci^on,  for 
the  three  who  dung  U>  the  canoe  suddenly  found  riemselves  in 
the  centre  of  a  party  of  no  less  than  four  otheia  who  were  in 
quest  of  it 

After  the  usual  brie^  characteristic  exclamations  of  satis&ction, 
the  savf^es  ef^eriy  laid Jiold  of  the  canoe,  for  all  seemed  impress- 
ed with  the  necessity  of  securing  this  important  boat,  the  one 
side  in  order  to  assail  their  foes,  and  the  other  to  secure  their 
retreat.  The  addition  to  the  party,  however,  was  so  nnlooVed 
for,  and  so  completely  gave  the  enemy  tlie  superiority,  that,  for 
a  fetv  moments,  the  ingenuity  and  address  of  even  the  Delaware 
were  at  fitulL  The  five  Iroquois,  who  seemed  perfectly  to 
understand  thinr  errand,  pressed  forward  towards  their  own  shore, 
without  paninng  to  converse;  their  ol^ect  being  in  truth  to 
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obtain  the  paddles,  which  they  had  previously  secured,  and  to 
embark  three  or  four  warriors,  with  all  their  rifles  and  powder- 
horns,  the  want  of  which  had  alone  prevented  their  cros^tig  the 
river  by  swimming  as  soon  as  it  was  dark. 

In  this  matter,  the  body  of  Jriends  aud  foes  united  readied 
the  mai^n  of  the  eastern  channel,  where,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
western,  the  river  was  too  deep  to  be  waded.  Here  a  short 
pause  succeeded,  it  being  necessary  to  determine  the  manner  in 
which  the  canoe  was  to  be  carried  across.  One  of  the  fuur  who 
had  just  reached  the  boat,  was  a  chief^  and  the  habitual  defer- 
ence which  the  American  Indian  pays  to  merit,  experience,  and 
station,  kept  the  others  silent  until  this  individual  had  opoken. 

The  halt  greatly  added  to  the  danger  of  discovering  the  pre- 
sence of  Jasper,  in  particular,  who,  however,  had  the  precaution 
to  throw  the  cap  he  wore  into  the  bottom  ofthe  canoe.  Being 
without  his  jacket  and  shirt,  the  outline  of  his  figure,  in  the 
obscurity,  would  now  be  leas  likely  to  attract  observation.  His 
position,  too,  at  the  stem  of  the  canoe,  a  little  favored  his  con- 
cealment, the  Iroquois  naturally  keeping  their  looks  directed  the 
other  way.  Not  so  witJi  Chingachgook.  Thb  warrior  waa 
Kterally  in  the  midst  of  his  most  deadly  foes,  and  he  could 
scarcely  stir  without  touching  one  of  them.  Yet  he  was  appar- 
ently unmoved,  though  he  kept  all  his  senses  on  the  alert,  in 
readiness  to  escape,  or  to  strike  a  blow  at  the  proper  momen!. 
By  carefully  abstaining  from  looking  towards  these  behind  him, 
he  lessened  the  chances  of  discovery,  and  waited  with  the 
indomitable  patience  of  an  Indian  for  the  instant  when  he 
should  be  required  to  act. 

"  Let  all  my  young  men,  but  two,  one  at  each  end  of  the 
canoe,  cross  and  get  their  arms,"  said  the  Iroquwa  chief.  "  Let 
the  two  push  over  the  boat." 

The  Indians  quietly  obeyed,  leaving  Jasper  at  the  stem,  and 
the  Iroquois  who  had  found  the  canoe  at  fie  bow  of  the  light 
craft,  Chingaehgook  burying  himself  so  deep  in  the  river,  aa  to 
be  passed  by  the  others  without  detection.  The  splashing  in 
the  water,  the  tossing  arms  and  the  calls  of  one  to  another,  soon 
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aDDounced  that  the  four  who  had  last  joined  the  paity  were 
already  Bwimmiug.  As  soon  ns  this  (act  was  certain,  the  Dela- 
ware rose,  re&umed  his  former  statioD,  and  began  t«  think  the 
moment  for  action  was  come. 

One  less  habitually  under  self-restraint  than  this  narrior 
would  probably  have  bow  aimed  his  meditated  blow;  but 
Chiugachgook  knew  there  were  more  Iroquois  behind  him  on 
the  rift,  and  he  was  a  warrior  much  too  trained  and  experienced 
to  risk  anything  unnecessarily.  He  suffered  the  Indian  at  the 
bow  of  the  canoe  to  push  oS  into  the  deep  water,  and  then  all 
three  were  swimming  in  the  direction  of  the  eastern  shore. 
Instead,  however,  of  helping  the  canoe  across  the  swift,  current, 
no  sooner  did  the  Delaware  and  Jasper  find  themselves  within 
the  influence  of  its  greatest  force,  than  both  b^;an  to  swim  in  a 
way  to  check  their  further  progress  across  the  stream.  Nor  was 
tfais  done  suddenly,  or  in  the  incautious  manner  in  which  a 
civilized  man  would  have  been  apt  to  attempt  the  artifice,  but 
warily  and  so  gradually  that  the  Iroquois  at  the  bow  fanded  at 
first  he  was  merely  stru^ling  againat  the  strength  of  the  cur- 
rent. Of  course,  while  acted  on  by  these  opposing  efforts,  the 
canoe  drifted  down  stream,  and  in  about  a  minute  it  wns  floating 
in  still  deeper  wafer  at  the  foot  of  the  rift.  Here,  however,  the 
Iroqnois  was  not  slow  in  finding  that  something  unusual 
retarded  their  advance,  and  looking  back  he  first  learned  that 
he  was  resisted  by  the  efforts  of  his  companion.^. 

That  second  nature,  which  grows  up  Uirough  habit,  instantly 
told  the  young  Iroquois  that  he  was  alone  with  enemies. 
Dashing  the  water  aside,  he  sprang  at  the  throat  of  Chingach- 
gook,  and  the  two  Indians,  relinquishing  their  hold  of  the 
canoe,  seized  each  other  like  tigers.  Tn  the  mldat  of  the  dark- 
ness of  that  gloomy  night,  and  floating  in  an  element  so 
dangeroas  to  man,  when  engaged  in  deadly  strife,  they  appeared 
to  forget  everything  but  their  fell  animosity,  and  th^r  mutual 
desire  to  conquer. 

Jasper  had  now  complete  command  of  the  canoe,  which  flew 
off  like  a  feather  impelled  by  the  breath,  under  the  violent  reac- 
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tioa  of  the  struggles  of  the  two  ctimbatants.  The  first  impulse 
of  the  youth  was  to  swim  to  the  Md  of  the  Delaware,  but  the 
importaBce  of  seeuriDg  the  hoat  presented  itself  with  ten-fold 
force,  while  he  listened  to  the  heavy  breathings  of  the  warriors 
as  they  throttled  each  other,  and  he  proceeded  as  iiist  as  possi- 
ble towards  the  western  shore.  This  he  soon  reached,  and  after 
a  short  search,  he  succeeded  in  discovering  the  remainder  of  the 
party,  and  in  procuring  his  clothes.  A  few  words  sufficed  to 
explain  the  situation  in  which  he  had  left  the  Delaware,  and  the 
manner  in  which  ihe  canoe  had  been  obtained. 

When  those  who  had  been  left  beliind  had  heard  the  expla- 
nations of  Jasper,  a  profound  stillness  reigoed  among  them,  each 
listening  intently  in  the  vain  hope  of  catehing  some  clue  to  the 
result  of  the  fearful  struggle  that  had  just  taken  place,  if  it  were 
not  still  going  on  in  the  water.  Nothing  was  audible  beyond 
thesteadj  roarof  the  rushing  river;  it  being  a  part  of  the  policy 
of  their  enemies  on  the  opposite  shore  to  observe  ibe  most  death- 
like stJllness. 

"Take  this  paddle,  Jasper,"  smd  Pathfinder,  calmly,  though 
the  listeners  thought  his  voice  sounded  more  melancholy  than 
oaual ;  "and  follow  with  your  own  canoe.  It  is  unsafe  for  us 
to  remain  here  longer." 

"ButtheSerpentr 

"The  Great  Sarpeot  is  in-  the  hands  of  bis  own  Deity,  and 
will  live  or  die  according  to  the  intentions  of  Providence.  We 
can  do  him  no  good,  and  may  risk  too  much  by  remaining  here 
in  idleness,  like  women  talking  over  their  distresses.  This  dark- 
ness is  very  precious — " 

A  loud,  long,  piercing  yell  came  ifom  the  shore,  and  cut  short 
the  words  of  the  guide. 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  that  uproar,  Master  Pathfinder  f ' 
demanded  Cap.  "  It  sounds  more  like  the  outeries  of  devils 
than  anything  that  can  come  from  the  throats  of  Christians  aod 

"Ohrislaans  they  are  not,  and  do  not  pretend  to  be,  and  do 
not  wish  to  be ;  and  in  colling  them  devils  you  have  scarcely 
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niisDamed  them.  That  ;ell  is  one  of  rejoicing,  and  it  is  ns  con- 
querors they  have  given  it  The  body  of  the  Satpent,  no  doubt 
dead  or  olive,  ih  in  liieir  power!" 

"  And  we !"— exclMined  Jasper,  who  felt  a  pang  of  generous 
regret,  as  the  idea  that  he  might  have  averted  the  calamity 
presented  Itself  to  his  mind,  had  he  not  deserted  his  comrade. 

"  We  can  do  the  chief  no  good,  lad,  and  must  qnit  this  spot 
as  fiist  as  possible." 

"  Without  one  attempt  to  rescue  him  [^-without  even  know- 
ing whether  he  be  dead  or  living  V 

"Jasper  is  right,"  said  Mabel,  who  couid  speak,  though 
her  voice  sounded  huskily  and  smothered;  "I  have  no  fears, 
uncle,  and  will  stay  hera  until  we  know  what  has  becojne  of  our 
(nend." 

"This  seems  reasonable.  Pathfinder,"  put  in  C^  "Your 
true  seaman  cannot  well  desert  a  messmate ;  and  I  am  glad 
to  find  that  motives  so  correct  exist  among  those  fresh-water 

"Tut — tut — "  returned  the  impatient  guide,  forcing  the  canoe 
into  the  stream  as  he  spoke,  "ye  know  nothing,  and  ye  fear 
nothing.  If  ye  value  your  lives,  think  of  reaching  the  garrison, 
and  leave  the  Delaware  in  the  hands  of  Providence.  Ah'a 
me  I  The  deer  that  goes  too  often  to  the  lick  meets  the  hwitei 
at  last!" 
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"  An]  Ib  lilts— Yarruw  1— Ibis  the  s 
Of  which  my  fonty  chprished 
So  Eiithfully  K  ffBkine  dieam  I 


Tbe  scene  was  not  irithout  its  sublimity ;  and  the  ardeat, 
generous-minded  Mabel  felt  her  blood  thrill  in  her  veins,  and 
her  cheeks  flush,  as  the  canoe  shot  into  the  strength  of  the 
stream  to  qnit  the  Bj>ot.  The  darkness  of  the  night  had  les- 
sened by  the  dispersion  of  the  clouds ;  but  the  overhanging 
woods  rendered  the  shores  so  obscure  that  the  boats  floated 
down  tbe  current  in  a  belt  of  gloom  that  effectually  secured 
them  from  dateetion.  Still  there  was  necessarily  a  strong  feel- 
ing of  insecurity  in  a))  on  board  them ;  aod  even  Jasper,  who 
by  this  lime  began  to  tremble  in  behalf  of  the  girl,  at  every 
unusual  sound  that  arose  from  the  forest,  kept  casting  uneasy 
glances  around  him,  as  he  drifted  on,  in  coreipany.  The  paddle 
was  used  lightly,  and  only  with  exceeding  care,  for  the  slightest 
sound,  in  the  breathing  stillness  of  that  hour  and  place,  might 
apprise  the  watchful  ears  of  the  Iroquois  of  their  position. 

All  the  accessaries  added  to  the  impreswve  grandeur  of  her 
situatjon,  and  contributed  to  render  the  moment  much  the  most 
exdling  thathad  ever  occurred  in  the  brief  existence  of  Mabel 
Dunham.  Spirited,  accustomed  to  self-reliance,  and  susttined  by 
the  pride  of  considering  herself  a  soldier's  daughter,  she  could 
hardly  be  said  to  be  under  the  influence  of  fear ;  yet  her  heart 
often  beat  quicker  tbwi  common,  her  fine  blue  eye  lighted  with 
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an  exhibition  of  a  resolutJon  that  sias  wasted  in  the  darkness, 
and  her  quickened  feelings  came  in  aid  of  the  real  sujbliraity 
tiiat  belonged  to  tlio  scene,  and  to  the  iacidenta  of  the  night. 

"  Mabel  r  said  the  svippreased  voice  of  Jasper,  aa  the  two 
canoes  floated  so  near  each  other  that  the  hand  of  the  young 
man  held  them  t^^ther,  "you  have  no  dread,  you  trust  freely 
to  our  care,  and  willingness  to  protect  you  ?" 

"  I  am  a  soldier's  daughter,  as  you  know,  Jasper  Western, 
and  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  confess  fear." 

"  Eely  OD  me— on  ua  all.  Your  uncle,  Pathfinder,  the  Dela- 
ware, were  the  poor  fellow  here,  I  myself,  will  risk  everything 
rather  than  harm  shonld  reach  you." 

"I  believe  yon,  Jasper,"  returned  the  girl,  her  hand  uncon- 
sciously playing  in  the  water.  "I  know  that  my  uncle  loves 
me,  and  will  never  think  of  himself  until  he  has  first  thought  of 
me ;  and  I  believe  you  aie  all  my  father's  friends,  and  would 
willingly  assbt  his  child.  But  I  am  not  so  feeble  and  weak- 
minded  as  you  may  think,  for  thoug'h  only  a  girl  from  the  towns, 
and,  like  most  of  that  cla°s,  a  little  dispoeed  to  see  danger  where 
there  is  none,  I  promise  you,  Jasper,  no  foolish  fears  of  mine 
ehall  stand  in  tlie  way  of  your  doing  your  duty." 

"  The  seijeant's  daughter  is  right,  and  she  ia  worthy  of  being 
banest  Thomas  Dunham's  child,"  put  in  the  Pathfinder.  "  Ah's 
me  !  pretty  one,  many  is  the  time  that  your  iatber  and  I  have 
scouted  and  marched  together  on  the  flanks  and  rear  of  the 
enemy,  in  nights  darker  than  this,  and  that,  too,  when  we  did 
aot  know  but  the  next  moment  would  lead  us  into  a  bloody 
ambushment.  I  was  at  his  ^de  when  he  got  the  wound  in  his 
shoulder,  and  the  honest  fellow  will  tell  you  when  you  meet,  the 
manner  in  which  we  contrived  to  cro^  the  river  that  lay  in  our 
rear,  in  order  to  save  his  scalp." 

"  He  has  told  me,''  s^d  Mabel,  with  more  enei^  perhaps 
than  her  situation  rendered  prudent.  "I  have  his  letters,  in 
which  he  has  mentioned  all  that,  and  I  thank  you  fi-om  the 
bottom  of  my  heart  for  the  service.  God  will  remember  it. 
Pathfinder ;  and  there  is  no  gratitude  that  you  can  ask  of  the 
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daughter,  nhich.  she  will  not  cheerfully  repay  iur  her  &ther'e 
life." 

"  Ay,  that  is  the  way  with  all  your  gentle  and  pure-hearted 
ereatur's. !  I  have  seen  some  of  you  before,  and  have  heard  of 
others!  The  seijeant,  himself  has  talked  to  me  of  his  own 
young  days;  and  of  your  mother,  and  of  the  manner  in  which 
he  courted  her,  and  of  all  the  crossings  and  disapp'SntmentS; 
until  he  suc^eded  at  last." 

"  My  mother  did  not  hve  long  to  repay  him  for  what  he  did 
to  win  her,"  said  Mabel,  with  a  trembhng  lip. 

"  ?o  he  tells  me.  Tlie  honest  seijcant  has  kept  nothing  back, 
for  being  bo  many  years  my  senior,  he  has  looked  on  me,  in  oui 
many  scontings  together,  as  a  sort  of  son." 

"Perhaps,  Pathfinder,"  observed  Jasper,  with  a  huskiness  in 
his  voice  that  defeated  the  attempt  at  pleasantry,  "  he  would  be 
glad  to  have  you  for  one,  in  reality." 

"  And  if  he  did,  Eau-douce,  where  would  be  the  sin  of  it  f 
He  knows  what  I  am  on  a  trail,  or  a  scout,  and  he  has  seen  me 
often  face  to  face  with  the  Frenuhers,  I  have  sometimes 
thought,  lad,  that  we  all  ought  to  seek  for  wives ;  for  the  mac 
that  Kves  altogether  in  the  woods,  and  in  company  with  his 
enemies,  or  his  prey,  gels  to  lose  some  of  the  feelin'  of  kind,  in 
the  end." 

"  IVom  the  specimen  I  have  seen,"  observed  Mabel,  "  I  should 
aay  that  they  who  live  much  in  the  forest  forget  to  learn  many 
of  the  deceits  and  vices  of  the  towns." 

"It  is  not  easy,  Mabel,  to  dwell  always  in  the  presence  of 
God,  and  not  feel  the  power  of  his  goodness.  I  have  attended 
diurch-sarvice  in  the  garrisons,  and  tried  hard,  as  becomes  a 
true  soldier,  to  join  in  the  prayers;  for  though  no  enlisted  sarvant 
of  the  king,  I  fight  his  battles  and  sarve  his  cause, — and  so  I 
have  eude'voured  to  worship  garrison -fashion,  but  never  could 
raise  within  me  the  solemn  feelings  and  true  affection  that  I  feel 
when  alone  with  G>od  in  the  forest.  There  I  seem  to  stand  (aee 
to  face  writh  my  Master ;  all  around  me  is  fresh  and  beautiful, 
as  it  came  ftom  his  hand;  and  there  is  no  nicety  or  doctrine 
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to  chill  the  feelin's.  No,  no ;  lie  woods  are  the  true  temple, 
a'tar  all,  for  there  the  thoughts  are  free  to  mount  higher  even 
than  the  clouds." 

"  You  speak  the  truth.  Master  Pathfinder,"  siud  Cap,  "  and  a 
truth  that  all  who  live  much  iu  solitude  know.  What,  for 
instance,  is  the  reason  that  seafaring  men,  in  general,  are  so 
religious  and  conscientious  in  all  they  do,  hut  the  &ct  that  they 
are  so  often  alone  with  Providence,  and  have  so  little  to  do  with 
the  wickedness  of  the  land  !  Many  and  many  is  the  lime  that  I 
have  fitood  my  watch,  under  the  equator  perhaps,  or  in  the  South- 
ern Ocean,  when  the  nights  are  lighted  up  with  the  fires  of 
heaven ;  and  that  is  the  time,  I  can  tell  you,  my  hearties,  to 
bring  a  man  to  his  bearings,  in  the  way  of  his  ^ns.  I  have 
rattled  down  mine,  again  and  again,  under  such  drcumstances, 
until  the  shrouds  and  lanyards  of  conscience  havo  &ir1y  creaked 
with  the  strain.  I  agree  with  you,  Master  Pathfinder,  tlierefore, 
in  saying  if  you  want  a  truly  religious  man,  go  to  sea,  or  go  into 
the  woods." 

"  Uncle,  I  thought  seamen  had  little  credit,  generally,  for  their 
respect  for  religion." 

"All  d d  slander,  girl!     Ask  your  seafaring  man  what 

his  real,  private  opinion  is  of  your  landsmen,  parsons  and  all,  and 
you  will  hear  the  other  wde  of  the  question.  I  know  no  class 
of  men  who  have  been  so  belied  as  seafaring  men,  in  this 
particular ;  and  it  is  all  because  they  do  not  stay  at  home  to 
defend  themselves,  and  pay  the  clei^y.  They  haven't  as  much 
doctrine,  perhaps,  as  some  ashore,  but  as  for  all  the  essentials  of 
Christianity,  the  seaman  I>eat5  the  landsman,  hsnd-over-hand." 

"  I  will  not  answer  for  all  this,  Master  Cap,"  returned  Path- 
finder, "  but  T  dare  say  some  of  it  may  be  true.  I  want  no  thun- 
der and  lightning  to  remind  me  of  my  God,  nor  am  I  as  apt  U> 
bethink  me  most  of  all  his  goodness,  in  trouble  and  tribulations, 
as  on  a  cslra,  solemn,  quiet  day,  in  a  forest,  when  his  voice  is 
heard  in  the  creaking  of  a  dead  branch,  or  in  thesongofa  bird, 
as  much  in  my  eais  at  least,  as  it  is  ever  heard  in  uproar  and 
gales.     How  is  it  with  you,  Eau-douce ;  you  fiice  the  tempesle  as 
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well  as  Master  Cap,  and  ought  to  know  somettiing  of  the  feelin's 
of  storms  J" 

"  I  fear  that  I  am  too  young  and  too  inexperienced,  to  be  able 
to  saj  EDUcb  on  sudi  a  subject,"  modestly  answered  Jasper. 

*'  But  you  have  your  feelings  V  said  Mabel,  quickly.  '■  Yon 
cannot — no  one  can  live  among  such  scenes  without  feeling  how 
much  they  oagit  to  trust  in  God '." 

"  I  shall  not  belie  my  training  so  much  as  to  say  I  do  not 
sometimes  think  of  these  things,  but  I  fear  it  is  not  as  often,  or 
as  much  as  I  ought." 

"Fresh  water  I"  resumed  Cap,  pithily;  "  you  ai'e  not  to 
expect  too  much  of  tbe  young  man,  Mabel.  I  think  they  call 
you,  sometimes,  by  a  name  which  would  insinuate  all  this.  Eau- 
de-vie,  is  it  not !" 

"Eau-douce,"  quietly  replied  Jasper,  who  from  sailing  on  the 
lake  had  acquired  a  knowledge  of  French,  as  well  as  of  several 
of  the  Indian  dialects.  "  It  is  a  name  the  Iroquois  have  given 
me  to  distinguish  me  fiom  some  of  my  companions  who  once 
sailed  upon  lie  sea,  and  are  fond  of  filling  the  ears  of  the  natives 
nith  stories  of  their  great  salt-water  lakes." 

"  And  why  shouldn't  tbey !  I  dare  say  they  do  the  sav^es 
no  harm.  They  may  not  civilize  them,  but  they  will  not  make 
them  greater  barbarians  than  they  are.  Ay — ay — Oh !  the 
deuce,  that  must  mean  the  white  brandy,  which  is  no  great  mat 
ter  after  all,  and  may  well  enough  be  called  the  deuce,  for  deuced 
stuflf  it  is  V* 

"The  signification  of  Eao-douce  is  sweet-water,  or  water  that 
can  be  drunk,  and  it  is  the  manner  in  which  the  French  express 
fresh-water,"  rejoined  Jasper,  a  little  nettled  at  the  distinction 
made  by  Cap,  although  the  latter  was  the  uncle  of  Mabul. 

"  And  how  the  devil  do  they  make  water  out  of  Oh !  the 
deuce,  yhen  it  means  brandy  in  Eau-de-vie  !  This  may  be  the 
French  used  hereaway,  but  it  is  not  that  they  use  in  Burdux 
and  other  French  ports ;  besides,  among  seamen  Eau  always 
mesne  brandy,  and  Eaa-de  vie,  brandy  of  a  high  proof.  I  thinh 
nothing  of  your  ignorance,  young  man,  for  it  is  natural  to  your 
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^tuadon,  and  cannot  be  helped.  If  yoa  wilt  return  \/iih  me, 
and  make  a  v'y'ge  or  two  on  the  Atlantic,  it  will  serve  you  a  good 
tum  the  reminder  of  your  days,  and  Mabel,  there,  and  all  the 
other  young  women,  near  the  coast,  will  think  all  the  better  of 
yon,  should  you  live  to  b«  as  old  as  one  of  the  trees  in  this 
forest" 

"Nay,  nay,"  interrupted  the  single-hearted  and  generous 
guide,  "Jasper  wants  not  for  friends  in  this  region,  I  can  assure 
you ;  and  though  seeing  the  world,  according  to  his  habits,  may 
do  him  good  as  well  as  another,  we  shall  think  none  the  worse 
of  him  if  he  never  quits  us.  Eau-douce  or  Eau-de-vie,  he  is  a 
brave,  true-hearted  youth,  and  I  always  sleep  as  sound  when  he 
is  on  the  watch  as  if  I  was  np  and  stirring  myself;  ay,  and  for 
that  matter,  sounder  too.  The  serjeant's  daughter,  here,  doesn't 
believe  it  necessary  lor  the  lad  to  go  to  sea  in  order  to  make 
a  man  of  him,  or  one  who  is  worthy  to  be  respected  and 


Mabel  made  no  reply  to  this  appeal,  and  she  even  looked 
towards  the  western  shore,  although  the  darkness  rendered  the 
natural  movement  unnecessary  to  conceal  her  face.  But  Jasper 
felt  that  there  was  a  necessity  for  his  saying  something;  the 
pride  of  youth  and  manhood  revolting  at  the  idea  of  bis  being 
in  a  condilion  not  to  command  the  respect  of  his  fellows,  or  the 
smiles  of  his  equals  of  the  other  sex.  Still  he  was  unwilling  lo 
utter  anght  that  might  be  considered  harsh,  to  the  uncle  of 
Mabel;  and  his  self-command  was,  perhaps,  more  creditable 
Uian  his  modesty  and  spirit 

"  I  pretend  not  to  things  I  don't  possess,"  he  said,  "  and  lay 
no  claim  to  any  knowledge  of  the  ocean,  or  of  navigation.  We 
steer  by  the  stars  and  the  compass  on  tliese  lakes,  running  from 
head-land  to  head-land,  and,  having  little  need  of  figures  and 
calculations,  make  no  use  of  them.  But  we  have  our  claims, 
notwithstanding,  as  I  have  often  heard  from  those  who  have 
passed  years  on  the  ocean.  In  the  first  place  we  have  always 
the  land  aboard,  and  much  of  the  time  on  a  lee«hore,  and  that 
I  have  frequently  heard  lu^es  hardy  sailors.    Our  gales  are 
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auddeo  and  severe,  and  we  are  compelled  to  ruD  for  our  ports  at 
all  hours — " 

"  You  have  your  leads,"  interrupted  Cap. 

"  They  are  of  littie  use,  and  are  seldom  oast." 

"  The  deep  seas — " 

"I  have  beud  of  sucb  things,  but  confess  I  never  a&w  one.^' 

"Oh  !  the  deuce,  with  a  vengeance.  A  trader,  and  no  deep 
sea!  Why,  boy,  you  cannot  pretend  to  be  anything  of  a 
mariner.  Who  the  devil  ever  heard  of  a  seaman  without  his 
deep  sea  r 

"I  do  not  pretend  to  any  pardcular  skill,  Master  Cap — " 

"  Except  in  shooting  iails,  Jasper ;  except  in  shooting  falls 
and  rifts,"  said  Pathfinder,  coming  to  the  rescue ;  "  in  which 
business  even  you.  Master  Cap,  must  allow  he  has  some  bandi- 
ness.  In  my  judgment,  every  man  is  to  be  esteemed  or  con- 
demned according  to  his  gifts  ;  and  if  Master  Cap  ia  useless  in 
running  the  Oswego  falls,  I  try  to  remember  that  he  is  useful 
when  out  of  sight  of  land  ;  and  if  Jasper  be  useless  when  out  of 
sight  of  land,  I  do  not  foi^t  that  he  has  a  true  eye  and  steady 
hand  when  running  the  falls." 

"But  Jasper  is  not  useless — would  not  be  useless  when  ont 
of  sight  of  land,"  said  Mabel,  with  a  spirit  and  energy  that 
caused  her  clear  sweet  voice  to  be  startling  amid  the  solemn 
stillness  of  that  extraordinary  scene.  "No  one  can  be  useless 
there  who  can  do  so  much  here,  is  what  I  mean ;  though  I  dare 
say  he  ia  not  as  well  acquainted  with  abipa  as  my  uncle." 

"Ay,  bolster  each  other  up  in  your  ignorance,"  returned  Cap 
with  a  sneer;  "we  seamen  are  so  much  outnumbered  when 
ashore  that  it  is  seldom  we  get  our  dues;  but  when  you  want 
to  be  de&nded,  or  trade  is  to  be  carried  on,  tbere  Is  outcry 
enough  for  ns." 

"  But,  uncle,  landsmen  do  not  come  to  attack  our  coasts  ;  so 
that  seamen  only  me«t  seamen." 

"So  much  for  ignorance ! — Where  are  all  the  enemies  that 
have  landed  in  this  country,  French  and  English ;  let  me  inquire, 
niece  t" 
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"  Sure  enough,  where  are  they !"  ejaculated  Pathfinder. 
"None  can  tell  better  than  we  who  dwell  in  the  woods,  Master 
Cap.  I  have  often  followed  their  line  of  mnrch  by  bonea 
bleaching  in  the  rain,  and  have  found  their  trail  by  graves, 
years  after  they  and  th«r  pride  had  vanished  together.  Giny- 
rals  and  privates,  they  lay  scattered  throughout  the  land,  so 
many  prooE)  of  what  men  are  when  led  on  by  their  love  of  great 
names,  and  the  wish  to  be  more  than  their  fellows." 

"I  must  say,  Master  Pathfinder,  that  you  sometimes  wtter 
opinions  that  are  a  little  remarkable,  for  a  man  who  lives  by  the 
rifle;  seldom  snuffing  the  air  but  be  smells  gunpowder,  or 
turning  out  of  his  berth  but  to  bear  down  on  an  enomy." 

"  If  yoQ  think  I  pass  my  days  in  warfare  against  ray  kind, 
you  know  neither  me  nor  mj.  history.  The  man  that  lives  in 
the  woods,  and  on  the  frontiers,  mast  take  the  chances  of  the 
things  among-  which  he  dwells.  For  this  I  am  not  accountable, 
being  but  an  humble  and  powerless  hunter,  and  scout,  and 
guide.  My  real  calling  is  to  hunt  for  the  army  on  its  marches, 
and  in  times  of  peace  ;  although  T  sm  more  especially  engaged 
in  the  service  of  one  ofBeer,  who  is  now  absent  in  the  settle- 
ments, where  I  never  follow  him.  No — no — bloodshed  and 
warfare  are  not  my  real  gifts,  but  peace  and  marcy.  Still, 
I  must  &ce  the  enemy  as  well  as  another,  and  as  for  n  Mingo,  I 
look  upon  him  as  man  looks  on  a  snake — a  creatur'  to  be 
put  beneath  Ihe  heel,  wlienever  a  fitting  occasion  offers." 

"  Well,  well^ — I  have  mistaken  your  calling,  which  I  had 
thought  as  regularly  warlike  aa  that  of  a  ship's  gunner.  There 
is  my  brother-in-law,  now  ;  be  has  been  a  soldier  since  he  was 
^xteen,  and  he  looks  upon  his  trade  as  every  way  as  respectable 
as  that  of  a  seafwing  man,  which  is  a  point  I  hardly  think  it 
worth  while  to  dispute  with  him." 

"  My  father  has  been  taught  to  believe  that  it  is  honorable  to 
carry  arms,"  Mid  Mabel, "  for  his  father  was  a  soldier  before  him." 

"  Yes,  yes" — resumed  the  guide — "  most  of  the  Serjeant's 
gifts  are  martial,  and  he  looks  at  most  things  in  this  world  over 
the  barrel  of  his  musket.     One  of  his  notions  now,  is  to  prefar  a 
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king's  piece  to  a  regular  double-sighted,  long-barrelled  rifle; 
Sucli  cons^ts  will  come  over  men,  from  long  habit :  and  pre- 
judice 19  perhaps  the  commonest  failing  of  human  natur'." 

"  Ashore,  I  grant  jou,"  said  Cap.  "  I  never  return  from 
a  v'y'ge  but  I  malte  the  very  same  remark.  Now,  the  last  time 
I  came  iu,  I  found  scarcely  a  man  in  all  York  who  would  think 
of  matters  and  thioc^s  in  general  as  I  thought  about  them 
myself.  Every  man  I  met  appeared  to  have  bowsed  all  hia 
idees  up  into  the  wind's  eye,  and  when  he  did  &I1  off  a 
little  from  his  one-sided  notions,  it  was  commonly  to  ware  short 
round  on  his  heel,  and  to  lay  up  bs  close  as  ever  on  the 
other  tack." 

"Do  yon  understand  this,  Jasper?" — the  smiling  Mabel 
half- whispered  to  the  young  man,  who  still  kept  his  own  canoe 
so  near  as  to  be  close  at  her  side. 

**  There  is  not  so  mnch  difierence  between  salt  and  fresh 
watfir,  that  we  who  pass  our  time  on  them  cannot  comprehend 
each  other.  It  is  no  great  merit,  Mabel,  to  understand  the 
language  of  our  trade." 

"Even  religion,"  continued  Cap,  "isn't  moored  in  exactly  the 
same  place  it  was  in  my  young  days.  They  veer  and  haul 
upon  it  ashore,  as  they  do  on  all  other  things,  and  it  is -no 
wonder  if  now  and  then  they  get  jammed.  Everything  seems 
to  change  but  the  compass,  and  even  that  has  its  variationa." 

"Well;"  returned  the  Pathfinder,  "I  thought  Christjanity 
and  the  compass  both  prettv  stationary." 

"  So  they  are,  afloat,  bating  the  variations  Region  at  sea 
is  just  the  same  thing  to-day  that  it  was  when  I  first  put 
my  hand  into  the  tar-bucket.  "No  one  wilt  dispute  it  who  has 
the  fear  of  God  before  his  eyes,  lean  see  no  difference  between 
the  state  of  religion  on  board  ship  now,  and  what  it  was  when  I 
was  a  younker.  But  it  is  not  so  ashone,  by  any  means.  Take 
my  word  for  it.  Master  Pathfinder,  it  is  a  difficult  thing  to  find 
a  man — I  mean  a  landsman — who  views  these  matters  to-day, 
exactly  as  he  looked  at  them  forty  years  a^." 

"  And  yet  God  is  unchanged — his  works  are  unchanged — lus 
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lioly  nord  is  uschauged,  and  alt  that  ought  to  bless  and  honor 
hiB  name,  should  be  unchanged  too !" 

"  Not  ashore.  That  is  the  worst  of  the  land ;  it  is  all 
the  while  in  motion,  I  tell  you,  though  it  looks  so  solid.  If  you 
plant  a  tree,  and  leave  it,  on  your  return  from  a  three  years' 
v'y'ge,  you  don't  find  it  at  all  the  sort  of  thing  you  left  it  The 
lowos  grow,  and  new  streets  spring  up ;  the  wharves  are 
altered ;  and  the  whole  face  of  the  earth  undergoes  change. 
Now  a  ship  comes  back  from  an  India  v'y'ge  just  the  thing  she 
sailed,  bating  the  want  of  paint,  wear  and  tear,  aud  the  acddents 
of  the  sea," 

"'  That  is  t«o  tjue,  Master  Cap,  and  more's  the  pity,  Ah's 
me  ! — the  things  they  call  improvements  and  betterments,  are 
undermining  and  defacing  the  land !  The  glorious  works  of 
God  are  daily  cut  down  and  destroyed,  and  the  hand  of  man 
seems  to  be  upraised  in  contempt  of  his  mighty  will,  "Hey 
tell  me  there  are  fearful  signs  of  what  we  may  all  come  to,  to  be 
met  with  west  and  south  of  the  great  lakes,  though  I  have  never 
yet  visited  that  region  !" 

""What  do  you  mean,  Pathfinder T  modestly  inquired 
Jasper. 

"  I  mean  the  spots  marked  by  the  vengeatice  of  heaven,  or 
which,  perhaps,  have  been  raised  up  as  solemn  warnings  to  the 
thoughtless  and  wasteful,  hereawajs.  They  call  them  prairies; 
and  I  have  heard  as  honest  Delawares  aa  I  ever  knew,  declare 
that  the  finger  of  God  has  been  laid  so  heavily  on  them,  that 
they  are  altogether  without  trees.  This  is  an  awful  visitation  to 
befall  innocent  'arth,  and  can  only  mean  to  show  to  what  fnght- 
ftil  consequences  a  heedless  desire  to  desb-oy  may  lead," 

"And  yet  I  have  seen  settlers  who  have  much  &ncied  these 
open  spots,  because  they  saved  them  the  toil  of  clearing.  You 
relish  your  bread,  Pathfinder,  and  yet  wheat  will  not  ripen  in 
the  shade." 

"But  honesty  will,  and  simple  wiahes,  and  a  love  of  God, 
Jasper.  Even  Master  Cap  will  tell  you  a  treeless  plwn  must 
resemble  a  desert  island." 
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"  Why  that  as  it  may  be,"  put  in  Cap,  "  Desert  islandBj 
too,  have  their  uses,  for  they  serve  to  correct  the  reckonings  by. 
If  my  taste  is  consulted,  I  sliould  nover  quarrel  with  a  pl^n  for 
wanting  trees.  As  natare  has  given  a  man  ej'es  to  look  about 
with,  and  a  snn  to  ebiae,  were  it  not  for  ship-baildjng,  and  now 
and  then  a  bouse,  I  can  see  no  great  use  in  a  tree ;  especnally 
one  that  don't  bear  monkeys  or  frait" 

To  this  remark  tbe  gnide  made  no  answer,  beyond  a  lov 
sound,  intended  to  enjoin  silence  on  his  companions.  While 
the  desultory  conversation  just  related  had  been  carried  on  in 
subdued  voices,  the  canoes  were  dropping  slowly  down  with  the 
current,  within  tbe  deep  shadows  of  the  western  shore,  the  pad- 
dles being  used  merely  to  preserve  the  desired  direction  and 
proper  positions.  The  strength  of  the  stream  varied  materially, 
the  water  being  seemingly  still  in  places,  while  in  other  reaches 
it  flowed  at  a  rate  exceeding  two,  or  even  three  miles  in  the  hour. 
On  the  rifts  it  even  dashed  forward  with  a  velocity  that  was  ap- 
palling to  the  nnpractJBod  eye.  Jasper  was  of  opinion  that  they 
might  drift  down  with  the  current  to  tbe  mouth  of  the  river  io 
two  hours  from  the  time  they  left  the  shore,  and  he  and  the 
Pathfinder  bad  agreed  on  the  expediency  of  suffering  the  canoes 
to  float  of  themselves  for  a  tame,  or  at  least  until  they  had 
passed  the  first  dangers  of  their  new  movement  The  dialc^ue 
had  been  carried  on  in  voices,  too,  guardedly  low ;  for,  though 
the  quietof  deep  solitude  reigned  In  that  vast  and  nearly  bound- 
less forest,  nature  was  speaking  with  her  thousand  tongues,  in 
the  eloquent  language  of  night  in  a  wilderness.  The  air  sighed 
through  ten  thousand  trees,  tbe  water  rippled,  and,  at  places, 
even  roared  along  the  shores ;  and  now  and  then  was  beard  the 
creaking  of  a  branch,  or  a  trunk,  as  it  rubbed  against^sonie  ob- 
ject similar  to  itself,  under  tbe  vibrations  of  a  nicely  balanced 
body.  All  living  sounds  had  ceased.  Once,  it  is  true,  tbe 
Pathfinder  fancied  he  heard  the  howl  of  a  distant  wolf^  of  wJiich 
a  few  prowled  tbrongb  these  woods ;  but  it  was  a.  transient  and 
doubtful  cry,  that  might  possibly  have  been  attributed  to  tbe 
imi^nation.    When  be  de^red  bis  companions,  however,  to 
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cease  talkiug,  id  Ak  imuiiier  just  menUoneiJ,  hU  vigilaot  ear  had 
CAught  the  peculiar  i>ouDd  ih&i  is  made  by  the  pm-ting  of  a  dried 
branch  of  a  tree,  and  which,  if  his  senses  did  not  deceive  him, 
came  from  the  western  shore.  All  who  are  accustomed  to  that 
particular  sound,  will  understand  how  readilj  the  ear  recaves  it, 
and  how  easj  it  is  to  disljnguish  the  tread  wliich  breaks  the 
branch  from  every  other  ^oise  of  the  forest 

"There  is  the  footstep  of  a  man  on  the  bank,"  smd  Path- 
finder to  Jasper,  speaking  in  neither  a  whisper  nor  yet  in  a  voice 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  at  any  distance.  "  Can  the  accursed 
Iroquois  have  crossed  the  river,  already,  with  their  arms,  and 
without  a  boat  V 

"  It  may  be  the  Delaware !  He  would  follow  us  of  course 
down  tJiis  hank,  and  would  know  where  to  look  for  us.  Let  me 
draw  closer  in  to  the  shore,  and  reconnoitre." 

"  Go,  boy,  but  be  light  with  the  paddle,  and  on  no  account 
venlur"  ashore  on  an  onsartainty." 

"Is  this  prudent!"  demanded  Mabel,  with  an  impetuosity  that 
rendered  her  incautious  in  modulating  her  sweet  voice. 

"Very  impiiident,  if  you  speak  so  loud,  feir  one.  I  Mke  your 
voice,  which  is  soft,  and  pleasing,  after  hstening  so  long  to  the 
tones  of  men ;  hut  it  must  not  be  heard  too  much,  or  too  freely, 
just  now.  Your  father,  the  honest  seijeant,  will  tell  you,  when 
you  meet  him,  that  silence  is  a  double  virtue  on  a  trail.  Go, 
Jasper,  and  do  justice  to  your  own  character  for  prudence." 

Ten  anxious  minutessuoceeded  the  disappearance  of  the  canoe 
of  Jasper,  which  glided  away  from  that  of  the  Pathfinder  so 
noiselessly  that  it  had  been  swallowed  up  in  the  gloom  before 
Mabel  allowed  herself  to  believe  tlie  young  man  would  really 
venture  alone  od  a  service  that  struck  her  im^natjon  as  singu- 
larly dangerous.  During  this  time  the  party  continued  to  float 
with  the  current,  do  one  speaking,  and  it  might  almost  be  said 
no  one  breathing,  so  strong  was  the  general  desire  to  catch  the 
minutest  sound  that  should  come  from  the  shore.  But  the  same 
solemn,  we  might  indeed  say  sublime,  quiet  reigned  as  before ;  the 
washing  of  the  water,  as  it  piled  up  against  some  slight  obstruc- 
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tioD,  and  the  sighing  of  the  trees,  alone  internipting  the  slutn- 
berg  of  the  forest.  At  the  end  of  the  period  mentioned  the 
snapping  of  dried  branches  was  again  fointly  heard,  and  the 
Pathfinder  fancied  that  the  sound  of  smothered  voices  reached 

"I  may  be  mistaken,"  he  said,  "for  the  thoughts  often  fancy 
what  the  heart  wishes  ;  but  them  were  notes  like  the  low  tones 
of  the  Delaware  P 

"  Do  the  dead  of  the  sasages  ever  walk !"  demanded  Cap. 

"  Ay,  and  run,  loo,  in  their  happy  hunting-grounds,  bnt 
nowhere  else.  A  red-skin  finishes  with  the  'arth  after  the  breatii 
quita  the  body.  It  is  not  one  of  his  gifts  to  linger  around  his 
wigwam  when  his  hour  has  passed." 

"  I  see  some  olject  on  the  water,"  whispered  Mabel,  whose 
eye  had  not  ceased  to  dwell  on  the  body  of  gloom  with  close 
intensity  since  the  disappearance  of  Jasper. 

"  It  ia  the  canoe  I"  returned  the  guide,  greatly  relieved.  "  All 
must  be  safe,  or  we  should  have  heard  from  the  lad." 

In  another  minute  the  two  canoes,  which  became  viiuble  to 
those  they  carried  only  as  they  drew  near  each  other,  again 
floated  side  by  side,  and  the  form  of  Jasper  was  recognised  at 
the  stern  of  his  own  boat.  Hie  figure  of  a  second  man  was 
sealed  in  the  bow,  and  as  the  young  sailor  so  wielded  his  pad- 
dle as  to  bring  the  face  of  his  companion  near  the  ey^  of  the 
Pathfinder  and  Mabel,  they  both  recognised  the  person  of  the 
Etelaware. 

"  Chingachgook — my  brother !"  said  the  guide,  in  the  dialect 
of  the  other's  people,  a  tremor  shaking  his  voice  that  betrayed 
the  strength  of  his  feelings. — "  Chief  of  the  Mohicans !  my  heart 
is  very  glad.  Often  have  we  passed  through  blood  and  strife 
together,  but  I  was  afraid  it  was  never  to  be  bo  again." 

"  Hugh ! — Mingcs^ — Squaws  I— Three  of  their  scalps  hang  at 
my  girdle.  They  do  not  kuow  how  to  strike  the  Great  Ser- 
pent of  the  Delawares,  Their  hearta'have  no  blood,  and  th«r 
thoughts  are  on  their  return  path,  across  the  watem  of  the  Great 
Lake." 
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"  Have  you  been  among  them,  chief! — and  what  has  become 
nf  the  warrior  who  was  in  the  river  !" 

"He  has  turned  into  afeh,  and  lies  at  the  bottom  with  the 
eeis  1  Let  his  brothers  b^t  their  hooks  for  him.  Pathfinder,  T 
have  counted  the  enemy,  and  have  touched  their  rifles." 

"Ah  !  1  thought  he  would  bo  venturesome  !"  exclaimed  the 
guide,  in  English.  "  The  risky  fellow  baa  beau  in  the  midst 
of  them,  and  has  brought  us  back  their  whole  history.  Speak, 
Chingachgook,  and  I  will  make  our  friends  as  knowing  as  our- 
selves." 

The  Delaware  now  related  in  a  low  earnest  manner  the  snb- 
stance  of  all  his  discoveries  since  he  was  last  seen  stru^hng 
with  his  foe  in  the  river.  Of  the  (ate  of  his  antagonist  he  said 
no  more,  it  not  being  usual  for  a,  warrior  to  boast  in  bis  utore 
.  direct  and  useful  narratives.  As  soon  as  be  had  conquered  in 
that  fearful  strife,  however,  he  swam  to  the  eastern  shore,  landed 
with  caution,  and  wound  his  way  in  amongst  the  Iroquois,  con- 
cealed by  the  darkness,  undetected,  and,  in  the  main,  even 
unsuspected.  Once,  indeed,  he  bad  been  questioned,  but 
answering  that  he  was  Arrowhead,  no  further  inquiries  were 
made.  By  the  pas^ng  remarks  he  soon  ascertained  that  the 
party  was  out  expressly  to  intercept  Mabel  and  her  uncle,  con- 
cerning whose  rank,  however,  they  had  evidently  been  deceived. 
He  also  ascertained  enough  to  justify  the  suspicion  that  Arrow- 
head had  betrayed  them  to  their  enemies,  for  some  motive  tliat 
it  was  not  now  easy  to  reach,  as  he  had  not  yet  received  the 
reward  of  his  services. 

Pathfinder  communicated  no  more  of  this  intelligence  to  his 
companions  than  he  thought  might  reheve  their  apprehensions, 
intimating  at  the  same  time,  that  now  was  the  moment  for  exer- 
tion, the  Iroquois  not  having  yet  entirely  recovered  ^m  the 
conflision  created  hy  their  losses. 

"  We  shall  find  them  at  the  rift,  I  make  no  manner  of  doubt," 
he  continued,  "  and  there  it  will  be  our  &te  to  pass  them  or  to 
fell  into  their  hands.  The  distance  to  the  garrison  will  thon  be 
so  short,  that  I  have  been  thinking  of  the  plan  of  landing  with 


Digitized  by  Google 


108  THE       PATHPINDBR. 

Mabel,  myself,  that  I  may  take  her  in  by  some  of  the  by-waya 
and  leave  the  canoes  to  their  chances  in  the  rapids." 

"  It  will  never  sncceed.  Pathfinder,"  eagerly  interrupted  Jasper. 
"  Mabel  is  sot  strong  eDongh  to  tramp  the  woods  in  a.  night  like 
this.  Put  her  in  my  skiflj  and  I  will  lose  my  life,  or  carry  her 
through  the  rift  safely,  dark  as  it  is." 

"No  doubt  you  will,  lad  ;  no  one  doubts  your  williogness  to 
do  anything  to  sarve  the  seijeant's  daughter  ;  but  it  muat  be 
the  eye  of  Providence,  and  not  your  own,  that  will  take  you 
safely  through  the  Oswego  rift  in  a  night  hke  this." 

"And  who  will  lead  her  safely  to  tbe  garrison  if  she  land  I 
Is  not  tile  night  as  dark  on  shore  as  on  the  water !  or  do  you 
think  I  know  less  of  my  calling  than  you  know  of  yours!" 

"  Spiritedly  said,  lad ;  but  if  I  should  lose  my  way  in  Uie 
dark,  and  I  believe  no  man  can  say  truly  that  such  a  thing  ever 
yet  happened  to  me — but,  if  I  should  lose  my  way,  no  other 
harm  would  come  of  it  than  to  pass  a  night  in  the  forest, 
whereas  a  Mse  turn  of  the  paddle,  or  a  broad  sheer  of  the  canoe, 
would  put  you  and  the  young  woman  into  the  river,  out  of  which 
it  is  more  than  probable  the  seijeant's  daughter  would  never 
come  alive." 

"  I  will  leave  it  to  Mabel,  herself ;  I  am  cert^n  that  she  will 
feel  more  secure  in  the  canoe." 

"  I  have  great  confidence  in  you  both,"  answered  the  prl, 
"and  have  no  doubts  that  either  will  do  all  be  can  to  prove  to 
my  father  how  much  he  values  him  ;  but  I  confess  I  should  not 
like  to  quit  the  canoe,  witli  the  certainty  we  have  of  there  being 
enemies  like  those  we  have  seen  in  the  forest.  But  my  uncle 
can  decide  for  me  in  this  matter." 

"  I  have  no  liking  for  the  woods,"  sfud  Cap,  "  white  one  has  a 
clear  drift  like  this  on  tbe  river.  Be^des,  Master  Pathfinder,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  savages,  you  overlook  the  sharks." 

"  Sharks  !  who  ever  heard  of  sharks  in  the  wilderness  P 

"  Ay  !  sharks,  or  bears,  or  wolves— ^no  matter  what  you  call 
a  thing,  so  it  has  the  mind  and  power  to  bite." 

"Lord,  lord,  man  ;  do  you  dread  any  creatur'  that  ia  to  be 
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found  Id  the  American  fur«st  j  A  catamount  b  a  akeary  animal, 
I  will  allow,  but  then  it  b  nothing  in  the  hands  of  a  practysed 
hunter.  Talk  of  the  Mingoa  and  their  deviltries,  if  you  will ;  bnt 
do  not  raise  a  false  alarm  about  bears  and  wolves." 

"  Ay,  ay,  Master  Pathfinder,  this  ia  all  welt  enough  for  you, 
who  probably  know  the  name  of  every  creature  you  would  meet. 
Use  is  everything,  ai:d  it  malies  a  man  bold  when  he  might 
otherwise  be  bashful.  I  have  known  seamen  in  the  low 
latitudes  swim  for  hours  at  a  time  among  sharks  fifteen  or 
twenty  feet  long,  and  think  no  more  of  what  they  were  doing 
that]  a  countryman  thinks  of  whom  he  is  amongst,  when  he 
comes  out  of  a  church^oor  of  a  Sunday  afternoon." 

"  This  is  extraordinary !"  exclaimed  Jasper,  who  in  good 
sooth  had  not  yet  acquired  that  material  part  of  his  trade,  the 
ability  to  spin  a  yam.  "  I  have  always  heard  that  it  was 
certain  death  lo  ventnre  in  the  water  among  sharks  !" 

"  I  foi^t  to  say  that  the  lads  always  tAok  capstan-bars,  or 
gunners'  handspikes,  or  crowg  with  them,  to  rap  the  beasts  over 
the  noses,  if  they  got  to  be  troublesome.  No — no — I  have  no 
liking  for  hears  and  wolves,  though  a  whale,  in  my  eye,  is  very 
much  the  same  sort  of  fish  as  a  red-herring,  after  it  is  dried  and 
salted.     Mabel  and  I  had  better  stick  to  the  canoe." 

"Mabel  would  do  well  to  change  canoes,"  added  Jasper. 
"  This  of  mine  is  empty,  and  even  Pathfinder  will  allow  that  my 
eye  is  surer  than  his  own,  on  the  water." 

"  That  I  will,  cheerfully,  boy.  The  water  belongs  to  your 
gifts,  and  no  one  will  deny  that  you  have  improved  tiem  to  the 
utmost.  You  are  right  enough  in  believing  that  the  seijeant's 
daughter  will  be  safer  in  your  canoe  than  in  this ;  and,  though 
I  would  gladly  keep  her  near  myself,  I  have  her  welfare  too 
much  at  heart,  not  to  give  her  honest  advice.  Bring  j^our  canoe 
close  alongside,  Jasper,  and  I  will  give  you  what  you  must  con- 
aider  a  very  precious  treasure." 

"  I  do  consider  it,"  returned  the  youth,  not  losing  a  moment 
in  complyiDg  with  the  request;  when  Mabel  passed  from  one 
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canoe  to  the  other,  taking  ber  seat  on  the  eSecCs  which  had 
hitherto  composed  its  sole  cargo. 

As  soon  as  the  arrangement  wae  made,  the  canoes  separated 
a  short  distance,  and  the  paddles  were  used,  though  with  great 
care  to  avoid  making  any  noise.  The  conversation  gradually 
ceased,  and  as  the  dreaded  rift  was  approached,  all  became 
impressed  with  the  gravity  of  the  moment.  That  their  enemies 
would  endeavor  to  reach  this  point  before  them,  was  almost 
certain  ;  and  it  seemed  so  little  probable  any  one  should  attempt 
to  pass  it,  in  the  profound  obscurity  which  reigned,  that  Path- 
finder was  confident  parljes  were  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  in 
the  hope  of  intercepting  them  when  they  might  land.  He  would 
not  have  made  the  proposal  he  did,  had  he  not  felt  sure  of  his 
own  ability  to  convert  this  very  anticipation  of  success  into  a 
means  of  defeating  the  plans  d  the  Iroquois.  As  the  arrange- 
ment now  stood,  however,  everything  depended  on  the  skill  of 
those  who  guided  the  canoes ;  for  should  either  bit  a  rock,  if 
not  split  asunder,  it  would  almost  certainly  be  upset,  and  then 
would  come  not  only  all  the  hazards  of  the  river  iteelf,  but, 
for  Mabel,  the  certainty  of  felling  into  the  hands  of  her  pursuers. 
The  utmost  circumspection  consequently  became  necessary,  and 
each  one  was  too  mucb  engrossed  with  hia  own  thoughts  to  feel 
a  disposition  to  utter  more  than  was  called  for  by  the  exigendes 
of  the  case. 

As  the  cauoes  stole  silently  along,  the  roar  of  the  nft  became 
audible,  and  it  required  all  the  fortitude  of  Cap  to  keep  his  seat, 
while  these  boding  sounds  were  approached,  amid  a  darkness 
that  scarcely  permitted  a  view  of  the  outlines  of  the  wooded 
shore,  and  of  the  gloomy  vault  above  his  head.  He  retained  a 
vivid  impression  of  the  Falls,  and  bis  imagination  was  not  now 
idle,  in  swelling  the  dangers  of  the  rift  to  a  level  with  those  of 
the  headlong  descent  he  had  that  day  made,  and  even  to 
increase  them,  under  the  influence  of  doubt  and  uncertfunty. 
In  this,  however,  the  old  mariner  was'  mistaken,  for  the  Oswego 
Rift  and  the  Oswego  Falls  are  very  different  in  their  characters 
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Kod  violence ;  the  former  being  no  more  than  a  rapid,  that 
glances  among  shallows  and  roots,  while  the  latter  really 
deserved  the  name  it  bore,  as  Las  been  already  shown. 

Mabel  cert^uly  felt  distrust  and  apprehension  ;  but  her  entire 
situation  was  so  novel,  and  her  relinuce  on  ber  guide  so  great, 
that  she  retailed  a  self-commatid  that  might  not  have  existed 
had  she  clearer  perceptions  of  the  truth,  or  beea  better  aequdnted 
wilh  the  helpiefsnees  of  men,  when  placed  ia  opposition  to  the 
power  and  majesty  of  nature. 

"  That  is  the  spot  yon  have  mentioned !"  she  s£ud  to  Jasper, 
when  the  roar  of  the  rift  first  came  fr^h  and  distinct  on  her 

"  It  is  ;  and  I  beg  you  to  have  confidence  in  me.  We  are 
not  old  acquaintances,  Mabel,  but  we  live  many  days  in  one, 
in  this  wilderness.  I  think  already  that  I  have  known  you 
years  I" 

"  And  I  do  not  feel  as  if  you  were  a  strwiger  to  me,  Jasper. 
I  have  every  reliance  on  your  skill,  as  well  as  ou  your  disposi- 
tion to  serve  me," 

"  We  shall  see — we  shall  see.  Pathfinder  is  striking  the 
rapids  (<io  near  the  centre  of  the  river.  The  bed  of  the  water  is 
cl<Ber  to  the  eastern  shore ;  but  I  cannot  make  him  hear  me 
now.     Hold  firmly  to  the  canoe,  Mabel,  and  fear  nothing." 

At  the  next  moment,  the  swift  current  sucked  them  into  the 
rift,  and  for  three  or  four  minutes  the  awe-struck,  rather  than 
the  alarmed  girl,  saw  nothing  around  her  but  sheets  of  glancing 
foam ;  heard  nothing  but  the  roar  of  waters.  Twenty  times 
did  the  canoe  appear  about  to  dash  against  some  curling  and 
bright  wave,  that  showed  itself  even  amid  that  obscurity,  and  as 
often  did  it  glide  away  again,  uuharmed;  impelled  by  the 
vigorous  arm  of  him  who  governed  its  movements.  Once,  and 
once  only,  did  Jasper  seem  to  lose  command  of  his  frail  bark, 
during  which  brief  spMie  it  fairly  whirled  entirely  round  ;  but, 
by  a  desperate  efibit,  ha  brought  it  again  under  control,  reco- 
vered the  lost  channel,  and  was  soon  rewarded  for  all  his  aniiety 
by  finiUng  himself  floating  quietiy  in  the  deep  water  below  the 
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rapids ;  secure  from  every  danger,  and  without  having  taken  in 
enough  of  the  element  to  serve  for  a  draught 

"  All  is  over,  Mabel,"  the  young  man  cheerfully  cried. 
"The  danger  is  past,  and  you  may  now,  indeed,  hope  to  meet 
your  &ther  this  very  night." 

"  God  be  praised  !  Jasper,  we  shall  owe  this  great  happiness 
to  you  I" 

"  The  Pathfinder  may  claim  a  full  sliare  in  the  merit ;  but 
what  has  become  of  the  other  canoe  ?" 

"  I  see  something  near  us  on  the  water  ;  is  it  not  the  boat  of 
our  friends  ?" 

A  few  skokes  of  the  paddle  brought  J^asper  at  the  side  of  the 
object  in  question.  It  was  the  other  canoe,  empty  and  bottom 
upwards.  No  sooner  did  the  young  man  ascertain  this  bet,  than 
he  began  to  search  for  the  swimmers;  and,  to  his  great  joy.  Cap 
was  soon  discovered  drilling  down  with  the  current ;  the  old 
seaman  preferring  the  chances  of  drowning  to  those  of  landing 
among  savages.  He  was  hauled  into  the  canoe,  though  not 
without  diflijcaltj,  and  then  the  seai'ch  ended ;  for  Jasper  was 
persuaded  Unit  ihc  Pathfinder  would  wade  to  the  shore,  the 
water  being  shallow,  in  preference  to  abandoning  hia  beloved- 
rifie. 

The  remainder  of  the  passage  was  short,  though  made  amid 
darkness  and  doubt  After  a  short  pause,  a  dull  roaring  sound 
was  heard,  which  at  times  resembled  the  rautteriags  of  distant 
thunder^  and  then  again  brought  with  it  the  washing  of  waters. 
Jasper  announced  to  his  companions  that  they  now  heard 
the  surf  of  the  lake.  Low,  curved  spits  of  land  lay  before  them, 
into  the  bay  formed  by  one  of  which  the  canoe  gUded,  and  then 
it  shot  up  noiselessly  upon  a  gravelly  beach.  The  transition 
that  followed  was  so  hurried  and  great,  that  Mabel  scarce 
knew  what  passed.  In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes,  however, 
sentinels  had  been  passed,  a  gate  was  opened,  and  the  agitated 
girl  found  heraelf  in  the  arms  of'  a  parent  who  was  almost 
a  stranger  to  her. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


TuK  rest  ihat  sncceeds  fatigue,  and  whii-h  attends  a  newJy 
awakened  sense  of  security,  is  generally  sweet  and  deep.  Sncb 
was  the  fact  with  Mabel,  who  did  not  ri^  from  her  humble 
pallet,  such  a  bed  as  a  Serjeant's  daughter  might  claim  in 
a  remote  frontier ^xist,  until  long  afler  the  garrison  had  obeyed 
the  usual  summons  of  the  drums,  and  had  assembled  at  the 
early  parade.  Serjeant  Dunbam,  on  whose  shoulders  fell  the 
task  of  attending  to  tiiese  ordinary  and  daily  duties,  had  got 
through  all  his  morning  avocations,  and  was  beginning  to  think 
of  bis  breakfast,  ere  his  child  left  her  room  and  came  into  fresh 
air,  ec[unlly  bewildered,  delighted,  and  grateful,  at  the  novelty 
and  security  of  her  new  situation. 

At  the  time  of  which  we  are  writing,  Oswego  was  one  of  the 
extreme  frontier  posts  of  the  British  possessions  on  this  con- 
tinent It  had  not  been  long  occupied,  and  was  garrisoned  by 
a  battalion  of  a  regiment  that  had  been  originally  Scotch,  bat 
into  which  many  Americans  had  been  receired,  since  its  arrival 
in  this  country, — an,innovation  that  had.  led  the  way  to  Mabel's  ■ 
bthcr  suing  the  humble,  but  responsible,  situation  of  the  oldest 
Serjeant  A  few  young  officers,  also,  who  were  natives  of 
the  colonies,  were  to  be  found  in  the  corps.  The  fort  itself,  like 
most  works  of  that  character,  was  better  adapted  to  resist 
an  attack  of  savages  than  to  withstand  a  reg^iilar  siege ;  but  tJie 
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great  difficulty  of  traosporting  henvy  artillery  and  other  noMft- 
saries  rendered  the  occurrence  of  the  latter  a  probability  so 
remoto,  as  scarcely  to  enter  into  the  estimate  of  the  cngioeerB 
who  had  planned  the  defences.  There  ivere  bastions  of  earth 
and  logs,  a  dry  dil«h,  a  stockade,  a  parade  of  considerable 
extent,  and  bwracks  of  logs,  ttiat  answered  the  double  purpose 
of  dwellings  and  forlificatJons.  A  few  light  field-piecea  stood  in 
the  area  of  the  fort,  ready  to  be  conveyed  to  any  point  where 
they  might  be  wanted ;  and  one  or  two  heavy  iron  guns  looked 
out  from  the  summits  of  the  advanced  angles,  as  so  many  admo- 
nitions to  the  audacious  to  respect  their  power. 

When  Mabel,  quitting  the  convenient,  but  comparatively 
retired  hot,  where  her  father  had  been  permitted  to  place  her, 
issued  into  the  pure  air  of  the  morning,  she  found  herself  at  the 
foot  of  a  bastion  that  lay  invitingly  before  her,  with  a  promise 
of  giving  a  coup  d'ceil  of  all  that  had  been  concealed  in  the  dark- 
ness of  the  preceding  night.  Tripping  up  the  grassy  ascent,  the 
light-hearted  as  well  as  light-footed  girl  found  herself  at  once 
on  a  point  where  the  sigbt,  at  a  few  varying  glances,  could  take 
in  all  the  external  novelties  of  her  new  situation. 

To  the  southward  lay  the  forest  through  which  she  had  been 
journeying  so  many  weary  days,  and  which  had  proved  so  full 
of  dangers.  It  was  separated  from  the  stockade  by  a  belt  of 
open  land,  that  had  been  principally  cleared  of  its  woods  to  form 
the  martial  constructions  around  her.  This  glacis,  for  such  in 
fiiet  was  its  military  ns^  might  have  covered  a  hundred  acres, 
but  with  it  every  sign  of  civilization  ceased.  All  beyond  was 
forest;  that  dense,  interminable  forest  that  Mabel  could  now 
picture  to  herself,  through  her  recollections,  with  its-  hidden, 
glassy  lakes,  its  dark,  rolling  streams,  and  its  world  of  nature  1 

Trirning  from  this  view,  our  heroine  felt  her  cheek  fanned  by 
u  fresh  and  grateful  breeze,  such  as  she  had  not  experienced 
since  quitting  the  far-distant  coast  Here  a  new  scene  presented 
itself;  although  expected,  it  was  not  without  a  start,  and  a  low 
exclamation  indicative  of  pleasure,  that  the  ei^r  eyes  of  the  ^rl 
drank  in  its  beauties.     To  the  north,  and  east,  and  wes^  in  every 
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(^rectioR,  in  short  over  one  entire  half  of  the  novel  panorama, 
lay  a  field  of  rolling  waters.  The  element  was  neithnr  of  that 
glassy  green  which  distinguishes  the  American  waters  in  genera], 
Dor  yet  of  the  deep-blue  of  tha  ocean ;  the  color  being  of  a 
slightly  amber  hue,  that  scarcely  affected  its  limpidity.  No 
land  was  to  be  seen,  with  the  exception  of  the  adjacent  coas^ 
which  stretched  lo  the  right  imd  left,  in  an  unbroken  outline  of 
forest,  with  wide  bays,  and  low  headlands  or  points  ;  still,  much 
of  the  shore  was  rocky,  and  into  ite  caverns  the  sluggish  waters 
occasionally  rolled,  producinga  hollow  sound,  that  resembled  the 
concussions  of  a  distant  gun.  So  sail  whitened  the  surface,  no 
whale  or  other  fish  gambolled  on  its  bosom,  no  sign  of  use  ca' 
service  rewarded  the  longest  and  most  minute  gaze  at  its  bound- 
leaa  expanse.  It  was  a  scene,  on  one  side,  of  apparently-  endless 
forests,  while  a  waste  of  acomingly  interminable  water  spread 
itself  on  the  other.  Nature  had  appeared  to  delight  in  produc- 
ing grand  effect'),  by  setting  two  of  her  principal  agents  in  bold 
relief  to  each  other,  neglecting  details ;  the  eye  turning  from  the 
broad  carpet  of  leaves  to  the  still  broadei'  field  of  fluid,  from  the 
endless  but  gentle  lieavings  of  the  lake,  to  the  holy  calm  and 
poetical  solitude  of  the  forest,  with  wonder  and  delight 

Mabel  Dunham,  though  unsophisticated,  like  most  of  her 
countrywomen  of  that  period,  and  ingenuous  and  frank  as  any 
warm-hearted  and  sincere-minded  gu-l  well  could  be,  was  not 
altogether  without  a  feeling  for  the  poetry  of  this  beautifnl  earth 
of  ours.  Althongh  she  could  scarcely  be  said  to  be  educated  at 
all,  for  few  of  her  sex,  at  that  day,  and  in  this  country,  received 
much  more  than  the  mdiments  of  plain  l^glish  instruction,  stilt 
she  had  been  taught  much  more  than  was  usual  for  young 
women  in  her  own  station  in  life,  and,  in  one  sense  certainly,  she 
did  credit  to  her  teaching.  The  widow  of  a  field-officer,  who 
formerly  belonged  to  the  same  regiment  as  her  father,  had  taken 
the  child  in  charge  at  the  death  of  its  mother;  and  under  the 
care  of  this  lady,  Mabel  had  acquired  some  tastes,  and  many 
ideas,  which  otherwise  might  always  have  remained  strangers  to 
her.    Her  situation  in  the  &mily  had  been  less  that  of  a  domestic 
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than  of  an  Immble  companion,  and  the  results  were  quite  ^parent 
in  her  attire,  her  lauguage,  her  GentJmenls,  and  even  in  her 
feeiiogs,  though  neither,  perhaps,  rose  to  the  level  of  those 
which  would  properly  characterize  a  lady.  She  had  lost  the 
coarser  and  less  refined  habils  Md  manners  of  one  in  her 
original  position,  without  having  quite  reached  a  point  that  dis- 
qualified her  for  the  situation  in  life  that  the  accidents  of  birth 
and  fortune  would  probably  compel  her  to  fill.  All  else  that 
was  dietinctive  and  peculiar  in  her,  belonged  to  natural  cho' 
racter. 

With  such  antecedents,  it  will  occasion  the  reader  no  wonder 
if  he  leam  that  Mabel  viewed  the  novel  scene  before  her  with  a 
pleasure  far  superior  to  that  produced  by  vulgar  surprise.  She 
felt  its  ordinary  beauties  as  most  would  have  felt  them,  but  she 
had  also  ft  feehng  for  its  sublimity ;  for  that  softened  solitude, 
that  calm  grandeur  and  eloquent  repose,  that  ever  pervade 
broad  views  of  natural  objects  which  are  yet  uudbturbed  by  the 
labors  and  straggles   of  man, 

"Uow  beautif'uU"  she  exclaimed,  unconscious  of  speaking,  as 
she  stood  on  the  solitary  bastion,  ladng  the  air  from  the  lake, 
and  experiesdng  the  genial  influence  of  its  freshness  pervading 
both  her  body  and  her  mind.  "How  very  beautiful;  and  yet 
how  angular !" 

The  words,  and  the  train  of  her  ideas,  were  intermpted  by  a 
touch  of  a  finger  on  her  shoulder,  aod  turning,  in  theexpectation 
of  seeing  her  father,  Mabel  found  Pathfinder  at  her  side.  He 
was  leaning  quietly  on  bis  long  rifle,  and  laughing  in  his  quiet 
manner,  while,  with  an  outstretdied  arm,  be  swept  over  the 
whole  pauoraina  of  land  and  water. 

"Here  you  have  both  our  domans,"  he  siud,  "Jasper's  and 
mine.  The  lake  is'for  him,  and  the  woods  are  for  me.  The  lad 
sometimes  boasts  of  the  breadth  of  his  dominions,  but  I  tell  him 
my  trees  make  as  broad  a  pl^n  on  the  face  of  this  'aith,  as  all 
bis  water.  Well,  Mabel,  you  are  'fit  for  cither,  for  I  do  not  see 
that  fear  oftheMingos,  or  night  marches,  can  destroy  your  pret 
ty  looks." 
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''  It  ia  a  new  character  for  the  Pathfinder  to  appear  in,  to 
cotopiiroeut  a  silly  ^rl." 

"  Not  silly,  Mabel ;  no,  not  in  the  least  silly.  The  serjeant's 
daughter  would  do  discredit  to  her  worthy  father,  were  she  to 
do  OT  say  anything  that,  in  common  honesty,  could  be  called 
silly." 

"Then  she  must  take  CAre  aad  not  put  too  much  fdth  in 
treacherous,  flattering  words.  But,  Pathfinder,  I  rejoice  to  see 
you  among  us  again  ;  for,  though  Jasper  did  not  seem  to  feel 
much  uneasiness,  I  was  afraid  some  accident  might  have  happen- 
ed to  yon  and  your  friend,  on  that  frightful  rift." 

"  The  lad  knows  us  both,  and  was  sart^n  that  we  should  not 
drown,  which  is  scarcely  one  of  my  gifts.  It  would  have  been 
hard  swimming,  of  a  sartainty,  with  a  long-barrelled  rifle  in  the 
hand;  and  what  between  the  game,  and  the  savages,  and  the 
French,  Killdeer  and  I  have  gone  through  too  much  in  com- 
pany, to  part  very  easily.  Ho — no— we  waded  ashore,  the  rifl 
being  shallow  enough  for  that,  with  small  exceptiona,  and  we 
landed  with  our  arms  in  our  hands.  We  had  to  take  our  time 
for  it,  on  account  of  the  Iroquois,  I  will  own ;  but,  as  soon  as  the 
skulking  vagabonds  saw  the  lights  that  the  aeijeant  sent  down 
to  your  canoe,  we  well  understood  they  would  decamp,  since  a 
visit  might  have  been  expected  from  some  of  the  garrison.  So 
it  was  only  sitting  patiently  on  the  stones,  for  an  hour,  and  all 
the  danger  was  over.  Patience  is  the  greatest  of  virtues  in  a 
woodsman." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  this,  for  fatigue  itself  could  scarcely  make 
me  sleep,  for  thinking  of  what  might  belall  you." 

"  Lord  bless  your  tender  Httle  heart,  Mabel  1  But  this  is  the 
way  with  all  you  gentle  ones.  I  must  say,  on  my  part,  how- 
ever, that  I  was  right  glad  to  see  the  tanCeros  come  down  to  the 
water-side,  which  I  knew  to  be  a  sure  sign  of  your  safety.  We 
himters  and  guides  are  rude  beings,  but  we  have  our  feelin's, 
ouridees,  as  well  as  any  g^niral  in  the  army.  Both  Jasper  and 
I  would  have  died,  before  you  should  have  come  to  harm — we 
would." 
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"  I  tbank  you  for  all  you  did  for  me,  Pathfinder ;  from  tha 
bottom  of  my  henrt,  I  thank  you,  and  depend  on  it  my  father 
shall  know  it  I  have  already  told  him  much,  but  still  have  a 
duly  tj>  pflrform  on  this  subject." 

"Tush,  Mabel !  The  seijeant  knows  what  the  woods  be,  and 
what  men— tnie  red-men  be,  too.  There  is  little  need  to  teli 
him  anything  about  it  Well,  now  you  have  met  your  father, 
do  you  find  the  boneet  old  soldier  the  sort  of  pei'son  you  expect- 
ed to  find!" 

"  He  is  my  own  dear  father,  and  received  me  as  a  soldier  and 
afether  should  receive  a  child.  Have  you  known  him  long, 
Pathfinder  r' 

"That  is  as  people  count  time,  i  was  just  twelve  when  the 
aeijeant  took  me  on  my  first  scouting,  and  that  is  now  more  than 
twenty  years  ago.  We  had  a  tramping  time  of  it,  and  as  it  was 
before  your  day,  you  would  have  had  no  fikther,  had  not  the 
rifle  been  one  of  my  nat'ral  gifts." 

"  Explan  yourself !" 

"It  is  too  ample  for  many  words.  We  were  ambushed, 
and  the  seijeant  got  a  bad  hurt  and  would  have  lost  his  scalp, 
butforasort  of  inbred  turn  I  took  to  the  weapon.  _We  brought 
him  of^  however,  and  a  handsomer  head  of  hair,  for  his  time  of 
life,  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  rijiment  than  the  seijeant  carries 
about  wilJi  hira,  this  blessed  day." 

"  You  saved  my  fether's  life,  Pathfinder  V  exclaimed  Mabel, 
mwonsciously,  though  warmly,  taking  one  of  his  hard  sinewy 
hands  into  both  her  own.  "  God  bless  you  for  this,  too,  among 
your  other  good  acts." 

"  Nay,  I  did  not  say  that  much,  though  I  believe  I  did  savo 
his  Bcalp.  A  man  might  live  without  a  scalp,  and  so  I  cannot 
say  I  saved  his  life.  Jasper  may  say  that  much  eonaaming  you ; 
for  without  his  eye  and  arm  the  canoe  would  never  have  parsed 
the  rift  in  safety  on  a  night  like  the  last.  The  giffe  of  the  lad 
are  for  the  water,  while  mine  are  for  the  hunt  and  the  traiL  He 
is  yonder  m  Uie  cove  there  looking  after  the  canoes,  and  keeping 
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an  eye  on  his  beloved  little  craft.  To  my  eye  there  ia  no  likelier 
youth  in  these  parts  than  Jasper  Western." 

For  the  first  time  sbce  she  had  left  her  room  Mabel  now 
turned  her  eyes  beneath  her,  and  got  a  view  of  what  might  be 
called  the  fore-ground  of  the  remarkable  picture  she  had  been 
studying  with  so  much  pleasure.  The  Oswego  threw  its  dark 
waters  into  the  lake  between  banks  of  some  height ;  that  on  its 
eastern  aide  being  bolder  and  projecting  further  north  than  that 
on  its  western.  The  fort  was  on  the  latter,  and  immediately 
beneath  it  were  a  few  huts  of  logs,  which,  as  they  could  not 
interfere  with  the  defence  of  the  place,  had  been  erected  along 
the  strand  for  tlie  purpose  of  receiving  and  containing  such 
stores  as  were  landed  or  were  intended  to  be  embarked  in  the 
communications  between  the  different  ports  on  tlie  shores  of 
Ontario,  There  were  two  low,  curved  gravelly  points  that  had 
been  formed  with  surprising  regularity  by  the  counteracting 
forces  of  the  northerly  winds  and  the  swift  current,  and  which, 
inoUning  from  the  storms  of  the  lake,  formed  two  coves  within 
the  river.  That  on  the  western  ^de  was  the  most  deeply 
indented,  and  as  it  also  had  the  most  water,  it  formed  a  sort  of 
picturesque  little  port  for  the  post.  It  was  along  the  narrow 
strand  that  lay  between  the  low  height  of  the  fort  and  the  water 
of  this  cove,  that  the  rude  buildings  juat  mentioned  had  been 
erected. 

Several  skiffi,  hatteaux,  and  canoes  were  hauled  up  on  tiie 
shore,  and  in  the  cove  itself  lay  the  little  craft,,  from  which 
Jasper  obtMned  his  claim  to  he  considered  a  sailor.  She  was 
cutter-rigged,  might  have  been. of  forty  tons  burden,  was  so 
neatly  constructed  and  painted  as  to  have  sometlung  of  tbe  air 
of  a  vessel  of  war,  though  entirely  without  quarters,  and  rigged 
and  sparred  with  so  scrupulous  a  r^rd  to  proportions  and 
beauty,  as  well  as  fitness  and  judgment,  as  to  give  her  an  appear- 
ance that  even  Mabel  at  once  distinguished  to  be  gallant  and 
trim.  Her  mould  was  admirable,  for  a  wright  of  great  skill 
had  sent  her  dmfts  from  England  at  the  express  request  of  the 
officer  who  had  caused  her  to  be  constructed ;  her  paint  dark. 
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warlike,  and  neat;  and  (he  Jong  coacli-whip  pennant  that  she 
wore  at  once  proclaimed  her  to  be  the  property  of  the  king. 
Her  name  was  the  Scud. 

"  That,  then,  is  the  vessel  of  Jasper  !"  said  Mabel,  who  asso- 
ciated the  master  of  the  Uttle  craft  quite  naturally  with  the  cut- 
ler itself.     "  Are  there  many  others  on  this  lake  ?" 

"The  Frenehers  have  three  ;  one  of  which  they  leJl  me  is  a 
real  ship  such  as  are  used  on  the  ocean,  anotber  a  brig,  and  a 
third  is  a  cutter  like  the  Scud,  here,  which  they  call  the  Squir- 
rel, in  their  own  tongue,  however ;  and  which  seems  to  have  a 
nat4iral  hatred  of  our  own  pretty  boat,  for  Jasper  seldom  goes 
out  that  the  Squirrel  is  not  at  bis  heels." 

"And  is  Jasper  one  to  rnn  from  a  Frenchman,  though  he 
appears  in  the  shape  of  a  squirrel,  -and    that,  too,   on    the 

"  Of  what  use  would  valor  be  without  the  means  of  turning 
it  to  account?  Jasper  is  a  brave -boy,  as  all  on  this  fronlier 
know;  bnt  he  has  no  gun  escerit  a  little  howitzer,  and  then  bis 
crew  consists  only  of  two  men  besides  himself,  and  a  boy.  I 
was  with  him  in  one  of  his  trampooses,  and  the  youngster  was 
risky  enough,  for  he  brought  us  so  near  the  enemy  that  rifles 
began  to  talk  ;  but  the  Frenchers  carry  cannon,  and  ports,  and 
never  show  their  faces  outside  of  Frontenac  without  having 
some  twenty  men,  besides  their  Squirrel,  in  their  cutter.  TTo — 
no — this  Scud  was  built  for  flying,  and  the  Major  says  he  will 
not  put  her  in  a  fighting  humor  by  giving  her  men  and  arms, 
lest  she  should  take  him  at  his  word  and  get  her  wings  clipped. 
I  know  little  of  these  things,  for  my  gifts  are  not  at  all  in  thai 
way  ;  but  I  see  the  reason  of  the  thing — I  see  its  reason,  though 
Jasper  does  not." 

"  Ah  !  here  is  my  uncle,  none  the  worse  for  his  swim,  coming 
to  look  at  this  inland  sea." 

Sure  enough.  Gap,  who  had  announced  his  approach  by  a 
couple  of  lusty  hems,  now  made  his  appearance  on  the  bastion, 
where,  after  nodding  to  his  niece  and  her  companion,  he  made 
iL  dehberate  survey  of  the  expanse  of  water  before  Liin.     la 
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order  to  efl&ct  this  at  his  ease,  the  mariner  mounted  oa  one  of  the 
old  iron  guns,  folded  his  arms  across  his  breast,  and  balanced 
his  body,  as  if  he  felt  the  motjon  of  a  vessel.  To  complete  the 
picture,  he  had  a  short  pipe  in  bis  mouth. 

"  Well,  Master  Cap,"  asked  the  Pathfinder  innocently,  for  he 
did  not  detect  the  expression  of  contempt  that  was  gradually 
settling  on  tlie  features  of  the  other,  "  ia  it  not  a  beautiful  sheet, 
and  fit  to  be  named  a  sea  V 

"  This,  then,  is  what  you  call  your  lake  f  demanded  Cap, 
sweeping  the  northern  horizon  nitli  his  pipe.  "  I  say,  is  this, 
really,  your  lake  f 

"  Sartain ;  and,  if  tlie  judgment  of  one  who  has  lived  on  the 
shores  of  many  others  can  be  taken,  a  very  good  lake  it  is." 

"  Just  as  I  expected !  A  pond  in  dimensions,  and  a  scuttle- 
butt in  taste.  It  is  all  in  vain  to  travel  inland,  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  anything  ^ther  fnll^rowu  or  useful.  I  knew  it  would 
turn  out  just  in  this  way." 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  Ontario,  Master  Cap !  It  js 
Iw^e,  and  fair  to  look  at,  and  pleasant  enough  to  drink,  for 
those  who  can't  get  at  the  water  of  the  springs." 

"Do  yon  call  this  large!"  asked  Cap,  again  sweeping  the  air 
with  the  pipe.  "  I  will  just  ask  you  what  there  is  la^e  about 
it!  Didn't  Jasper  himself  confess  that  it  was  only  some 
twenty  leagues  from  shore  to  shore !" 

"But  uncle,"  interposed  Mabel,  "no  land  is  to  be  seen, 
except  here  on  our  own  coast    To  me  it  looks  exactly  like  the 

"  This  bit  of  a  pond  look  like  the  ocean !  Well,  Ms^et, 
that  from  a  giri  who  has  had  real  seamen  in  her  fomilyis 
downright  nonsense.  What  is  there  about  it,  pray,  that  has 
even  the  outline  of  a  sea  on  it !" 

-  "  Why,  there  ia  water — ^water — ^water — nothing  but  water, 
for  miles  on  miles — far  as  the  eye  can  see." 

"  And  isn't  there  water — wat«r — water — nothing  but  water 
for  miles  on  miles,  in  your  rivers,  that  you  have  been  canoeing 
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Ihrough,  too! — ay,  and  'as  iar  as  the  eye  can  see,'  in  the 

"  Yes,  uncle,  but  the  rivers  have  thdr  banks,  and  there  are 
trees  along  them,  and  they  are  narrow." 

"And  isn't  thi?  a  bank  where  we  stand — don't  these  soldiOTS 
call  tbU  the  bank  of  the  lake,  and  ar'n't  there  trees  in  thousands, 
and  ar'n't  twenty  leagues  narrow  enough  of  all  conscience  t 
Who  the  devil  ever  heard  of  the  banks  of  the  ocean,  unless  it 
might  be  the  banks  that  are  under  the  water  V' 

"  But,  uncle,  we  cannot  fee  acro^  this  lake,  as  we  can  see 
across  a  river." 

"There  you  are  out,  Magnet.  Ar'n't  the  Amazon,  and 
Oronocij,  and  La  Plata  rivers,  and  can  you  see  across  them  ? 
Harkee,  Pathfinder,  I  very  much  doubt  if  this  stripe  of  water 
here  be  even  a  lake  ;  for  lo  me  it  appears  to  be  only  a  driver. 
You  are  by  no  means  particular  about  your  gec^aphy,  I  find, 
up  here  in  the  woods," 

"Tiiere  you  are  out,  Master  Cap.  There  is  a  river,  and  a 
noble  one  too,  at  each  end  of  it ;  but  this  is  old  Ontario  before 
you,  and,  though  it  is  not  my  gift  to  live  on  a  lake,  to  my 
judgment  there  are  few  better  than  this." 

"  And,  uncle,  if  we  stood  on  the  beach  at  Rockaway,  what 
more  should  we  see,  than  we  now  behold  J  There  is  a  shore 
oa  one  side,  or  banks  there,  and  trees,  too,  as  well  as  those 
which  are  here." 

"This  is  perverseness.  Magnet,  and  young  girls  should  steer 
clear  of  anything  like  obstinacy.  In  the  first  place,  the  ocean 
has  coasts,  bat  no  banks,  except  the  G-rand  Banks,  as  I  tell  yon, 
which  are  out  of  sight  of  land;  and  you  will  not  pretend  that 
this  bank  is  out  of  sight  of  laud,  or  even  under  water  !" 

As  Mabel  could  not  very  plausibly  set  up  this  extravagant 
opinioB,  Cap  pursued  the  subject,  his  countenance  banning  to 
diaeover  the  triumph  of  a  successful  disputant. 

"  And  then  them  trees  hear  no  comparison  to  these  trees. 
The  coasts  of  the  ocean  have  f^ma,  and  tiities,  and  country- 
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seats,  and,  in  some  parts  of  the  world,  castlea  and  inonaateri^ 
and  light-houses— ay,  ay —-light-houses,  in  parlienlar,  on  them ; 
not  one  of  all  which  things  is  to  be  seen  here.  No — no — 
Master  Pathfinder,  I  never  heard  of  an  ocean  that  hadn't  more 
or  less  light~hoiises  on  it,  whereas,  hereaway,  there  is  not  even 
a  beacon." 

"  There  is  what  is  better — there's  what  is  better;  a  forest  and 
noble  trees,  a  fit  temple  of  God." 

"  Ay,  your  forest  may  do  for  a  lake,  but  of  what  use  would  ■ 
an  ocean  be,  if  the  earth  all  around  it  were  forest !  Ships 
would  be  unnecessary,  as  tjmber  might  be  floated  in  rafts,  and 
there  would  he  an  end  of  trade,  and  what  would  a  world  be 
without  trade  !  I  am  of  that  philosopher's  opinion,  who  says, 
human  nature  was  invented  for  the  purposes  of  trade,  .  Magnet, 
I  am  astonished  that  jon  should  think  thb  water  even  looks 
like  sea-water?  NOw,  I  dare  say  tliat  there  isn't  sucb  a  thing 
as  a  whale  in  all  your  lake,  Master  Pathfinder  !" 

"  I  never  heard  of  one,  I  will  confess,  but  I  am  no  judge  of 
animals  that  live  in  the  water,  unless  it  be  the  fishes  of  the  rivers 
and  brooks." 

"  Nor  a  grampus,  nor  a  porpoise  even ;  not  eo  mnoh  as  a 
poor  devil  of  a  shark  V 

"  I  will  not  take  it  on  myself  to  say  there  is  either.  My^fts 
are  not  in  that  way,  I  tell  you.  Master  Cap." 

"  Nor  herring,  nor  albatross,  nor  flying-fish" — continued  Cap, 
who  kept  his  eye  fastened  on  the  guide,  in  order  to  see  how  far 
he  might  venture.  "  No  such  thing  as  a  fish  that  can  fly,  I 
dare  say  T' 

"  A  fish  that  can  fly  I  Master  Cap — Master  Cap,  do  not 
think  because  we  are  mere  borderers,  that  we  have  no  idees  of 
natnr*,  and  what  she  haa  been  pleased  to  do.  I  know  there  are 
squirrels  that  can  fly — " 

"  A  squirrel  fly  ? — the  devil.  Master  Pathfinder.  Do  yoa  sup- 
pose that  you  have  got  a  boy  on  his  first  v'y'ge,  up  here  among 
you!" 

"  I  know  nothing  of  your  v'y'ges,  Master  Cap,  though  I  sup- 
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pose  them  to  have  been  many ;  but,  as  for  what  belongs  to 
natur*  in  the  woods,  what  1  have  seen  I  may  tell,  and  not  feat 
the  face  of  man." 

"  And  do  you  wkh  me  to  understand  that  you  have  seen  a 
squirrel  fly  V 

"  If  you  wish  to  understand  the  power  of  God,  Master  C^ 
you  wilt  do  well  to  believe  that,  and  many  other  things  of  a  like 
natur',  for  you  may  be  quite  sartain  it  is  true." 

"  And  yet.  Pathfinder,"  said  Mabel,  looking  so  pretty  and 
sweet  even  while  she  played  with  the  guide's  infirmity,  that  he 
forgave  her  in  his  heart — "  you,  who  speak  so  reverently  of  the 
power  of  the  Deity,  appear  to  donbt  that  a  fish  can  fly  ?" 

"  I  have  not  said  it — I  have  not  said  it ;  and  if  Master  C^  is 
ready  to  testjly  to  the  fact,  unhkely  as  it  seems,  I  am  willing  to 
try  to  think  it  true.  I  think  it  every  man's  duty  to  believe  in 
the  power  of  God,  however  difficult  it  may  be." 

"And  why  isn't  my  fish  as  Ukeiy  to  have  wings  as  your 
squirrel !"  demanded  Cap,  with  more  !<^'c  than  was  his  wont. 
"  That  fishes  do  and  can  fly,  is  as  true  as  it  is  reasonable — " 

"  Nay,  that  is  the  only  difficulty  in  believing  the  story," 
rejoined  the  guide,  "Itseema  onreasonable  to  give  an  animal 
that  hves  in  tlie  water  wiugs,  which  seemingly  can  be  of  no  use 
to  them." 

"  And  do  you  suppose  that  the  fishes  are  sach  asses  as  to  fly 
about  under  water,  when  they  are  once  fiiirly  fitted  out  with 
wings  S" 

"  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  but  that  fish  should  fly 
in  the  air  seems  more  contrsoy  to  natur'  still,  than  that  they  should 
fly  in  their  own  quarters ;  that  in  which  they  were  born  and 
brought  up,  as  one  might  eay." 

"So  much  for  contracted  ideas.  Magnet  The  fish  fly  out  of 
water  to  run  away  iVom  their  enemies  in  the  water ;  and  there 
you  see  not  only  the  fact  but  the  reason  for  it." 

"Then  I  suppose  it  must  be  true,"  s^d  the  guide,  quietly. 
"  How  long  are  their  flights  V 

"  Not  quite   as   tar  as  those   of  pigeons,  perhaps,  but  for 
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enough  to  make  an  offing.  As  for  those  squirrels  of  yours,  welt 
saj  DO  more  about  them,  friend  Pathfinder,  as  I  suppose  they 
were  menUoned  just  as  a  make-weight  to  the  fish  in  fovor  of 
the  woods.  But  what  is  this  thing,  anchored  here  under  thd 
hill!" 

"  That  is  the  cutter  of  Jasper,  uncle,"  siud  Mabel,  hurriedly 
— "  and  a  very  prettj'  vessel  I  thmk  it  is.  Its  name,  too,  is  the 
Scud." 

"Ay,  it  will  do  well  enough  for  a  lake,  perhaps,  but  it's  no 
great  affair.  The  lad  has  got  a  standing  bowsprit,  and  who 
ever  saw  a  cutter  with  a  standing  bowsprit  before !" 

"But  may  there  not  be  some  good  reason  for  it,  on  a  lake 
like  this,  uncle." 

"  Sure  enough — I  must  remember  this  is  not  the  ocean, 
though  it  does  look  so  much  like  it." 

"Ah !  uncle,  then  Ontario  does  look  like  the  ocean,  after 
all!" 

"  Id  your  eyes,  1  mean,  and  those  of  Pathfinder ;  not  in  tiie 
least  in  mine,  Magnet.  Now  you  might  set  me  down  out 
yonder,  in  the  middle  of  this  bit  of  a  pond,  and  that  too  in  the 
darkest  night  that  ev^er  fell  from  the  heavens,  and  in  the  smallest 
canoe,  and  I  could  tell  you  it  was  only  a  lake.  For  that  matter 
the  Dorothy  (the  name  of  his  vessel)  would  find  it  out  as  quick 
as  I  could  myself.  I  do  not  believe  that  brig  would  make  more 
than  a  couple  of  short  stretches  at  (he  most,  befoTe  she  would 
perceive  the  diSereoce  between  Ontario  and  the  old  Atlantic.  1 
onc«  took  her  down  into  one  of  the  Urge  South  American  bays, 
and  she  behaved  heiself  as  awkwardly  as  a  booby  would  in 
a  church,  with  the  congregation  in  a  hurry.  And  JaRper  sails 
that  boat !  I  must  have  a  cruise  with  the  lad,  Magnet,  before  I 
quit  you,  just  for  tbe  name  of  the  thing.  It  would  never  do  to 
say  I  got  in  aght  of  this  pond,  and  went  away  without  taking  a 
trip  on  it." 

"  Well,  well,  you  needn't  wait  long  for  that,"  returned  Path- 
finder— "for  tbe  seijeant  is  about  to  embark  with  a  party, 
to  relieve  a  poet  among  tlie  Thousand  Islands ;  and,  as  I  heard 
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him  say  he  ioteuded  ihat  Mabel  should  ^  along,  you  can  jdn 

company  too." 

"Is  this  true,  Magnet T 

"  I  believe  it  13,"  returned  the  girl,  a  flush  so  imperceptible  as 
to  escEq>e  the  otservation  of  her  companions,  glowing  on  her 
cheeks,  "  though  I  have  had  so  little  opportunity  to  talk  with  my 
dear  fftLher,  that  I  am  not  quite  certain.  Here  he  comes,  how- 
ever, and  you  can  inquire  of  himself." 

N'otwithstauding  his  humble  rank,  there  was  somethingin  the 
mien  and  character  of  Serjeant  Dunham  that  commanded 
respect  Of  a  tall,  imposing  figure,  grave  and  saturnine  dispo- 
idtJoD,  and  acc'irate  and  precise  iu  his  acta  and  manner  of  think- 
ing, even  Cap,  dogmatical  and  supercilious  as  he  usually  was 
with  landsmen,  did  not  presume  to  take  the  same  liberties  with 
the  old  soldier  as  he  did  with  his  other  friends.  It  was  often 
remarked  that  Serjeant  Dunham  received  more  true  respect  from 
Duncan  of  Lundie,  the  Scotch  laird  who  commanded  the  post, 
than  moat  of  the  subalterns ;  for  experience  and  tried  services 
were  of  quite  as  much  value  in  the  eyes  of  a  veteran  major,  as 
birth  and  money.  White  the  seijeant  never  even  hoped  to  rise 
any  higher,  he  so  for  respected  himself  and  his  present  station, 
as  always  to  act  in  a  way  to  command  attention ;  and  the  habit 
of  mixing  so  much  with  inferiors,  whose  passions  and'  dis- 
positions he  felt  it  necessary  to  restrain  by  distance  and  dignity, 
had  so  far  colored  his  whole  deportment  that  few  were  alto- 
gether free  ftom  its  influence,  'While  the  captains  treated  him 
kindly,  and  asan  old  comrade,  the  lieutenants  seldom  ventured 
to  dissent  from  his  military  opinions;  and  the  ensigns,  it  was 
remarked,  actually  manifested  a  species  of  respect  that  amounted 
to  something  very  like  deference.  It  is  no  wonder  then  that  the 
announcement  of  Mabel  put  a  sudden  termination  to  the 
singular  dialc^e  we  have-just  related,  though  it  had  been  often 
observed  that  the  Pathfinder  was  the  only  man  on  that  frontier, 
beneath  the  condition  of  a  gentleman,  who  presumed  to  treat . 
the  Serjeant  at  all  as  an  equal,  or  even  with  the  cordial  familiarity 
of  a  friend. 
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"  Good  morrow,  brother  Cap,"  ^d  the  serje&nt,  givbg  the 
military  salute,  as  he  walked  in  a  grave,  stat«ly  manner  on  tbe 
bastion.  "  My  morning  duty  has  made  me  seem  forgetfnl  of 
you  and  Mabel,  but  we  have  now  an  hour  or  two  to  spare,  and 
to  get  acquainted.  Do  you  not  perceive,  brother,  a  strong  like- 
ness in  the  girl  to  her  we  have  so  long  lost  V 

''Mabel  is  the  imi^  of  her  mother,  eerjeant,  as  I  hare 
always  swd,  with  a  little  of  your  firmer  figure  ;  though  for  that 
matter  the  Caps  were  never  wanting  in  spring  and  ac^vity," 

Mabel  cast  a  timid  glance  at  the  stern,  rigid  countenance  of 
her  father,  of  whom  she  had  ever  thought  as  the  warm-hearted 
dwell  on  the  affection  of  their  absent  parents,  and,  as  she  saw 
that  the  muscles  of  his  lace  were  working,  notwithstanding  the 
stiffness  and  method  of  his  manner,  her  very  heart  yearned  to 
throw  herself  on  his  bosom,  and  to  weep  at  will,  But  he  was 
so  much  colder  in  externals,  ao  much  more  formal  and  distant 
than  she  had  expected  to  find  him,  that  she  would  not  have 
dared  to  hazard  the  freedom,  even  had  they  been  alone. 

"  You  have  taken  a  long  and  troublesome  journey,  brother, 
on  my  account,  and  we  will  try  to  make  you  comfortable  while 
you  stay  among  us." 

"  I  hear  you  are  likely  to  recdve  orders  to  lift  your  anchor, 
Serjeant,  and  to  shift  your  berth  into  a  part  of  the  world  where 
they  say  there  are  a  thousand  islands  ?" 

"Pathfinder,  this  is  some  of  your  forgetfulness! — " 

"  Nay,  nay,  seijeant ;  I  forgot  nothing,  but  it  did  not  seem  to 
me  necessary  to  hide  your  intentjons  so  very  closely  from  your 
own  flesh  and  blood." 

"All  military  movements  ought  to  be  made  with  as  little 
conversation  as  possible,"  returned  the  serjeant,  tapping  the 
guide's  shoulder,  in  a  friendly,  but  reproachful  manner.  "  Yon 
have  passed  loo  much  of  ycur  life  in  front  of  the  French,  not  to 
know  the  value  of  silence.  But,  no  matter;  the  thing  must  soon 
be  known,  and  there  is  no  great  use  in  trying,  now,  to  conceal 
it  "We  shall  embark  a  relief  party,  shortly,  for  a  post  on  the 
U&e,  though  I  do  not  say  it  is  for  the  Thousand  Islands,  and  I 
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may  have  to  go  with  it;  in  wliich  case  I  intend  to  take  Mabel 
to  make  my  broth  for  me,  and  t  hope,  brother,  you  will  not 
despise  a  soldier's  fare,  for  a  mouth  or  eo." 

"  That  will  depend  on  the  manner  of  marching.  I  have  no 
love  for  woods  and  swamps." 

"  We  shall  srul  in  the  Send ;  and,  indeed,  the  whole  service, 
which  is  no  stranger  to  us,  is  Ukely  enough  to  please  one 
accustomed  to  the  water." 

"  Ay,  to  salt-water,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  lake-water.  If  you 
have  no  person  to  handle  that  bit  of  a  cutter  for  you,  I  have  no 
objection  to  ship  for  (he  v'y'ge,  notwithstanding,  though  I  shall 
look  on  the  whole  a&ir  as  bo  much  time  thrown  away ;  for  I 
consider  it  an  imposition  to  call  sailing  about  this  pond,  going 
to  sea." 

"Jasper  is  every  way  able  to  manage  the  Scud,  brother  Cap, 
and  in  that  light  I  cannot  say  that  we  have  need  of  your  ser- 
vices, though  we  shall  be  glad  of  your  company.  You  cannot 
return  to  the  settlements  until  a  party  is  f%nt  in,  and  that  is  not 
likely  to  happen  until  after  my  return.  Well,  Pathfinder,  this 
is  the  first  time  I  ever  knew  men  on  the  triul  'of  the  Mingos,  and 
you  not  at  thwr  head  P 

"  To  be  honest  with  yon,  seijeant,"  returned  the  guide,  not 
wilhuut  a  little  awkwardness  of  manner,  and  a  perceptible  dif- 
ference in  the  hue  of  a  face  that  had  become  so  uniformly  red  by 
axposure,  "  I  have  not  felt  that  it  was  my  gift,  this  morning.  In 
the  first  place,  I  very  well  know  that  the  soldieisof  the  55th  are 
not  the  lads  to  overtake  Iroquois  in  the  woods,  and  t3ie  knaves 
did  not  wait  to  be  surrounded,  when  they  knew  that  Jasper  had 
reached  the  garrison.  Then,  a  man  may  take  a  little  rest,  after 
ai  summer  of  hard  work,  and  no  impeachment  of  his  good  will. 
Besides,  the  Sarpent  is  out  with  them,  and  if  the  miscreants  are  . 
to  be  &iund  at  all,  you  may  trust  to  his  inmily  and  sight :  the  first 
being  stronger,  and  the  last  nearly,  if  not  quite,  as  good  as  my 
own.  He  lo^'es  the  skulking  vagabonds  as  little  as  myself ;  and, 
for  that  matter,  I  may  say  that  my  own  feelin's  towards  a  Mingo 
are  not  much  more  than  the  gifts  of  a  Delaware  grafted  on  a 
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christian  atook.  No — no — I  thought  I  would  leave  the  honor, 
this  time,  if  honor  there  is  to  be,  to  the  young  ensign  that  com- 
mands, who,  if  he  don't  lose  his  scalp,  may  hoast  of  his  camp^gn 
in  his  letters  to  his  mother,  when  he  gets  in.  I  thongfat  1  would 
play  idler  once  in  my  life." 

"And  no  one  has  a  better  right,  if  long  and  fmthfiil  Bervic« 
entitles  a  roan  to  a  furlough,"  returned  the  seijeant  kindly. 
"Mabel  will  think  none  tie  worse  of  you,  for  preferring  her 
company  to  the  trail  of  the  savages  ;  and,  1  dare  say,  will  be 
happy  to  give  you  a  part  of  her  breakfast,  if  you  are  inclined  to 
eat.  You  must  not  think,  girl,  however,  that  the  Pathfinder  is 
in  the  habit  of  letting  prowlers  around  the  fort  beat  a  retreat, 
without  hearing  the  crack  of  his  rifle." 

"  If  I  thought  she  did,  serjeant,  though  not  much  given  to 
showy  and  parade  evolutions,  I  would  shoulder  Killdeer,  and  quit 
the  garrison  before  ber  pretty  eyes  had  time  to  frown.  No — no 
— Mabel  knows  me  better,  though  we  are  but  new  acquaintances, 
for  there  has  been  no  want  of  Mingos  to  enliven  the  short  march 
we  have  already  made  in  company." 

"It  would  need  a  great  deal  of  testimony.  Pathfinder,  to 
make  me  think  ill  of  you  ld  any  way,  and  more  than  all  in  the 
way  you  mention,"  returned  Mabel,  coloring  with  the  sincere 
earnestDCi^  with  which  she  endeavored  to  remove  any  suspicion 
to  the  contrary  from  his  mind.  "Both  father  and  daughter,  I 
believe,  owe  yon  their  lives,  and  believe  me  that  n«ther  will  ever 
fotget  it" 

"Thank  you,  Mabel,  thank  you  with  all  my  heart.  But 
I  will  not  lake  advantage  of  your  ignorance  neither,  girl,  and 
therefore  shall  say  I  do  not  think  the  Mingos  would  have  hurt 
a  hmr  of  your  head,  had  they  succeeded  by  their  deviltries  and 
contrivances  in  getting  you  into  their  hantk.  Uy  scalp,  and 
Jasper's,  and  Master  Cap's,  there,  and  the  Sarpent's  too,  would 
sarlainly  have  been  smoked  ;  but  as  for  the  seijeaut's  daughter, 
I  do  not  think  tliey  would  have  hurt  a  hair  of  her  head  T 

"  And  why  Ehoul4>.I  suppose  that  enemies  known  to  spare 
neither  women  nw  duldren,  would  have  showa  more  mercy  to 
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me  than  to  &notber?      I  feel,  Padifiader,  that  I  owe  you  mj 
life." 

"I  say  nay,  Mabel ;  they  wouldn't  have  had  the  heart  to  hurt 
you.  No,  not  even  &  fiery  Mingo  devil  wotild  have  had  the 
heart  to  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head!  Bad  ns  I  euspect  the 
vampires  to  ba,  I  do  not  Bmpect  them  of  anything  so  wicked  as 
that.  They  might  have  wished  vou — nay  forced  you  to  become 
tbe  wife  of  one  of  their  chiefe,  and  that  would  be  torment 
enough  to  a  Christian  young  woman  ;  but  beyond  that  I  do 
not  think  even  the  Mingos  themselves  would  have  gone." 

"  Well,  then,  I  shall  owe  my  escape  from  this  great  misfor- 
tune to  yon,"  Eaid  Mabel,  taking  his  hand  into  her  own,  frankly 
and  cordially,  and  certainly  in  a  way  to  deliglit  the  honest 
guide.  "To  me  it  would  be  a  lighter  evil  to  be  killed,  than  to 
become  the  wife  of  an  Indian." 

"That  ia  her  gift,  Serjeant,"  exclaimed  Pathfinder,  turning  to 
his  old  comrade,  with  gratificatiou  written  on  every  lineament  of 
his  honest  countenance,  "  and  it  will  have  its  way.  I  tell  the 
Sarpent,  that  no  christianuing  will  ever  make  even  a  Delaware 
a  white  man;  nor  any  whooping  and  yelling  convart  a  pale-face 
into  a  red-skin.  That  is  the  gift  of  a  young  woman  bora  of 
Christian  parents,  and  it  ought  to  be  mainlined." 

"  You  are  right,  Pathfinder  ;  and  ao  far  as  Mabel  Dunham 
is  eonc^ned,  it  shall  be  maintained.  Bnt  it  is  time  to  break 
your  &sts,  and  if  yon  will  follow  me,  brother  Cap,  I  will  show 
you  how  we  pot*  soldiere  five,  here  on  a  distant  frontier," 
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CHAPTER   IX. 


S&RJBANT  Ddnham  made  no  empty  vaunt  when  he  gave  the 
promise  conveyed  in  the  closing  words  of  the  last  chapter.  - 
Notwithstanding  the  remote  frontier  position  of  the  post,  they 
who  lived  at  it  enjoyed  a  table  that,  in  many  respects,  kings 
and  princes  might  have  envied.  At  tlie  period  of  our  tale,  and 
indeed  for  half  a  century  later,  the  whole  of  that  vast  region 
which  has  been  called  the  west,  or  the  new  countries,  since  the 
war  of  the  revolution,  lay  a  comparatively  unpeopled  desert, 
teeming  with  all  the  living  productions  of  nature  that  properly 
belonged  to  the  climate,  man  and  the  domestic  animals  excepted. 
The  few  Indians  that  roamed  its  forests  then  could  produce  no 
visible  effects  on  the  abundance  of  the  game ;  and  the  scattered 
garrisons,  or  occasional  htmt«rs  that  here  and  there  were  to  be 
met  with  on  that  vast  surface,  had  no  other  influence  than  the 
bee  on  the  buckwheat  field,  or  the  humming-bird  on  the  flower. 

The  marvels  that  have  descended  to  our  own  times,  in  the  way 
,  of  tradition,  concerning  the  quantities  of  boasts,  birds,  and  fishes, 
that  were  then  to  be  met  with,  on  the  shores  of  the  great  lakes 
in  particular,  are  knovm  to  be  sustwned  by  the  experience  of 
living  men,  else  we  mis;ht  hesitate  about  relating  them ;  but 
having  Ijeen  eye-witnesf-ea  of  some  of  these  prodigies,  our 
i)ffice  shall  be  discharged  with  the  confidence  that  certainty  can 
impart.  Oswego  was  particularly  well  placed  to  keep  the  larder 
of  an  epicure  amply  snppUed.     Fish  of  various  sorts  abounded 
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in  its  river,  and  the  aporlsman  bad  only  to  cast  his  line  to  haul 
in  a  bass,  or  some  other  member  of  the  finny  tribe,  which  tieii 
peopled  the  wat^^rs  as  the  air  above  the  swamps  of  this  fruitfui 
latitude  is  koown  to  be  filled  with  insects.  Among  otheis  was 
the  salmon  of  the  lakes,  a  variety  of  that  well  known  species  that 
is  scarcely  inferior  to  tlie  delidous  salmon  of  noithern  Europe. 
Of  the  different  migratory  birds  that  frequent  forests  and  walera, 
there  was  the  same  afBueoce,  hundreds  of  acres  of  geese  and 
ducks  being  often  seen  at  a  time,  in  the  great  bays  that  indent 
the  shores  of  the  lake.  Deer,  bears,  rabbits,  and  squirrels,  with 
divers  other  quadrupeds,  among  which  was  sometimes  included 
the  elk  or  moose,  helped  to  comfilete  the  sum  of  the  natural 
supplies,  on  which  all  the  posts  depended,  more  or  less,  to  relieve 
the  unavoidable  privations  of  their  remote  frontier  positions. 

fn  a  place  where  viands  that  would  elsewhere  be  deemed 
great  lanuries  were  so  abundant,  no  one  was  excluded  from 
their  enjoyment.  The  meanest  individual  at  Oswego  habitually 
feasted  on  game  that  would  have  formed  the  boast  of  a  Parisian 
table;  and  it  was  no  more  than  a  healthful  commentary  on  the 
caprices  of  taste  and  of  the  waywardness  of  human  desires,  that 
the  very  diet  which  in  other  scenes  would  have  been  deemed 
the  subject  of  envy  and  re])ining8,  got  to  pall  on  the  appetite; 
The  coarse  and  regular  food  of  the  army,  which  it  became 
necessary  to  husband  on  account  of  the  difficulty  of  transporta- 
tion, rose  in  the  estimation  of  the  common  soldier,  and  at  any 
ijme  he  would  cheerfully  desert  his  venison,  and  ducks,  and 
pigeons,  and  salmon,  to  banquet  on  the  sweet;  of  pickled  pork, 
stringy  turnips,  and  half-eooked  cabbage. 

The  table  of  Seijeant  Dunham,  as  a  matter  of  course,  par- 
took of  the  abundance  and  luxuries  of  the  frontier  as  well  as  of 
its  privations.  A  delicious  broiled  salmon  smoked  on  a  homelj 
platter,  hot  venison  steaks  sent  np  their  appetizing  odors,  and 
several  dishes  of  cold  meats,  aU  of  which  were  composed  of 
game,  had  been  set  before  tlie  guests  in  honor  of  the  newly 
arrived  victors,  and  in  vindication  of  the  old  soldier's  hospi 
tality. 
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"  You  do  not  Beera  to  be  on  short  allowanoe  in  this  quarter 
of  the  world,.3eiieant,"said  Ca:p,a.(t&r  he  had  got  fairly  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  the  different  dishes ;  "  your  salmon  might 
satisfy  a  Scolsman." 

"It  fails  to  do  it,  notwithstanding,  brother  Cap;  for  among 
two  or  three  hundred  of  the  fellows  that  we  liave  in  this  garri- 
son, there  are  not  half  a  dozen  who  will  not  swear  that  Uie  fish 
is  unfit  to  be  eaten.  Even  some  of  the  lads  who  never  lasted 
venison  except  as  poachets  at  home,  turn  up  thdr  noses  at  the 
fattest  haunches  that  we  get  here." 

"  Ay,  that  is  Christian  natur',"  put  in  Pathfinder,  "  and  I 
must  say  it  ia  none  to  its  credit.  Now,  a  red-skin  never  repines, 
but  ia  always  thankful  for  the  food  he  geis,  whether  it  be  ht  or 
lean,  venison  or  bear,  wild  turkey's  breast  or  wild  goose's  wing. 
To  the  shame  of  us  white  men  be  it  said  that  we  look  upon 
blessings  without  satisfaction,  and  consider  trifling  evils  mattera 
of  great  account," 

"It  is  so  with  the  G5th,  as  I  can  answer,  though  I  cannot  say 
as  innch  for  their  ChrislJanity,"  returned  the  serjeant  "  Even 
the  Major  himself  old  Dnucan  of  Lundie,  will  sometimes  swear 
an  oatmeal  cake  is  better  fare  than  the  Oswc^  b^s,  and  «gh 
for  a  swallow  of  Highland  water,  when,  if  so  minded,  he  hits 
the  whole  of  Ontario  to  quench  his  thirst  in," 

"Has  Major  Duncan  a  wife  and  children!"  asked  Mabel, 
whose  thoughts  naturally  turned  towards  her  owd  sex  in  her 
new  situation, 

"  Nol  he,  girl ;  though  they  do  say  that  he  has  a  betrothed 
at  home.  The  lady,  it  seems,  b  willing  to  wait  rather  than 
suffer  the  hardships  of  service  in  this  wild  region,  all  of 
which,  brother  Cap,  is  not  according  to  ray  notions  of  n 
woman's  duties.  Your  sister  thought  diSerently,  and  had  it 
pleased  God  to  spare  her  would  have  been  sitting  at  this 
moment  on  the   very  camp-stool   that  her  daughter  so  well 


"  I  hope,  seijeant,  you  do  not  think  of  Mabel  for  r  soldier's 
wife,"  reUirned  Cap,  gravely.     "  Our  fiiinily  has  done  its  share 
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in  that  nay  already,  and  it's  high  time  that  the  sea  was  n^n 
remembered." 

"I  do  not  think  of  finding  a  husband  for  the  girl  in  the  55th 
or  any  other  re^ment,  I  can  promise  you,  brother;  though  I 
do  think  it  getting  to  be  time  tliat  the  child  were  respectably 
married." 

"  Father  r 

"  "lis  not  tbdr  gifts,  seijeant,  to  talk  of  these  matters  in  so . 
open  a  manner,"  said  the  guide,  "  for  I've  seen  it  verified  by 
esper'ence  that  he  who  wonld  follow  the  trail  of  a  viigin'e  good- 
wilt  must  not  go  shouting  out  his  thoughts  behind  her.  So,  if 
you  please,  we  will  talk  of  something  else." 

"  Well,  lien,  brother  Cap,  I  hope  that  bit  of  a  cold  roasted 
pig  is  to  your  mind ;  you  seem  to  fency  the  food," 

"Ay,  ay,  give  me  civilized  grub,  if  I  must  eat,"  returned  the 
pertinacious  seaman.  "  Venison  is  well  enough  for  your  inland 
sailors,  but  we  of  the  ocean  like  a  little  of  that  which  we  uader- 
stand," 

Here  Pathfinder  laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  indulged 
in  a  hearty  laugh,  though  always  in  his  dlent  manner:  then 
he  asked,  with  a  little  cnriosity  in  his  manner — 

"Don't  you  miss  the  skin,  Master  Cap;  don't  you  miss  the 
akinr 

"It  wotild  have  been  better  for  its  jacket,  1  thiok  mj^el^ 
Pathfinder ;  but  I  suppose  it  is  a  fashion  of  the  woods  to  serve 
up  shoats  in  this  style." 

"  Well,  well,  a  man  may  go  round  the  'arth  and  not  know 
everything  !  If  you  had  had  tlie  skinning  of  that  )>ig.  Master 
Cap,  it  would  have  left  you  sore  hands.  The  ereatur'  is  a 
hedge-h(^ !" 

"  Blast  me,  if  I  fhonght  it  wholesome  natural  pork,  either,'" 
returned  Cap.  "  But  then  I  believed  even  a  pig  might  lose 
some  of  its  good  qualities,  np  hereaway,  in  the  woods.  It 
seemed  no  more  than  reason  that  a  A^h-water  hog  should  not 
be  altogethei'  so  good  bb  a  salt-wafer  h(^.  I  suppose,  seijeant, 
by  this  time,  it  is  all  the  same  to  you !" 
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"  If  the  skinning  of  it,  brother,  does  not  fall  to  my  doty- 
Pathfinder,  I  hope  you  didn't  find  Mabel  diaobedient  on  the 
march  ?" 

"Not she — not  she.  If  Mabel  is  only  half  as  well  salisGed 
with  Jasper  and  the  Pathfinder,  as  the  PathSnder  and  Jasper 
are  satisfied  with  her,  seijeant,  we  shall  be  friends  for  the 
remainder  of  our  days." 

As  the  guide  spoke,  he  turned  his  eyes  towards  the  blushing 
girl,  with  a  sort  of  innocent  desire  to  know  her  opinion,  and 
thfen,  with  an  inborn  delicacy  that  proved  he  was  fer  superior  to 
the  vulgar  desire  to  invade  the  sanctity  of  feminine  feeling,  he 
looked  at  his  plate,  and  seemed  to  regret  his  own  boldness, 

"  Well,  well,  we  must  remember  that  women  are  not  men, 
my  friend,"  resumed  the  seijeant,  "  and  make  proper  allowances 
for  nature  and  education.  A.  recruit  is  not  a  veteran.  Any 
maD  knows  that  it  takes  longer  to  make  a  good  soldier  than  it 
takes  to  make  anylbing  else ;  and  ic  ought  to  require  unusual 
time  to  make  a  good  soldier's  daughter." 

"ITiis  is  new  doctrine,  seijeant,"  said  Cap,  with  some  spirit. 
"We  old  seamen  are  apt  to  think  that  six  soldiers,  ay,  and 
capital  soldiers  too,  might  be  made,  while  one  stulor  is  getting 
his  education." 

"Ay,  brotber  Cap,  I've  seen  something  of  the  opinions  which 
seafaring  men  have  of  themselves,"  returned  the  brother-iu-law, 
with  a  smile  as  bland  as  comported  with  his  saturnine  features ; 
"for  I  was  many  years  one  of  the  garrison  in  a  sea-port.  You 
and  I  have  conversed  on  the  subject  before,  and  I'm  afraid  we 
shall  never  agree,  Bnt  if  you  wish  to  know  what  the  difference 
is,  between  a  real  soldier,  and  niian  in  what  I  should  call  a  state 
of  nature,  you  have  only  to  look  at  a  battalion  of  the  55th,  on 
parade  this  afternoon,  and  then,  when  you  get  back  to  York, 
examine  one  of  the  militia  regiments  makingi(sgreat«steIfortB.'' 

"  Well,  to  my  eye,  seijeant,  there  is  very  Mttle  difierence — not 
more  than  youll  find  between  a  brig  and  a  snow.  To  me  tiey 
seem  alike ;  all  scailet,'  and  feathers,  and  powder,  and  pipe- 
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13d  TBKPATDFINDER. 

"  So  mDch,  air,  for  the  jiidgraent  of  a  aiulor,"  returned  the 
Serjeant  with  tligoity ;  "  but  perhaps  you  are  not  aware  that  it 
requires  a  year  to  teach  a  true  soldier  how  to  eiit," 

"So  much  the  worse  for  him  I  The  militia  know  how  to  eat 
at  starting ;  for  I  have  often  heard  that,  on  their  marches,  they 
commonly  eat  all  before  them,  even  if  they  do  nothing  else." 

"  They  have  their  gifts,  I  suppose,  like  other  men,"  observed 
Pathfinder,  with  a  view  to  preserve  the  peace,  which  was 
evidently  in  some  danger  of  being  broken,  by  the  obstinate 
predilection  of  each  of  the  disputants  in  &vor  of  his  own  calling ; 
"and  when  a  man  has  his  gift  from  Providence,  it  is  commonly 
idle  to  endeavor  to  bear  up  ^in  it.  The  56tli,  seijewit,  is  a 
judicions  rijiment,  in  (he  way  of  eating,  as  I  know  from  having 
been  so  k>ng  in  its  company,  though  I  dare  say  militia  corps 
could  be  found  that  would  outdo  them  in  feats  of  that  natur' 
too." 

"Uncle,"  swd  Mabel,  "if  you  have  breakfasted,  I  will  thank 
you  to  go  out  upon  the  bastion  with  me  again.  We  have 
neither  of  us  seen  the  lake,  and  it  would  be  hardly  seemly 
for  a  young  woman  to  be  walking  about  Uie  fort,  the  first  day. 
of  her  arrival,  quite  alone," 

Cap  understood  the  motive  of  Mabel,  and  having,  at  the 
bottom,  a  hearty  friendship  for  his  brother-in-law,  he  was  willing 
enough  to  defer  the  argument  until  they  had  been  longer  tt^ 
ther,  tar  the  idea  of  abandoning  it  altc^ther  never  crossed 
the  mind  of  one  so  dogmaticat  and  obstinate.  He  accordingly 
accompanied  his  niece,  leaving  Seijeant  Dunham  and  his  fHend, 
the  Pathfinder,  alone  t<^ther.  As  soon  as  his  adversary  had 
beaten  a  retreat,  the  seijeant,  who  did  not  quite  so  well  understand 
the  manceuvre  of  his  daughter,  turned  to  bis  companion,  and  with 
a  smile  that  was  not  without  triumph,  he  remarked — 

"The  army.  Pathfinder,  has  never  yet  done  itself  justice ; 
and,  though  modesty  becomes  a  man  whether  he  is  in  a  red 
coat  or  a  black  one,  or,  for  that  matter,  in  his  shirtsleeves,  I 
don't  like  to  let  a  good  opportunity  slip  of  saying  a  word  in  its 
behalf.     WoH,  my  friend,"  laying  his  own  hand  on  one  of  the 
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Pallifinder's,  and  giving  it  a  hearty  squeeze — "  how  do  you  like 
the  girl  ?" 

"You  have  reason  to  be  proud  of  her,  Serjeant ;  you  have 
reason  to  be  proud  at  finding  yourself  the  &ther  of  so  handsome 
and  well-mannered  a  young  woman.  I  have  seen  many  of  hc-r 
sex,  and  some  that  were  great  and  beautiful,  but  never  before 
did  I  meet  with  one,  in  whom  I  thought  Providence  had  so  weil 
tialanced  the  different  gifts." 

"And  the  good  opinion,!  can  tell  you.  Pathfinder,  is  mutual. 
She  told  me  last  night  all  about  your  coolness,  and  spirit,  and 
kindness, — parljcularly  the  last ;  for  kindness  counts  for  more 
than  half  with  females,  my  friend,  and  the  first  inspection  seems 
to  give  satisfaction  on  both  sides.  Brush  up  the  uniform,  and 
pay  a  little  more  attentJon  to  the  outside.  Pathfinder,  and  you 
will  have  the  girl  heart  and  hand." 

"Nay,  nay,  seijeant,  Tve  forgotten  nothing  that  you  have 
f»ld  me,  and  grudge  no  reasonable  pans  to  make  myself  as 
pleasant  in  the  eyes  of  Mabel,  as  she  is  gettjng  to  be  in  mine. 
I  cleaned  and  brightened  up  Killdeer,  this  morning,  as  soon  as 
the  sun  rose ;  and,  in  my  judgment,  the  piece  never  looked  bet- 
ter than  it  does  at  this  very  moment  1" 

"  That  is  according  to  your  hunting  notions,  Pathfinder;  but 
fire-arms  should  sparkle  and  glitter  in  the  sun,  and  I  never  yet 
could  see  any  beauty  in  a  clouded  barrel." 

"Lord  Howe  thought  otherwise,  seijeant;  and  he  was 
accounted  a  good  soldier  r* 

"Very  tme — his  lordship  had  all  the  barrels  of  his  regiment 
darkened,  and  what  good  came  of  it !  You  can  see  his  'scutcheon 
banging  in  the  English  church  at  Albany  I  Pfo,  no,  my  worthy 
friend,  a  soldier  should  be  a  soldier,  and  at  no  time  ought  he  to 
be  ashamed  or  alraid  to  carry  about  him  the  signs  and  symbols 
of  his  honorable  trade.  Had  you  much  discourse  with  Mabel, 
Pathfinder,  as  you  came  along  in  the  canoe  V 

"  There  was  not  much  opportunity,  seijeant,  and  then  I  fonnd 
myself  so  much  beneath  her  in  idees,  that  I  was  afraid  to  speak 
of  mnch  beyond  what  belonged  to  my  own  gifts." 
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"  Therein  yon  are  partly  ligLt  and  partly  wrong,  my  friend 
Women  love  trifling  discourse,  though  they  like  to  have  moat  of 
it  to  themselves.  Now,  you  know,  I'm  a  man  tliat  do  cot  loosen 
my  tongne  at  every  giddy  thought,  and  yet  there  were  days 
vrhan  I  could  see  that  Mabel's  mother  thought  none  the  worse 
of  me,  because  I  descended  a  little  from  my  manhood.  It  is 
true,  I  was  Iwenty-two  years  younger  then,  than  I  am  to-day ; 
and,  moreover,  instead  of  being  the  oldest  serjeant  in  the  regi- 
ment, I  was  the  youngest.  Dignity  is  commanding  and  useful, 
and  there  is  no  getting  ou  without  it,  as  respects  the  men ;  but 
if  you  would  be  thorougWy  esteemed  by  a  woman,  it  is  neeea- 
sary  to  condescend  a  little,  on  occasioos." 

"  Ah's  me  !  seijeant ;  I  sometimea  fear  it  will  never  do  I" 

"  Why  do  you  think  so  discour^ngly  of  a  matter  on  which  I 
thought  both  our  minds  were  made  up!" 

"  We  did  agree  that  if  Mabel  should  proie  what  you  told  me 
she  was,  if  the  girl  could  fancy  a  rude  hunter  and  guide,  that  I 
would  quit  some  of  my  wandering  ways,  and  try  to  humanize 
my  mind  down  to  a  wife  and  children.  But  since  I  have  seen 
the  girl,  I  will  own  that  many  miagivin'a  have  come  over  me  !" 

"How's  this  !"  interrupted  the  seijeant,  sternly — "Did  I  not 
understand  you  to  say  that  you  were  pleased ! — And  is  Mabel  a 
young  woman  to  disappoint  expectation?" 

"Ahl  seijeant,  it  is  not  Mabel  that  I  distniat,  but  myself.  I 
sm  but  a  poor  ignorant  woodsman,  after  all,  and  perhaps 
Tra  not,  in  trulli,  as  good  as  even    you  and  I  may  tbink 

"  If  you  doubt  your  own  judgment  of  yourself,  Paliifinder,  I 
beg  you  will  not  doubt  mine.  Am  I  not  accustomed  to  judge 
men's  characters !  Is  it  not  my  especial  duty,  and  am  I  often 
deceived  i  Ask  Major  Duncan,  sir,  if  you  desire  any  assurances 
in  this  particular." 

"  But,  seijeant,  we  have  long  been  ftienda ;  have  fou't  side 
by  side  a  dozen  tiroes,  and  have  done  each  other  many  sar- 
vices.  When  this  is  the  case,  men  are  apt  to  think  ove^ 
kindly  of  each  other,  and  I  fear  me  that  the  daughter  may  not 
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be  Eo  Kkelj  to  view  a  pldu,  ignorant  hunter  as  f&vorably  as  the 
&ther  does." 

"Tut,  tut,  Pathfinder  ;  you  don't  know  yourself,  man,  and 
may  put  ail  &ith  in  my  judgment  In  tbe  first  place,  you  have 
experience,  and  as  ai!  girls  must  want  that,  no  prudent  young 
woman  would  overlook  such  a  qualification.  Then  you  are  not 
one  of  the  coxcomhs  that  strut  about  when  they  first  join  a  regi- 
ment, but  a  man  who  has  Been  service,  and  who  carries  the  marks 
of  it  on  his  person  and  countenance.  I  dare  say  you  have  been 
under  firo  some  thirtyor  forty  times,  counting  all  the  skiimishes 
and  arabuslies  that  you've  seen." 

"All  of  that,  Serjeant,  all  of  that;  but  what  will  it  avail  m 
gaining  the  good-will  of  a  t«nder-hearted  young  female  T 

"It  wilt  gain  the  day.  Kxperience  in  the  field  is  as  good  in 
love  as  in  war.  But  you  are  as  honest-hearted  and  as  loyal  a 
subject  as  the  king  can  boast  of— God  bless  him  I" 

"  That  may  be  too^that  may  be  too;  but  I'm  afeard  I'm  too 
rude,  and  too  old,  and  loo  wild  like,  to  suit  the  fancy  of  such  a 
young  and  delicate  girl  as  Mabel,  who  has  been  unused  to  our 
wilderness  ways,  and  may  think  the  settlements  better  suited  to 
her  gifts  and  inclinations." 

"These  are  new  misgivings  for  you,  my  iHend,  and  I  wonder 
they  were  never  parSded  before." 

"Because  I  never  knew  my  own  wortblessness,  perhaps,  until 
I  saw  Mabel.  I  have  travelled  with  ^me  as  fair,  and  have 
guided  them  through  tiie  forest,  and  seen  tliem  in  their  perils 
and  in  their  gladness ;  bnt  they  were  always  too  much  above 
me  to  make  uie  think  of  them  aa  more  than  so  many  feeble 
ones  1  was  bound  to  protect  and  defend.  The  case  is  now  dif- 
ferent Mabel  and  I  are  so  nearly  alike,  that  I  feel  weighed 
down  with  A  load  that  is  bard  to  bear,  at  finding  us  so  unlike. 
I  do  wish,  seijeant,  that  I  was  ten  years  younger,  more  comely 
to  look  at,  and  better  suited  to  please  a  handsome  young  woman's 

"  Cheer  up,  my  brave  friend,  and  trust  to  a  father's  knowledge 
of  womankind.     Mabel  half  loves  you  already,  and  a  fortnights 
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intercciutse  and  kindness,  down  among  the  inlands  yonder,  will 
clo^  ranks  with  the  other  balf.  The  girl  ns  much  as  tflld  me 
this  herself,  last  oiglit." 

"Can  this  be  so,  Serjeant  J"  said  the  guide,  whose  meek  and 
modest  nature  shrank  from  viewing  himself  in  colors  so  favoi^ 
able.  "  Can  this  be  truly  so !  I  am  but  a  poor  hunter,  and 
Mabel,  I  see,  is£t  to  be  an  officer's  lady.  Do  you  think  tlie  gal 
will  consent  Ui  quit  all  her  beloved  settlement  usages,  and  her 
vnsitin's,  and  her  church^oin's,  to  dwell  with  a  plnin  gnide  and 
hunter,  up  hereaway,  in  the  woods  ?  Will  she  not,  in  the  end, 
crave  her  old  ways,  and  a  better  man  ?" 

"A  better  man,  Pathfinder,  would  be  hard  to  find,"  returned 
the  father.  "  As  for  town  usages,  they  are  soon  forgotten  in  the 
freedom  of  the  forest,  and  Mabel  has  just  spirit  enough  to  dwell 
on  a  frontier.  I've  not  planned  this  marris^e,  my  friend,  with- 
out thinking  it  over,  as  a  general  does  his  campaign.  At  first, 
I  thought  of  bringing  yon  into  the  regiment,  that  you  might 
succeed  me  when  I  retire,  which  must  be  sooner  or  laler;  but 
on  reflection,  Pathfinder,  I  think  you  are  scarcely  fitted  for  the 
office.  Still,  if  not  a  soldier  in  all  the  meanings  of  the  word, 
you  are  a  soldier  in  its  best  meaning,  and  i  know  that  you  have 
the  good  will  of  every  officer  in  the  corps.  As  long  as  I  live, 
Mabel  can  dwell  with  me,  and  you  will  always  have  a  home, 
when  you  return  from  your  scoutings  and  marches." 

"This  is  very  pleasant  to  think  o^  seijeant,  if  the  girl  can  only 
come  into  our  wishes  with  good  will.  But,  ah's  me  1  it  does  not 
seem  that  one  like  myself  can  ever  be  agreeable  m  her  hand- 
some eyes!  If  I  were  younger,  and  more  comely,  now,  as  Jas- 
per Western  is,  for  instance ;  there  might  be  a  chance — yes, 
then,  indeed,  there  might  be  some  chance." 

"  That,  for  Jasper  Eau-douce,  and  every  younker  of  them  in  or 
about  the  fort !"  returned  the  seijeant,  snapping  his  fingers.  "  If 
not  actually  a  younger,  you  are  a  younger  looking,  ay,  and  n 
better  looking  man  than  the  Scud's  master " 

"Anan  F'  said  Pathfinder,  looking  up  at  his  companion  with 
an  expression  of  doubt,  as  if  he  did  not  understand  his  meaning. 
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"  I  say,  if  not  actnnlly  younger  in  days  and  years,  jon  look 
more  hardy  and  like  whip-cord,  than  Jasper,  or  any  of  them ; 
and  there  will  be  more  of  you,  thirty  years  hence,  than  of  all  of 
thsm  put  together.  A  good  conscience  will  keep  one  like  you 
a  mere  boy  all  his  life." 

"  Ja^r  has  as  clear  a  conscienca  as  any  youth  I  know,  Ser- 
jeant!— and  is  as  likely  to  wear,  on  that  account,  as  any  young 
man  in  the  cobny." 

"  Then  you  are  my  friend,"  squeezing  the  other's  hand — "  my 
triad,  sworn,  and  constant  friend." 

"Yes,  we  have  been  friends,  seijeant,  near  twenty  years — 
before  Mabel  was  bom," 

"True  enough — before  Mabel  was  bom  we  were  well-tried 
friends,  and  the  hussy  would  never  dream  of  refusing  to  marry 
a  man  who  was  her  father's  friend  before  she  was  bom !" 

"  We  don't  know,  serjeant,  we  don't  know.  Like  loves 
like.  The  young  prefar  the  young  for  companions,  and  the  old 
the  old." 

"  Not  for  wives,  Pathfinder !  I  never  knew  an  old  man,  now, 
who  had  an  ol^ection  to  a  young  wife.  Then  you  are  respected 
and  esteemed  by  every  officer  in  the  fort,  as  T  have  said  already, 
and  it  will  please  her  fancy  to  like  a  man  that  every  one 
else  likes." 

"  I  hope  I  have  no  enemiea  but  the  Mingos,"  returned  the 
guide,  stroking  down  his  h^r  meekly,  and  speaking  thonght- 
fuJly,  "  Pve  tried  to  do  right,  and  that  ought  to  make  friends, 
though  it  sometimes  iiiils." 

"And  you  may  be  sMd  to  keep  the  beet  company,  for 
even  old  Duncan  of  Lundie  is  glad  to  see  you,  and  yon  pass 
hours  in  his  society.      Of  all   the  guides,  be  confides  most 

"  Aye,  eveu  greater  than  he  ia  have  marched  by  my  side  for 
days,  and  have  conversed  with  me  as  if  I  were  their  brother ;  but, 
seijeant,  I  have  never  been  puffed  up  by  their  company,  for  I 
know  that  the  woods  often  bring  men  to  a  level,  who  would  not 
be  fio  in  the  settlements." 
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"And  you  are  known  to  be  the  greatest  riRe-shot  that  ever 
polled  a  trigger  in  all  this  region." 

"  Tf  Mabel  could  fancy  a  man  for  that,  I  might  have  no  great 
reason  to  despair ;  and  yet,  seijeant,  I  aomeUmes  think  that  it  is 
all  as  much  owing  to  Killdeer  as  to  any  skill  of  my  own.  It  n 
Bartainly  a  wonderful  piece,  and  might  do  as  much  in  (he  hands 
of  another." 

"  That  is  your  own  humble  opinion  of  yourself  Pathfinder ; 
but  we  have  seen  too  many  £iil  with  the  same  weapon,  and  you 
succeed  too  often  with  the  rifles  of  other  men,  to  allow  me  to 
agree  with  you.  We  will  get  up  a  shooting  match  in  a  day  w 
two,  when  yon  can  show  your  skill,  and  then  Habel  will  form 
some  judgment  concerning  your  true  character." 

"  Will  that  be  fair,  seijeant  ?  Everybody  knows  that  Kill- 
deer  seldom  misses,  and  ought  we  to  make  a  trial  of  this  sort, 
ivhen  we  all  know  what  must  be  the  result?" 

"Tut,  tut,  man  ;  I  foresee  I  must  do  half  this  courting  for 
you.  For  one  who  is  always  inside  of  the  smoke,  in  a  skirmish, 
you  are  the  faintest-hearted  suitor  1  ever  met  with.  Remember, 
Mabel  cornea  of  a  bold  stock  ;  and  the  girl  will  be  as  likely  to 
admire  a  man  as  her  mother  was  before  her." 

Here  the  serjeant  arose,  and  proceeded  to  attend  to  his  never- 
ceasing  duties,  without  apology ;  the  terms  on  which  the  guide 
stood  with  all  in  the  garrison,  rendering  this  freedom  quite 
a  matter  of  course. 

The  reader  will  have  gathered  from  the  couversalion  just 
related,  one  of  the  plans  that  Seijeant  Dunham  had  in  view, 
in  causing  his  daughter  to  be  brought  to  the  frontier.  Although 
necessarily  much  weaned  from  the  caresses  and  blandishments 
that  had  rendered  his  child  so  dear  to  him,  during  the  first  year 
or  two  of  his  widowhood,  he  had  still  a  strong,  but  somewhat 
latent,  lore  for  her.  Accustomed  lo  command  and  to  obey, 
without  being  questioned  himself  or  questioning  others  con- 
cerning the  reasonableness  of  the  mandates,  he  was,  perhaps,  too 
much  disposed  to  believe  that  his  daughter  would  many  the 
man  he  might  select,  while  he  was  far  from  being  disposed  to  do 
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violeuce  to  her  wishes.  The  fuct  was,  few  knew  the  Pathfinder 
btjiiiately,  without  secretly  coming  to  believe  him  to  be  one  of 
extraordinary  qualities.  Ever  the  same,  simple-minded,  faithful, 
utterly  wilhotit  fear,  and  yet  prudent,  foremost  in  all  warranta- 
ble eoterprises,  or  what  the  opinion  of  the  day  considered 
as  Eiich,  aod  never  engaged  in  anything  to  call  a  blush  to  his 
ebeek,  or  censure  on  his  act; ;  it  was  not  possible  to  live  much 
with  this  being,  who,  in  his  peculiar  way,  was  a  sort  of  type  of 
what  Adam  might  have  been  supposed  to  be  before  the  fell, 
though  certainly  not  without  sin,  aud  not  feel  a  respect  and 
admiration  for  him,  that  had  no  reference  to  his  position  in  life. 
It  was  remarked  that  no  officer  passed  him  without  saluting  bim 
as  if  he  had  been  his  equal ;  no  common  man,  without  address- 
ing him  with  the  confidence  and  freedom  of  a  comrade.  The 
most  surprising  )>eeuliarity  about  the  man  himself,  was  the 
entire  indifference  with  which  he  regarded  all  distinctions  tliat 
did  not  depend  on  personal  merit.  He  was  respectful  to  his 
superiors  from  habit,  bat  had  ofton  be«n  known  to  correct  their 
mistakes  and  to  reprove  tbeir  vices,  with  a  fearlessness  that 
proved  how  eeaentially  he  regarded  the  more  matfiriai  points,  and 
with  a  natural  discrimination  tliat  appeared  to  set  education  at 
defiance.  In  short,  a  dUbelicver  in  the  ability  of  man  to 
distinguish  between  good  and  evil  without  the  aid  of  instruc- 
tion, would  have  been  stf^gered  by  the  character  of  this  extra- 
ordinary inhabitant  of  tlie  frontier.  His  feelings  appeared  to 
possess  the  freshness  and  nature  of  the  forest  in  which  he  passed 
so  much  of  his  lime,  and  no  casuist  could  have  made  clearer 
decisions  in  mattere  relating  to  right  and  wrong ;  yet  he  wan 
not  without  his  pr^udices,  which,  though  few,  and  colored  by 
the  character  and  usages  of  the  individual,  were  deep  rooted,  and 
had  almost  got  W  form  a  part  of  his  nature.  But  the  most 
striking  feature  about  the  moral  organization  of  Pathfinder,  was 
his  beantiful  and  unerring  sense  of  justice.  This  noble  trait 
(and  without  it  no  man  can  be  truly  great;  with  it,  no  man 
other  than  respectable)  probably  had  its  unseen  influence  on  all 
who  associaled  with  him ;  for  the  common  and  unprincipled 
7* 
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bravler  of  the  camp  had  been  known  to  retdm  from  an  exped'h 
Uon  made  in  bis  company,  rebuked  by  his  sentiments,  softened 
by  his  language,  and  improved  by  his  example.  As  might  have 
been  expected,  with  so  elevated  a  quality,  his  fidelity  was  like 
th«  immovable  rock.  Treachery  in  him  was  classed  among 
the  things  that  are  impossible,  and  as  he  seldom  retired  before 
bis  enemies,  so  was  he  sever  known,  under  any  drcumstances 
that  admitted  of  an  alternative,  to  abandon  a  fHend.  The  affitA- 
tjea  of  such  a  character  were,  as  a  matter  of  course,  those  of  like 
for  like.  His  associates  and  intimates,  though  more  or  leas 
determined  by  chance,  were  generally  of  the  highest  order,  as 
to  moral  propensities;  for  he  appeared  to  possess  a  species 
of  JDstJQCtive  discrimination  that  led  him  insensibly  to  himself^ 
moat  probably,  to  cling  closest  to  those  whose  characters  would 
best  reward  his  friendship.  In  short,  it  was  said  of  the  Path- 
finder, by  one  accustomed  to  study  his  lellows,  that  he  was  a 
(mr  example  of  what  a  jnslrminded  and  pure  man  might 
be,  while  unlempted  by  unruly  or  ambitious  desires,  and  left,  to 
follow  the  bias  of  his  feehnga,  amid  the  solitary  grandeur  and 
ennobling  influences  of  a  sublime  nature ;  neilJier  led  aside  by 
the  inducements  which  influence  a'l  to  do  eol  amid  the  incen- 
tives of  civilization,  nor  forgetful  of  the  Almighty  Being  whose 
spirit  pervades  the  wilderness  as  well  as  the  towns. 

Such  was  the  man  whom  Seijeant  Dunham  had  selected  as 
the  husband  of  Mabel.  In  making  this  choice  he  had  not  been 
as  much  governed  by  a  dear  and  judicious  view  of  the  merits  of 
the  individual,  perhaps,  as  by  his  own  likings;  still,  no  one 
knew  the  Pathfinder  as  intimately  as  himself  without  always 
conceding  to  the  honest  guide  a  high  place  in  his  esteem,  on 
account  of  these  very  virtues.  That  his  daughter  could  find 
any  serious  objectjon  to  tbe  match,  the  old  soldier  did  not  appre- 
hend; while,  on  the  other  hand,  he  saw  many  advantages  to 
himself,  in  dim  perspective,  that  were  connected  with  the 
decline  of  his  days,  and  an  eveninz  of  life  passing  among 
descendants  who  were  equally  dear  to  him  through  both  parents. 
He  first  made  the  proposition  to  his  friend,  who  had  listened  to 
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it  kindly,  bnt  who,  the  seijeant  was  now  pleased  to  find,  already 
betrayed  a  willingness  to  come  into  his  own  views,  that  was  pro- 
portioned to  the  doubts  and  mis^ving^  proceeding  from  his 
humble  distrust  of  himself 
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CHAPTER  X. 


A  WBBK  passed  in  the  usu.il  routine  of  a  garrison.  MaW-l 
was  becoming  used  to  a  situation  that,  at  first,  she  had  found 
not  only  novel  but  a  little  irksome ;  and  the  officers  and  men,  in 
their  turn,  gradually  familiarized  to  the  presence  of  a  young  and 
blooming  girl,  whose  attire  and  carrii^  had  that  mr  of  modest 
gentility  about  them  which  eke  had  obtained  in  the  &mily  of 
her  patroness,  annoyed  her  less  by  their  ill-concealed  admiration, 
while  they  gratified  her  by  the  respect  which,  ahe  was  6iin  to 
think,  they  pad  her  on  account  of  her  iather;  but  which,  in 
truth,  was  more  to  be  attributed  to  her  own  modest,  but  spirited 
deportment,  than  to  any  deference  for  the  worthy  seijeanL 

Acquaintances  made  in  a  forest,  or  in  any  circumstances  of 
unusual  excitement,  soon  attain  their  limits.  Mabel  fi>und  one 
week's  residence  at  Oswego  sufficient  to  detenniae  her  as  to 
those  with  whom  ehe  might  be  intimate,  and  those  whom  she 
ou^t  to  avoid.  The  sort  of  neutral  position  occupied  by  her 
&ther,  who  was  not  an  officer  while  he  was  so  much  more  than 
a  common  soldier,  by  keeping  her  aloof  from  the  two  great 
classes  of  military  life,  lessened  the  number  of  those  whom  she 
was  compelled  to  know,  and  made  the  duty  of  delusion  compa- 
ratively easy.  Still  she  soon  discovered  that  there  were  a  few, 
even  among  those  that  could  aspire  t«  a  seat  at  the  commaudant's  - 
table,  who  were  disposed  to  overlook  the  halbert,  for  the  novelty 
of  a  well  turned  figure,  and  of  a  pretty,  winning  face  ;  and  by 
the  end  of  the  first  two  or  three  days,  ehe  had  admirers  even 
among  the  gentlemen.     The  quarter-master,  in   particular,  a 
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middle-aged  soldier,  wbo  bad  more  than  once  tried 
of  matrimony,  but  iras  now  a  widower,  was  evidentJj'  disposed  to 
iocrease  his  intimacy  with  Ibe  aeijeant,  though  theirdutjes  oflen 
brought  them  tt^ether;  and  the  youngsters  among  his  mess- 
mates did  not  £ul  to  note  that  this  man  of  method,  who  was  a 
Scotsman  of  the  name  of  Muir,  was  much  more  frequent  in  bis 
visits  to  the  quarters  of  his  subordinate  than  had  formeriy  been 
his  wont  A  laDgh,  or  a  joke,  in  honor  of  the  "seijeaDt's 
daughter,"  however,  limited  their  strictures ;  tbongh  "  Mabel 
Dunham"  was  soon  a  toast  that  even  the  ensign  or  the  lieute- 
nant did  not  disdain  to  give. 

At  the  end  of  the  week,  Duncan  of  Lundie  sent  for  Serjeant 
Dunham  after  evening  roll-call,  on  business  of  a  nature  th^  it 
was  understood,  req^uired  a  personal  conference.  The  old  veteran 
dwelt  in  a  movable  hut,  which,  being  placed  on  trucks,  he  could 
order  to  be  wheeled  about  at  pleasure,  sometimes  living  in  one 
part  of  the  area  within  the  fort,  and  sometimes  in  another.* 
On  the  present  occasion,  he  had  made  a  halt  near  the  centre, 
and  there  he  was  found  by  his  suboi'dinate,  who  was  admitted  to 
his  presence  without' any  delay,  or  dancing  attendance  in  an 
antechamber.  In  point  of  fact,  there  was  very  little  difference 
in  the  quality  of  the  accommodations  given  to  the  officers  and 
those  allowed  to  the  men,  the  former  being  merely  granted 
the  most  room,  and  Uabet  and  her  father  were  lodged  neai4y,  if 
not  quite,  as  well  as  the  commandant  of  the  place  himself. 

"  Walk  in,  seijeant,  walk  in,  my  good  friend,"  said  old  Lundie, 
heartilj.  as  his  inferior  stood  in  a  respeetfiil  attitude  at  the 
door  of  a  sort  of  library  and  bed-rooin  into  which  be  bad  been 
ushered ;— "  walk  in,  and  take  a  seat  on  that  stool.  I  have  sent 
ibr  you,  man,  to  discuss  anything  but  rosters  and  pay-rolb  this 
evening.  It  is  now  many  years  since  we  have  been  comrades, 
and  '  anld  lang  syne '  should  count  for  something,  even  between 
a  major  and  his  orderly,  a  Scot  and  a  Yankee.     Sit  ye  down. 
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man,  and  just  put  yourself  at  yoar  ease.  It  has  been  a  fine  Jay, 
seijeant  T 

"  It  Las  JQileed,  Major  Duncan,"  returned  the  other,  who,  though 
he  complied  so  la r  as  to  take  the  seat,  was  much  too  practised 
not  to  undewtand  the  degree  of  respect  it  was  necessary  to 
Diaintaia  in  his  manner;  "  a  very  fine  day,  sir,  it  has  been,  and 
we  may  look  for  more  of  them,  at  this  season." 

"  I  hope  so,  with  all  my  heart.  The  crops  look  well,  as  it  ia, 
man,  and  you'll  be  finding  that  the  55th  make  almost  as  good 
fio-mers  as  soldiers.  I  never  saw  better  potatoes  in  Scoliand, 
than  we  are  likely  to  have  in  liat  new  patiji  of  ours." 

"  They  promise  a  good  yield,  Major  Duncan,  and  in  that  light 
a  more  comfortable  winter  than  the  last." 

"Life  is  progressive,  aerjeant,  in  its  comforts,  as  well  as  in  its 
need  of  them.  We  grow  old,  and  I  begin  to  think  it  time  to 
retire  and  settle  in  hfe.  I  fee!  that  my  working  days  are  nearly 
over." 

"The king,  God  bless  b!m,  Bir,bas  much  good  service  in  your 
honor,  yet." 

"  It  may  be  so,  Serjeant  Dunham,  espedally  if  he  should  hap- 
pen to  have  a  spare  lieutenant-colonelcy  left." 

"  The  SSth  will  be  honored  the  day  that  commission  is  given 
to  Duncan  of  Lundie,  sir." 

"  And  Duncan  of  Lundie  will  be  honored  the  day  he  receives 
it.  But,  seijeant,  if  you  have  never  had  a  lieutenant-colonelcy, 
you  have  had  a  good  wife,  and  that  is  the  next  thing  to  rank, 
in  making  a  man  happy." 

"  I  have  been  married.  Major  Duncan  ;  but  it  is  now  a  long 
tJme  since  I  have  had  no  drawback  on  the  love  1  bear  his 
majesty  and  niy  duty." 

"What,  man,  not  even  the  love  you  bear  that  active,  little, 
round-limbed,  rosy-cheeked  daughter,  that  I  have  seen  in  the 
fort,  these  last  few  days  I  Out  npon  you,  setjeant !  old  fellow  as 
I  am,  I  could  almost  lovo  that  little  lassie  myself,  and  send  the 
lieutenantrcolonelf^  to  the  devil." 

"  We  all  know  where  Major  Duncan's  heart  is,  and  that  is  in 
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Scotland,  nhere  a  beautiful  lady  b  ready  and  willmg  to  make 
him  bappy  as  soon  as  bis  own  sense  of  duty  shall  peritiit," 

"  Ay,  hope  is  ever  a  far-off  thing,  seijeant,"  returned  tie 
superior,  a  shade  of  melancholy  passiDg  over  his  hard  Scottish 
features  as  he  spoke ;  "  and  bonny  Scotland  is  a  (ar-off  country. 
Well,  if  we  have  no  heather  and  oatincal  in  this  region,  we 
have  venison  for  the  killing  it;  and  salmon  as  plenty  as  at  Ber- 
wick-npon-Tweed.  I3  it  tme,  seijeant,  that  the  men  complain 
of  having  been  over-venisoned  and  over-pigeoned  of  late!" 

"Not  for  some  weeks,  Major  Duncan,  for  neither  deer  nor 
birds  are  so  plenty  at  tliis  season  as  they  have  been.  They  begin 
to  throw  their  remarks  abont  concerning  the  salmon,  but  I  trust 
we  shall  get  through  the  summer  without  any  serious  disturb- 
ance on  the  score  of  food-  The  Scotch  in  the  battalion  do, 
indeed,  talk  more  than  is  prudent  of  their  want  of  oatmeal, 
grumbling  occasionally  of  our  whealen  bread." 

"Ah!  that  is  human  nature,  seijeant ;  pure  unadulterated 
Scottish  human  nature.  A  cake,  man,  to  say  the  truth,  is  an 
Mjeeable  morsel,  and  I  often  see  the  time  when  I  pine  for  a 
bite  myself." 

"  If  the  feeling  gets  to  be  troublesome.  Major  Duncan,  \a  the 
men  I  mean,sir,for  I  would  not  think  of  saying  so  disrespectful 
a  tfaing  to  your  honor,  hut  if  the  men  ever  pine  seriously  for 
their  natural  food,  I  would  humbly  fecommend  that  sooie  oat- 
meal be  imported,  or  prepared  in  this  country  for  tliem,  and  I 
think  we  shall  hear  no  more  of  it.  A  very  little  would  answer 
for  a  cure,  wr," 

"  You  are  a  wag,  seijeant ;  but  hang  me  if  I  am  sure  you 
lire  not  right.  There  may  bo  sweeter  things  in  this  world,  after 
nil,  than  oatmeal.    You  have  a  sweet  daughter,  Dunham,  for 

"  The  girl  is  like  her  mother,  Major  Duncan,  and  will  pass 
inspection,"  said  the  Serjeant,  proudly.  "  Neither  was  brought 
up  on  an jthing  better  than  good  American  flour.  The  girl  will 
pass  inspection,  sir."' 

"  That  would  she,  I'll  answer  for  it.    Well,  I  may  as  well 
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come  to  the  point  at  Once,  man,  and  bring  up  my  reserve  iuui 
the  front  of  the  battle.  Here  is  Davy  Muir,  Qie  quarter- 
master, IB  disposed  to  make  jour  daughter  bis  wife,  and  he  has 
just  got  me  to  open  the  matter  to  you,  being  fearful  of  com- 
promitting  his  own  dignity — and  I  may  as  well  add,  that  half 
the  youngsters  in  the  fort  toast  her,  nnd  talk  of  her  from  morning 
tjll  night." 

"  She  is  much  honored,  sir,"  returned  the  father,  stjffly,  "  but 
I  trust  the  gentlemen  will  find  something  more  worthy  of  them 
to  talk  about,  ere  long.  I  hope  to  see  her  the  wife  of  an  honest 
man,  before  many  weeks,  sir," 

"Yes,  Davy  is  an  honest  man,  and  that  Is  more  than  cau  be 
said  of  all  in  the  Quarter-Master's  department,  I'm  thinking, 
seijeant,"  returned  Lundie,  with  a  slight  smile.  "Well,  then, 
may  I  tell  the  Cupid-sfricken  youth  that  the  matter  is  as  good 
as  settled  V 

"  I  thank  your  honw,  but  Mabel  is  betrothed  to  ano- 
ther." 

"The  devil  she  is!  That  will  produce  a  stir  in  the  forlt; 
though  I'm  not  sorry  to  hear  it,  either,  for  to  be  frank  with 
you,  seijeant,  I'm  no  great  admirer  of  unequal  matehes." 

"I  think  with  your  honor,  and  have  no  desire  to  see  my 
daughter  an  officer's  lady.  If  she  can  get  as  high  as  her 
mother  was  before  her,  it  ought  to  satisfy  any  reasonaUe . 

"  And  may  I  ask,  seijeant,  who  is  the  lucky  man  that  yon 
intend  to  call  son-in-law?" 

"  The  Pathfinder,  your  honor." 

"  Pathfinder !" 

"  The  same,  Major  Duncan ;  and  in  naming  him  to  you,  I 
give  you  his  whole  history.  No  one  is  better  known  on  this 
frontier,  than  ray  honest,  brave,  true-hearted  friend." 

"  All  that  is  true  enough ;  but  is  he,  atler  all,  the  sort  of 
person  to  make  a  girl  of  twenty,  happy  V 

"  Why  not,  your  honor  t  the  man  is  at  the  head  of  hia 
calling.     There  is  no  other  guide,  or  scoot,  conneded  with  the 


Digitized  by  Google 


THB       rATHFlKDBR.  161 

army,  that  has  half  tLe  reputation  of  PatJifinder,  or  who 
deserves  to  have  it  half  as  well." 

"  Very  true,  seijeant ;  but  ia  the  reputation  of  a  scoot 
exactly  the  sort  of  renown  to  captivate  a  girl's  fancy  V 

"  Talking  of  girls'  fancies,  sir,  is,  in  my  humble  opinion,  much 
like  talking  of  a  recruit's  judgment.  If  we  were  to  take  the 
movements  of  the  awkward  squad,  sir,  as  a  guide,  we  ehould 
never  form  a  decent  liue  in  battalion,  Major  Duncan." 

"But  your  daughter  has  nothing  awkward  ahont  her;  for 
a  genteeler  girl,  of  her  class,  could  not  be  found  in  old  Albin 
itself  Is  she  of  your  way  of  thinking,  in  this  matter ! — though 
I  suppose  she  must  be,  as  you  say  she  is  betrothed." 

"  We  have  not  yet  conversed  on  the  subject,  your  honor,  but 
1  consider  her  mind  as  good  as  made  up,  from  several  Uttie 
circumstances  that  might  he  named." 

"And  what  are  these  circumstances,  Serjeant!"  asked  the 
major,  who  began  to  take  mora  interest  than  he  had  at  first 
felt,  in  the  subject.  "I  confess  a  little  curiosity  to  learn  some- 
thing about  a  woman's  mind,  being,  as  you  know,  a  bachelor 
myself." 

"  Why,  your  honor,  when  I  speak  of  the  Pathfinder  to  the 
girl,  she  always  looks  me  full  in  the  face;  chimes  in  with  every- 
thing I  say  in  his  favor,  and  has  a  frank,  open  way  with  her, 
which  says  as  much  as  if  she  half  considered  him,  already,  as  a 
husband." 

"  Hum — and  these  signs  you  think,  Dunham,  are  faithfid 
tokens  of  your  daughter's  feelings  V 

"I  do,  your  honor,  for  they  strike  me  as  natural.  When  T 
fiud  a  man,  sir,  who  looks  me  full  in  the  face,  while  he  prwses 
an  officer — for,  begging  your  honor's  pardon,  the  men  will 
sometimes  pass  their  strictures  on  their  betters — and  when  I 
fiud  a  mta  looking  me  in  the  eyes  as  he  prtuses  his  captain,  I 
always  set  it  down  that  the  fellow  is  honesl,  and  means  what  he 
says," 

"Is  there  not  some  materia!  difference  in  the  age  of  the 
intended  bridegroom  and  that  of  his  pretty  bride,  seijeant !" 
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"You  are  quite  right,  air;  Pathfinder  is  well  fulvsnced 
towards  forty,  and  Mabel  has  eveiy  prospect  of  happiness  that 
a  young  woman  can  derive  fVom  the  cert^nty  of  poasesaing  an 
experienced  husband.  I  was  quite  forty  myself,  your  honor, 
when  I  married  her  mother." 

"  But  will  your  daughter  be  as  likely  to  admire  a  green 
hunting-shirt,  such  as  that  our  worthy  guide  wears,  with  a  fox- 
skin  cap,  as  the  smart  uniform  of  the  55th  ?' 

"  Perhaps  not,  sir ;  and,  therefore,  she  will  have  the  merit 
of  self-denial,  which  always  makes  a  young  woman  wiser  and 
better." 

"  And  are  you  not  afr^d  that  she  may  be  left;  a  widow  while 
still  a  young  woman  ?  What  between  wild  beasts  and  wilder 
savages.   Pathfinder  may  be  said    to    carry  ids  life  in   his 

"  '  Every  bullet  has  its  billet,'  Lundie,"  for  so  Ihe  major  was 
fond  of  being  called,  in  hia  moments  of  condescension,  and  when 
not  engaged  in  militaiy  affiiiis,  "  and  no  man  in  the  5oth  can 
call  himself  beyond,  or  above,  the  chances  of  sudden  death.  In 
that  particular,  Mabel  would  gain  nothing  by  a  change. 
Besides,  sir,  if  I  may  speak  freely  on  such  a  subject,  I  much 
doubt  if  ever  Pathfinder  dies  in  battle,  or  by  any  of  die  sudden 
chances  of  the  wilderness." 

"And  why  so,  seijeant!"  asked  the  major,  looking  at  his 
inferior  with  the  sort  of  reverence  which  a  Scot  of  his  day  was 
more  apt  than  at  present  to  entertdn  for  mysterious  agenaes. 
"  He  is  a  soldier,  so  far  as  danger  is  concerned,  and  one  that  is 
much  more  than  usually  exposed ;  and,  being  free  of  his  person, 
why  should  he  expect  to  escape,  when  others  do  not!" 

"I  do  not  believe,  your  honor,  that  the  Pathfinder  considers 
his  own  chaTMCs  better  than  any  one's  else,  but  the  man  nill 
never  die  by  a  bullet.  I  have  se^n  him  ho  often,  handling  his 
rifle  with  as  much  composure  as  if  it  were  a  shepherd's  crook, 
ill  the  midst  of  the  heaviest  showers  of  bullets,  and  under  so 
many  extraordinary  circumstances,  that  I  do  not  think  Providence 
means  he  should  ever  £dl  in  that   manner.      And  yet,  if  there 
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be  a  man  in  his  Majesty's  dorninions  who  really  deserves  snch 
a  death,  it  is  FatbGnder!" 

"  We  never  know,  serjeant,"  returned  Liindie,  with  a  coun- 
tenance that  was  grave  with  thought, "  and  the  less  we  say  aboui 
it,  perhaps,  the  better.  But  will  your  daughter— Mabel,  I  Ihinb, 
you  call  her — will  Mabel  be  as  willing  to  accept  one,  who,  after 
all,  is  a  mere  hanger-on  of  the  army,  as  to  take  one  from  the 
service  itself!  There  ie  no  hope  of  promotion  for  the  guide, 
seijeant !" 

"He  is  at  the  head  of  his  corps,  already,  your  honor.  In 
short,  Mabel  has  made  up  her  mind  on  this  subject,  and,  as 
your  honor  has  had  the  condescension  to  apeak  to  me  about  Mr. 
Muir,  I  trust  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  say  that  the  girl  is  as 
good  as  billeted  for  life." 

"  Well,  well,  this  is  your  own  matter,  and  now — Seijeant 
Dunham  P 

"  Your  honor,"  said  the  other,  rising,  and  giving  the  customary 
salute. 

"Yon  have  been  told  it  is  my  intontiou  to  send  you  down 
among  the  Thousand  Islands,  for  the  next  month.  All  the  old 
subalterns  have  had  their  toura  of  duty  in  that  quarter — all  that 
I  like  to  trust,  at  leaSt, — and  it  has,  at  length,  come  to  your 
turn.  Lieutenant  Muir,  it  is  true,  claims  his  right,  but  bning 
Quarter-Master,  I  do  not  hke  to  break  up  well-established  arrange- 
menls.     Are  the  men  drafted  !" 

"  Everything  is  ready,  your  honor.  The  draft  is  made,  and  I 
understood  that  the  canoe  which  got  in  last  night,  brought  a 
messiige  to  say  that  the  party  already  below  is  looking  out  for 
the  relief." 

"It  did,  and  you  must  sail  the  day  after  to-inorrow,  if  not 
to-morrow  night.     It  will    be. wise,  perhaps,  to    sail  in  the 

"  So  Jasper  thinks,  M^or  Duncan,  and  I  know  no  one  more 
to  be  depended  on,  in  such  an  affair,  than  young  Jasper  Wesl- 

"  Young  Jasper  Kau-douce  V  said  Lundie,  a  slight  smile  ga- 
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thering  around  his  usually  stem  mouth.     "  Will  tliat  lad  be  of 

your  party,  sefjeant  1" 

"  Your  honor  will  remember  that  the  Scud  never  quits  porl 
without  hjm," 

"True,  but  ail  geoeral  rules  have  their  excepdous.  Have  I 
not  seen  a  seaiaring  person  about  the  fort  within  the  last  few 

"  No  doubt,  yonr  honor ;  it  is  Master  Cap,  a  brother4n-law 
of  mine,  who  brought  my  daughter  irom  below," 

"  Why  not  put  him  in  the  Scud  for  this  craise,  seijeant^  and 
leave  Jasper  behind  ?  Your  brother-in-law  would  like  the  varie- 
ty of  a  fresh-water  cruise,  and  you  would  enjoy  more  of  his 
company," 

"  I  intended  to  ask  your  honor's  permission  to  take  him  along, 
but  he  must  go  as  a  volunteer,  Jasper  is  too  brave  a  lad  to  be 
turned  out  of  his  command  without  a  reason,  Major  Duncan  ; 
and  I'm  afraid  brother  Cap  despises  fresh  wst«r  too  mudi  to  do 
duty  on  it." 

"  Quite  right,  aeijeant,  and  I  leave  all  this  to  your  own  dis- 
cretion. Eau-douce  must  retain  his  command,  on  second  thoughts. 
You  intend  that  Pathfinder  shall  also  be  of  the  party  V 

"  If  your  honor  approves  of  it  There  will  be  service  for  botti 
the  guides,  the  Indian  as  well  as  the  white  man." 

"  I  think  you  are  right.  Well,  serjeant,  I  wish  you  good  luck 
in  the  enterprise ;  and  remember,  the  post  is  to  be  destroyed  and 
abandoned  when  your  command  is  withdrawn.  It  will  have 
done  ila  work  by  that  time,  or  we  shall  have  failed  entjrely,  and 
it  is  too  tickli>jh  a  position  to  be  maintained  unnecessarily.     Ton 

Serjeant  Dunham  gave  the  customary  salute,  turned  on  his 
heels  as  if  they  had  been  pivots,  and  had  got  the  door  nearly 
drawn-to  after  him,  when  he  was  suddenly  recalled. 

"  I  had  foi^tten,  seijeant,  the  younger  officers  have  b^ged 
for  a  shootJDg  match,  and  to-morrow  has  been  named  for  the 
day.  All  competitors  will  be  admitted,  and  the  prizes  will  be  a 
silver-mounted  powder-horn,  a  leathern  flask  ditto,"  reading  from 
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a  piece  of  pf^t, "  as  I  see  by  tlie  professioaaL  jar^n  of  this  bill, 
and  a  ulk  catash  for  a  lady.  The  latter  ia  to  enable  the  victor 
to  show  his  gallantry,  by  making  an  offering  of  it  to  her  he  best 

"  All  very  ^reeable,  your  honor,  at  least  to  him  that  suc- 
ceeds.    Is  the  Pathfinder  to  be  permitted  to  enter  i" 

"  T  do  not  well  see  how  he  can  be  exclnded,  if  he  choose  to 
come  forward.  Latterly,  I  have  observed  that  he  takes  no  share 
in  these  sports,  probably  from  a  conviction  of  his  own  unequal- 
fed  skill." 

"That's  it,  Major  Duncan  ;  the  honest  fellow  knows  there  is 
not  a  man  on  the  frontier  who  can  equal  him,  and  he  does  not 
wish  to  spoil  tjie  pleasure  of  others.  I  think  we  may  trust  to 
his  delicacy  in  anything,  sir.  Perhaps  it  may  be  as  well  to  let 
him  have  his  own  way." 

"  In  this  instance  we  must,  seijeant  Whether  he  will  be  as 
successful  in  all  others,  remans  to  be  seen.  I  wish  you  good 
evening,  Dunham." 

The  seijeant  now  withdrew,  leaving  Duncan  of  Lundie  to  his 
own  thoughts.  That  they  were  not  altogether  dis^reeable, 
was  to  be  inferred  from  the  smiles  which  occasionally  covered  a 
countenance  that  was  hard  and  martial  ia  i(s  usual  expression, 
though  there  were  momenta  in  which  all  its  severe  sobriety  pre- 
vailed. Half  an  hour  might  have  passed,  when  a  tap  at  the 
door  was  answered  by  a  direction  to  enter.  A  middle-aged 
man,  in  the  dress  of  an  officer,  but  whose  uniform  wanted  the 
usual  smartness  of  the  profession,  made  hia  appearance,  and 
was  saluted  as  "Mr  Muir." 

"  I  have  come,  sir,  at  your  bidding,  to  know  my  fortune," 
said  the  quarl«r-m  aster,  in  a  strong  Scotch  accent,  as  soon  as 
he  had  taken  the  scat  which  was  pro&red  to  him.  "  To  say 
the  truth  to  you,  M^or  Duncan,  this  girl  is  making  as  much 
havoc  in  the  garrison  as  the  French  did  before  Ty ;  I  never 
witnessed  so  general  a  rout,  in  so  short  a  time  P 

"  Surely,  Davy,  you  don't  mean  to  persuade  me  that  yonr 
young  and  unsophisJicated  heart  is  in  such  n  dame,  after  one 
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waek'a  ignitioa !  Wby,  man,  this  b  worae  ihaa  tie  nffeir  in 
Scotland,  where  it  was  said  the  heat  within  was  3o  intense  that 
it  just  burnt  a  hole  tlrough  jour  own  precious  body,  and  left  a 
place  for  all  the  laasies  Ui  peer  in  at,  to  see  what  the  corabued- 
ble  material  was  worth." 

"  Ye'll  h^ve  your  own  way,  Major  Duncan,  and  your  father 
and  mother  would  have  theirs  before  ye,  even  if  the  enemy  were 
in  the  camp.  I  see  nothing  so  extraordinar"  in  young  people's 
following  the  bent  of  their  inclinations  and  wishes." 

"  But  you've  followed  yours  so  often,  Davy,  that  I  should 
think,  by  this  time,  it  had  lost  the  edge  of  novelty.  Including 
that  infonnal  affair  in  Scotland,  when  you  were  a  lad,  you've 
been  married  four  times  already." 

"  Only  three,  major,  as  I  hope  to  get  another  wife !  Fve  not 
yet  had  my  number ;  no— no— only  three." 

"  I'm  thinking,  Davy,  you  don't  include  the  first  aKur  I  men- 
tioned ;  that  in  which  there  was  no  parson." 

"  And  why  should  J,  major  ?  The  courts  decided  that  it  was 
no  marrit^  and  what  more  could  a  man  want !  The  woman 
took  advantage  of  a  slight  amorous  propensity,  that  may  be  a 
weakness  in  my  dispodtion,  perhaps,  and  inveigled  me  into  a 
contract  that  was  found  to  be  illegal." 

"  If  I  remember  right,  Muir,  there  were  thought  to  be  two 
sides  to  that  question,  in  the  time  of  it  1" 

"  It  would  be  but  an  indifferent  question,  my  dear  major,  that 
hadn't  two  ^des  to  it;  and  I've  known  many  that  had  three. 
But  the  poor  woman's  dead,  and  there  was  no  issue,  so  nothing 
came  of  it,  after  all.  Then  I  was  particularly  unfortunate  with 
my  second  wife— I  say  second,  major,  out  of  deference  to  yon, 
and  on  the  mere  supposition  that  the  first  was  a  marrif^  at  all 
— but  first  or  second,  I  was  particularly  unfortunate  with  Jean- 
uie  Graham,  who  died  in  the  first  lustrum,  leaving  nether  cl)ick 
nor  chiel  behind  her.  I  do  think  if  Jeannie  had  survived  I 
never  should  liave  turned  my  thoughts  towards  another  wife," 

"But  as  she  did  not,you  married  twice  after  her  death — and 
are  denroiis  of  doing  so  a  third  time." 
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"The  truth  can  never  justly  be  gaias«d.  Major  Duncan, 
and  I  am  always  ready  to  avow  it.  Tm  tliinking,  Lundie,  you 
are  melancholar',  this  fine  evening  V 

"  No,  Muir,  not  melancholy  absolutely,  but  a  little  thoughtful, 
I  confess.  I  was  looking  back  to  my  boyish  days,  when  I,  the 
laird's  son,  and  you  the  i>aison's,  roamed  about  our  native  hills, 
happy  and  careless  boys,  taking  liUle  heed  to  the  future  ;  and 
then  have  followed  some  thoughts,  that  may  be  a  little  painful, 
concerning  that  future,  as  it  has  turned  out  to  be." 

"Surely,  Lundie,  je  do  not  complain  of  your  portion  of  it. 
You've  risen  to  be  a  major,  and  will  soon  be  a  lieuteuant^colonel, 
if  letters  tell  the  truth ;  while  I  am  just  one  step  higher  than 
when  your  honored  father  gave  me  ray  first  commission,  and  a 
poor  deevil  of  a  quarter-master." 

"  And  the  four  wives?" 

"  Three,  Lundie;  three  only  that  were  legal,  even  under  our 
own  liberal  and  sanctified  laws." 

"  Well,  then,  let  it  be  three.  Ye  know,  Davy,"  said  Major 
Duncan,  insensibly  dropping  into  the  pronunciation  and  dialect 
of  his  yonth,  as  is  much  the  practice  with  educated  Scotchmen 
as  they  warm  with  a  subject  that  comes  near  the  hearL — "  Ye 
know,  Davy,  that  my  own  choice  has  long  been  made,  and  in 
how  anxioi^  and  hope-wearied  a  manner  I've  waited  for  that 
liappy  hour  when  I  can  call  the  woman  I've  so  long  loved  a 
wife ;  and  here  have  you  without  fortune,  name,  birth,  or  merit 
— I  mean  particular  merit — " 

"Na — na— dinna  eay  that,  Lundie — the  Muirs  are  of  gnde 
bluid." 

"Well,  then,  without  aught  but  bluid  ye've  wived  four 
times — " 

"  I  tall  ye  but  thrice,  Lundie.  Ye'll  weaken  auld  fiiendship 
if  ye  call  it  four  "* 

*'  Put  it  at  ye'r  own  number,  Davy,  and  it's  far  more  than  ye'r 
share.  Out  lives  have  been  very  Afferent  on  the  score  of  matri- 
mony, at  least ;  ynu  must  allow  that,  my  old  friend." 
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"  And  nhich  do  you  think  has  been  the  gainer,  major,  speak- 
ing as  frankly  tbe'gttlier  as  ve  did  when  lads." 

"  Nay,  I've  nothing  to  conceal.  My  days  have  passed  in  hope 
deferred,  while  yours  have  passed  in — " 

"  Not  in  hope  realized,  I  give  you  mine  honor,  Major  Dun- 
can," interrupted  the  quarter-master.  "  Each  new  experiment 
I  have  thought  might  prove  an  advantage,  but  disappointment 
seems  the  lot  of  man ! — Ah !  tJiia  is  a  vain  world  of  oure, 
Lundie,  it  must  be  owned ;  and  in  nothing  vainer  than  in  matri- 
mony." 

"  And  yet  yon  are  ready  to  put  your  neck  into  the  noose  for  the 
fifth  time  S" 

"  1  desire  to  say  it  will  be  but  the  fourth,  Major  Duncan,"  awd 
the  quarter-master  positively;  then  instantly  changing  the 
expression  of  bis  £ice  to  one  of  boyish  rapture,  be  added — "  But 
this  Mabel  Dunham  is  »  rara  avis  !  Our  Scotch  lassies  are  ^r 
and  pleasant,  but  it  most  be  owned  these  colonials  are  of  snr- 
pasang  comeliness." 

"You  will  do  well  to  recollect  your  commission  and  blood, 
Davy :  I  believe  all  (bur  of  your  wives — " 

"I  wish,  my  dear  Landie,  ye'd  be  more  accurate  in  your 
arithmetic-^ three  times  one  make  three." 

"  All  three,   then,  were  what    might  be    termed    gentle- 

"  That's  just  it,  major,  TTiree  were  genUewomen,  as  you  say, 
and  the  connesiwis  were  snitaWe." 

"  And  the  fourth  being  the  daughter  of  my  lather's  gardener, 
the  connexion  was  unsuitable.  But  have  you  no  fear  that  mar- 
rying the  child  of  a  non-commissioned  officer  who  is  in  the  same 
corps  with  yourself  will  have  the  effect  to  lessen  your  conse- 
quence in  ihe  regiment  f 

"  Thai's  just  been  my  weakness  through  life,  Major  Duncan ; 
(or  I've  always  married  without  regard  to  consequences.  Every 
man  has  his  besetting  sin,  and  matrimony,  \  fear,  is  mine.  And 
now  that  we  have  discttssed  what  may  be  called  the  principles 
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of  the  connexioQ,  I  will  just  ask  if  you  did  me  the  favor  to  speak 
to  the  Serjeant  on  the  trifliug  affiiir!" 

"  I  did,  David,  and  am  sorry  to  say  for  your  hopes  that  I  Bee 
no  great  chance  of  your  succeeding." 

"Not  succeeding  ! — Ad  officer,  and  a  quarter-master  into  the 
bargain,  and  not  succeed  with  a  eeijeant's  daughter  !" 

"It's  just  that,  Davy." 

"And  why  not,  Lnndie? — will  you  have  the  goodness  fo 
answer  just  that  V 

"The  g^rl  is  betrothed.  Hand  plighted,  word  passed,  love 
pledged — no,  hang  me  if  I  believe  that  ^ther;  but  she  is 
betrothed." 

"  Well,  that's  an  obstacle,  it  must  be  avowed,  major ;  though 
it  counts  for  httle  if  the  heart  is  free." 

"  Quite  true  ;  and  I  think  it  probable  the  heart  is  free  in  this 
case,  for  tie  intended  husband  appears  fo  be  the  choice  of  the 
father  rather  than  of  the  daughter." 

"And  who  may  it  be,  major!"  asked  the  qnatter-master,  who 
viewed  the  whole  matter  with  the  philosophy  and  coolness  that 
are  acquired  by  use.  "  I  do  not  recollect  any  plausiMe  suitor 
that  is  likely  to  stand  in  my  way," 

"No,  you  are  the  only  plausible  suitor  on  the  frontier,  Davy. 
The  happy  man  is  Pathfinder." 

"  Pathfinder,  Major  Duncan  V 

"  No  more,  nor  any  leas,  David  Muir.  Pathfinder  is  the  man ; 
but  it  may  relieve  your  jealousy  a  Uttle  to  know  that,  in  my 
judgment  at  least,  it  is  a  match  of  the  Other's,  rather  than  of 
the  daughter's  seeking.'' 

"  I  thought  as  much  t"  exclaimed  the  quarter-master,  drawing 
a  long  breath,  like  one  who  felt  relieved ;  "  it  'a  quite  imposMble, 
that  with  my  experience  in  human  nature — " 

"  Particularly  hn-woman's  nature,  David  !" 

"Ye  will  have  ye'r  joke,  Limdie,  let  who  will  suffer!  But 
I  did  Dot  think  it  possible  I  could  be  deceived  as  to  tjie  young 
woman's  inclinations,  which  I  think  I  may  boldly  pronounce  to 
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be  altogether  above  the  condition  of  Pathfinder,  As  for  tJie  in- 
dividual himself — why,  IJme  will  show." 

"  Now,  tell  roe  frankly,  Davy  Muir,"  said  Lundie,  stopping 
short  in  his  walk,  and  looking  the  other  earnestly  in  the  face, 
with  a  comical  expression  of  surprise,  that  rendered  the  veteran's 
countenance  ridiculously  earnest — "do  yon  really  suppose,  a 
girl  like  the  daughter  of  Seijeaat  Dunham  can  take  a  serious 
fancy  to  a  man  of  your  years,  and  appearance,  and  experience,  I 
might  add  J" 

"  Hout  awa',  Lundie,  ye  dinna  know  the  sax,  and  that^s  tbd 
reason  ye'r  nnmarried  in  ye'r  forty-fifth  year.  It 's  a  fearfu'  time 
ye've  been  a  bachelor.  Major!" 

'■  And  what  may  be  your  age.  Lieutenant  Muir  if  I  may  pre- 
sume to  ask  so  delicate  a  question  V 

"  Forty-seven ;  I'll  no  deny  it,  Lundie ;  and  if  I  get  Mabel, 
there'll  be  just  a  wife  for  every  twa  lustrums  I  But  I  didna 
thick  Serjeant  Dunham  would  be  so  humble-minded,  as  to 
dream  of  giving  that  sweet  lass  of  his  to  one  like  the  Fath- 

"  There's  no  dream  about  it,  Davy ;  the  man  is  as  serious  as 
a  soldier  about  to  be  flogged." 

"  Well,  well,  major,  we  are  auld  friends," — both  ran  into  the 
Scotch,  or  avoided  it,  as  they  approached  or  drew  away  from 
their  younger  days,  in  the  dialogue, — "  and  ought  to  know 
how  to  take  and  ^ve  a  joke,  off  duty.  It  is  possible  the 
worthy  man  has  not  understood  my  hinb),  or  he  never  would 
have  thought  of  sucli  a  thing.  The  difference  between  an  offi- 
cer's consort  and  a  guide's  woman  is  as  vast  as  that  between 
the  antiquity  of  Scotland  and  the  antiquity  of  America.  I'm 
auld  bluid,  too,  Lundie." 

"Take  my  word  for  it,  Davy,  your  antiquity  will  do  you 
no  good,  in  this  aflair;  and  as  for  your  blood,  it  is  not  older 
than  your  bones.  Well,  well,  man,  ye  know  the  seijeant'a 
answer,  and  so  you  perceive  that  my  influence,  on  which  you 
counted  so  much,  can  do  naught  for  ye.     Let  us  take  a  ghiss 
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the'gitlier,  Davy,  for  auld  acquaintance  sake,  and  then  ye'll  be 
doing  well  to  remember  the  party  that  marches  the  morrow,  and 
to  forget  Mabel  Dunham  as  fast  as  ev^r  you  can." 

"All!  major,  I  have  always  found  it  easier  to  foiget  a 
wife  than  to  forget  a  sweetheart  I  When  a  couple  are  fairly 
married,  ail  is  settled  but  the  death,  as  one  may  say,  which 
must  finally  part  us  all ;  and  it  seems  (o  me  awfu'  irreverent  to 
disturb  the  departed  ;  whereas,  there  is  so  much  anxiety,  and 
hope,  and  felicity,  in  expectation  like,  with  the  lassie,  that  it  keeps 
thought  alive," 

"  That  is  just  my  idea  of  your  situation,  Davy,  for  I  never 
supposed  you  expected  any  more  felicity  with  either  of  your 
wives.  Now,  I've  heard  of  fellows  who  were  so  stupid  as 
to  look  forward  to  happiness  with  their  wives,  even  beyond  the 
grave.  1  dnnk  to  your  success,  or  to  your  speedy  recovery 
from  this  attack,  lieutenant;  and  I  admonish  you  to  be  more 
cautious  in  future,  as  some  of  these  violent  cases  may  yet  carry 
you  off." 

"Many  th^iks,  dear  major;  and  a  speedy  termination  to  an 
old  courtship,  of  which  I  know  something,  lliis  is  real  mouu- 
tain-dew,  Lundie,  and  it  warms  the  heart  like  a  gleam  of  bonny 
Scotland.  As  {<a  the  men  you've  just  mentioned,  they  could 
have  had  but  one  wife  a-piece,  for  where  there  are  several,  the 
deeds  of  the  women  themselves  may  carry  them  different  ways. 
I  think  a  reasonable  husband  ought  to  be  satisfied  witi  passing 
his  allotted  time  with  any  particular  wife,  in  this  world,  and  not 
to  go  about  moping  for  things  unattainable.  I'm  infinitely 
obliged  to  you.  Major  Duncan,  for  this  and  ali  your  other  acts 
of  friendship ;  and  if  you  could  but  add  another,  I  should 
think  you  had  not  altogether  fot^tten  the  playfellow  of  your 
boyhood." 

"  Well,  Davy,  if  the  recjuest  be  reasonable,  and  such  as  a 
superior  ought  to  grant,  out  with  it,  man." 

"  If  ye  could  only  contrive  a  little  service  for  me  down  among 
the  Thousand  Isl6s  for  a  fortnight  or  so,  I  think  this  matter 
might  be  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties.     Just  remem- 
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ber,  Lundie,  the  lassie  is  the  only  marriagenble  white  female  on 
this  Frontier !" 

"  There  is  always  duty  for  one  in  your  line  at  a  poet,  how- 
ever small ;  but  this  below  can  be  done  by  the  seijeant  as  well 
as  by  the  Quarter-Master  General,  and  better  too." 

"  But  Dot  better  than  by  a  regimental  officer.  There  is  great 
waste,  in  common,  among  the  orderlies." 

"Fll  think  of  it,  Muir,"  said  the  major,  laughing,  "and  yon 
shall  have  my  answer  in  the  morning.  Here  will  be  a  fine 
occasion,  man,  the  morrow,  to  show  yourself  off  before  the  lady ; 
you  are  expert  with  the  rifle,  and  prizes  are  to  be  won.  Make 
up  your  mind  to  display  your  skill,  and  who  knows  what  may 
yet  happen  before  4^e  Scud  sails." 

"  Fm  thinking  most  of  the  young  men  will  try  their  hands  in 
this  sport,  major  V' 

"  That  will  they,  and  some  of  the  old  ones,  too,  if  you  appear. 
To  keep  you  in  countenance  Pll  try  a  shot  or  two  myself  Davy, 
and  you  know  I  have  some  name  that  way." 

"  It  might,  indeed,  do  good !  The  female  heart.  Major  Dun- 
can, is  susceptible  in  many  different  modes,  and  sometimes  in  a 
way  that  the  rules  of  philosophy  might  reject.  Some  require  a 
suitor  to  sit  down  before  them,  as  it  might  be,  in  a  r^^lar 
siege,  and  only  capitulate  when  the  place  can  hold  out  no  longer ; 
others  i^n  like  to  be  carried  by  st<^m ;  while  there  are  hussies 
who  can  only  be  caught  by  leading  them  into  an  ambush,  llie 
former  is  the  most  creditable  and  officer-like  process,  pei^psj 
but  I  must  say  I  think  the  last  the  most  pleasing." 

"  An  opinion  formed  from  experience,  out  of  all  queetion. 
And  what  of  the  st<H'ming  ]>arties  )" 

"They  may  do  for  younger  men,  Lundie,"  returned  the 
quarteMn aster,  rising  and  winking,  a  liberty  that  he  often  took 
with  bis  commanding  officer  ou  the  score  of  a  long  inlimacy ; 
"  every  period  of  life  has  its  necessities,  and  at  forty-seven  it's 
just  as  well  to  trust  a  little  to  the  head.  I  wish  yon  a  veiy 
good  even.  Major  Duncan,  and  freedom  from  gout,  with  a  swe^ 
and  refreshing  sleep." 
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"  The  same  to  yourself,  Mr.  Muir,  witli  many  thanks.  Re- 
member the  passage  of  arms  for  the  morrow." 

The  Quarter-Master  withdrew,  leaving  Lundie  in  his  library 
to  reject  on  what  had  just  passed.  Use  had  so  accustomed 
Major  Duncan  to  Lieutenant  Muir  and  atl  his  traits  and  humors, 
that  the  condnct  of  the  latter  did  not  strike  the  former  with  the 
Bttme  force  as  it  will  probably  strike  the  reader.  In  truth,  while 
all  men  act  under  one  common  law  that  ia  termed  nature,  the 
varieties  in  their  dispositions,  modes  of  judging,  feelings,  and 
selflshness,  are  infinite. 
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'  Comisl  the 

Iiiiwke  to  sit  *sl  is  nnmann' 

Or  nnhe  tin  boiuiil,  nntiughl,  lo  draw  It 

Or  bring*, 

!t«eaEhin,thl.wlinnl,aDd 

OriuCTelh. 

B  sad  n  pleasanl  ImIb  to  heere, 

ToDilliDel 

BolDtOBBl 

IwriiH.  of  force  ll»h«nio( 

JflRRa 

It  ia  not  often  tLat  hope  is  rewarded  by  fruition  as  completely 
as  the  wishes  of  the  young  men  of  the  ^rrison  were  met  by  the 
state  of  the  weather  on  ihe  siicceerting  day.  It  may  be  no  more 
than  the  ordinary  waywardness  of  man,  but  the  Americana  are 
a  little  accustomed  to  taking  pride  in  tilings  that  the  means  of 
intelligent  comparisons  would  probably  show  were,  in  reality,  of 
a  very  inferior  quality,  while  they  overlook  or  undervalue  ad- 
vantages that  place  them  certainly  on  a  level  with,  If  not  above, 
most  of  their  fellow-creatures.  Among  the  latter  is  the  climate, 
which,  as  a  whole,  thongh  far  from  per^t,  is  infinitely  more 
agreeable,  and  quite  as  healthy  as  those  of  most  of  the  countries 
which  are  londest  in  their  denunciadons  of  it. 

The  beats  of  summer  were  little  felt  at  Oswego,  at  the 
period  ofwhieh  we  are  wriljng;  for  the  shade  of  the  forest,  added 
to  the  refreshing  breezes  from  the  lake,  so  far  reduced  the  influ- 
ence of  the  sun,  as  to  render  Ihe  nights  always  cool,  and  the 
days  seldom  oppressive. 

It  was  now  September,  a  month  in  which  the  strong  gales  of 
the  coast  often  appear  to  force  themselves  across  the  country 
as  far  as  the  great  lukes,  where  the  inland  sailor  sometimes  feels 
that  genial  influence  which  characterizes  the  winds  of  the  ocean  ; 
invigorating  his  frame,  cheering  his  spirits,  and  nro'jsing;  his 
moral  force.  ■  Such  a  day  was  that  on  which  the  garriaon  of 
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Oswego  assembled,  to  witness  wJiat  its  commander  had  joculat- 
ly  called  a  "  passage  of  anus."  Luodie  was  a  sclicilar,  in  mili- 
tary matters  at  least,  and  it  was  one  of  his  sources  of  honest 
pride  to  direct  the  reading  and  thoughts  of  the  young  men 
underliisorders,  to  the  more  inteliectuid.  parts  of  their  profession. 
For  one  in  his  situation,  his  library  was  both  good  and  exten- 
Mve,  and  its  books  were  freely  lent  to  all  who  desired  to  use 
iJiem,  Among  other  whims  tbat  liad  found  their  way  into  the 
garrison,  through  these  means,  was  areUsh  for  the  sort  of  amuse- 
ment in  which  it  was  now  about  to  indulge  ;  and  arouod  which 
some  chronicles  of  the  days  of  chivalry  had  induced  them  to 
thrOw  a  parade  and  romance,  that  were  not  unsuitcd  to  the  cha- 
racters and  habits  of  soldiers,  or  to  tlie  insulated  and  wild  post 
occupied  by  this  particular  garrison.  While  so  earnestly  bent 
on  pleasure,  however,  they  on  whom  that  duty  devolved  did 
not  neglect  the  safety  of  the  garrison.  One  standing  on  the 
ramparts  of  the  fort,  and  gaiing  on  the  waste  of  glittering  water 
that  bounded  the  view  all  along  the  northern  horizon,  and  on 
the  slumbering  and  seemingly  boundless  forest,  that  filled  the 
other  half  of  the  panorama,  would  have  fancied  the  spot  the 
very  abode  of  peacefulness  and  security  ;  but  Duncan  of  Lundie 
too  well  knew  that  the  woods  might  at  any  moment  give  up 
their  hundreds,  bent  on  the  destruction  of 'the  fort  and  alt  it 
contained,  and  that  even  tbe  treacherous  lake  offered  a  highway 
of  easy  approach,  by  which  his  more  civilized  and  scarcely  less 
wily  foes,  the  French,  could  come  upon  him,  at  an  unwelcome 
and  unguarded  moment  Parties  were  sent  out,  under  old  and 
vigilant  officers,  men  who  cared  little  for  the  sports  of  the  day, 
to  scour  the  forest ;  and  one  entire  company  held  the  fort,  under 
Mins,  with  orders  to  maintain  a  vigilance  as  strict  as  if  an  ene- 
my of  superior  force  was  known  to  be  near.  With  these  pre- 
cautions the  remainder  of  the  officers  and  men  abandoned  tiem- 
Belves,  without  apprehension,  to  the  business  of  the  morning. 

The  spot  selected  for  the  sports  was  ft  sort  of  esplanade,  a 
little  west  of  the  fort,  and  on  the  immediate  bank  of  the  lake. 
It  had  been  cleared  of  its  trees  imd  stumps,  that  it  might  answer 


Digitized  by  Google 


tbe  [lurpo^  of  a  parade  ground,  as  It  possessed  the  advaatagoe 
of  liaviag  its  rear  protected  by  the  water,  and  one  of  its  Banks  by 
the  works.  Men  drilling  on  it,  could  be  att.-iGked,  consequent- 
ly, on  tno  aides  only  ;  and  as  the  cleared  space  beyood  it,  in  the 
directioQ  of  thewest  and  south,  was  large,  any  assailants  would 
be  compelled  to  quit  the  cover  of  the  woods,  before  they  could 
make  an  approach  sufBcientJy  near  to  render  them  dangerous. 

Although  ihe  regular  arms  of  the  regiment  were  muskets, 
Bome  fifty  rifles  were  produced  on  the  present  occasion.  Every 
officer  had  one,  as  a  part  of  his  private  provUion  for  amusement; 
many  belonged  to  the  scouti;  and  friendly  Indians,  of  whom 
more  or  less  were  always  banging  about  the  fort ;  and  there 
was  a  public  provision  of  them,  for  the  use  of  those  who  follow- 
ed the  game  with  the  express  object  of  obtaining  supplies. 
Among  those  who  carried  the  weapon,  were  some  five  or  six, 
who  had  reputations  for  knowing  how  to  use  it  particularly 
well — so  well,  indeed,  as  to  have  given  them  a  celebrity  on  the 
frontier;  twice  that  namber  who  were  believed  to  be  much  bet- 
ter than  common ;  and  many  who  would  have  been  thought 
expert,  in  almost  any  situation,  but  the  predse  one  in  which  they 
now  happened  to  be  placed. 

The  distance  was  a  hundred  yards,  and  the  weapon  was  to 
be  used  without  a  rest ;  the  tai^et,  a  board,  with  the  customary 
circular  lines  in  white  paint,  having  the  bull's  eye  in  the  centre. 
The  first  trials  m  skill  commenced  with  challenges  among  the 
more  ignoble  of  the  competitors,  to  display  their  steadiness  and 
dexterity  in  idle  competition.  None  but  the  common  men 
engaged  in  this  strife,  which  had  little  to  interest  the  spectators, 
among  whom  no  officer  had  yet  appeared. 

Most  of  tbe  soldiers  were  Scotch,  the  regiment  having  been 
raised  at  Stirling  and  its  vicinity,  not  many  years  beG>re ;  though, 
as  in  the  case  of  Serjeant  Dunham,  many  Americans  ha<l  joined 
it,  since  its  arrival  in  the  colonies.  As  a  matter  of  course,  the 
provincials  were  generally  the  most  ei;pert  marksmen ;  and  after 
a  desultory  trial  of  half  an  hour,  it  was  necessarily  conceded, 
that  a  youth,  who  had  been  born  in  the  colony  of  New  York, 
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and  who,  coming  of  Datch  extraction,  bore  the  eupboQiona 
name  of  Van  Valkenbnrg,  but  was  familiarly  called  Follock,  mas 
the  most  expert  of  all  who  bad  yet  tried  their  skill.  It  was  just 
as  this  opinion  prevailed,  that  the  oldest  captain,  Hocompanied 
by  most  of  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  the  fort,  appeared  on 
the  parade,  A  train  of  some  twenty  females  of  humbler  condi- 
tion followed,  among  whom  was  seen  the  well-turned  form, 
intelligent,  blooining,  animated  countenance,  and  neat,  becoming 
attire  of  Mabel  Dunham. 

Of  females  who  were  officially  recognised  as  belonging  to  the 
class  of  ladies,  there  were  but  three  in  the  fort,  all  of  whom  were 
officers'  wives ;  staid  matronly  women,  with  the  simplidty  of  the 
halHls  of  middle  life,  singularly  mived  in  their  deportment  with 
their  notions  of  professional  superiority,  the  rights  and  duties  of 
caste,  and  the  etiquette  of  rank.  The  other  women  were  the 
wives  of  non-commissioned  officers  and  privates ;  Mabel  being 
strictly,  as  had  been  stated  by  the  Quarter-master,  the  only  real 
candidate  for  matrimony  among  her  sex.  There  were  a  dozen 
other  girls,  it  is  true,  but  they  were  still  classed  aiiiMig  the 
children,  none  of  them  being  yet  of  an  age  to  elevate  them  into 
objects  of  legitimate  admiration. 

Some  little  preparation  had  been  made  for  the  proper  recep- 
tion of  the  females,  who  were  placed  on  a  low  staging  of  planks, 
near  the  immediate  bank  of  the  lake.  In  thb  vicinity  the 
prizes  were  suspended  from  a  post.  Oreat  care  was  taken  to 
reserve  the  front  seat  of  the  at^  for  the  three  ladies  and  their 
children ;  while  Mabel,  and  those  who  l>elonged  to  the  non- 
commissioned offieerf.  of  the  re^ment,  occupied  the  second. 
The  wives  and  daughters  of  the  privates  were  huddled  together 
in  the  rear,  some  standing,  and  some  siting,  as  they  could  find 
room.  Mabel,  who  had  already  been  admitted  to  the  society 
of  the  officers'  wives,  on  the  fiwting  of  an  humble  companion, 
was  a  good  deal  noticed  hj  the  ladies  in  front,  who  had  a 
proper  appreciation  of  modest  self-respect  and  gentle  refinement, 
though  they  were  all  fully  aware  of  the  value  of  rank,  more  par- 
^cularly  in  a  garrison. 
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As  Boon  as  this  impurtant  portion  of  the  spectators  had  )^t 
into  their  places,  Lundie  gave  orders  for  the  trial  of  skill  to 
proceed,  in  the  manner  that  had  been  prescribed  in  his  previous 
orders.  Some  eight  or  ten  of  the  best  marksmen  of  the  garrison 
now  took  possesion  of  the  stand,  and  began  to  fire  in  succes- 
sion. Among  them  weie  officers  and  men  indiscriminately 
placed,  nor  were  the  casual  visitors  in  the  fort  excluded  from 
the  competition.  As  might  have  been  expected  of  men,  whose 
amusements  and  comfortable  subsistence  equally  depended  on 
skill  in  the  use  of  their  weapons,  it  was  soon  found  that  they 
were  all  eufflciently  expert  to  hit  the  bull's  eye,  or  the  white 
spot  in  the  centre  of  the  target  Others,  who  succeeded 
them,  it  is  true,  were  less  sure,  their  bullets  striking  iu  the 
different  circles  that  surrounded  the  centre  of  the  tai^t,  without 
touching  it. 

According  to  the  rules  of  the  day,  none  could  proceed  to  the 
second  trial  who  had  failed  in  the  first ;  and  the  adjutant  of  the 
place,  wbo  acted  as  master  of  the  ceremonies,  or  marshal  of  the 
day,  called  upon  the  succe^ful  adventurers  by  name,  to  get 
ready  for  the  next  effort,  while  he  gave  notice  that  those  who 
feiled  to  present  themselves  for  the  shot  at  the  buil's-eye  would 
necessarily  be  excluded  fi'om  all  the  higher  trials.  Just  at  this 
moment,  Lundie,  the  Quarter-master,  and  Jasper  Eau-douce 
appeared  in  the  group  at  the  stand,  while  the  Pathfinder  walked 
leisurely  on  the  ground,  without  his  beloved  rifle — for  him  a 
measure  so  unusual  as  to  be  understood  by  alt  present  as  a 
proof  that  he  did  not  consider  himself  a  competitor  Ibr  the 
honors  of  the  day.  All  made  way  for  Major  Duncan,  who,  as 
he  approached  the  stand,  in  a  good-humored  way  took  his  sta- 
tion, levelled  his  rifie  carelessly,  and  fired.  The  bullet  mi^ed 
the  required  mark  by  several  inches. 

"Major  Duncan  is  excluded  from  the  other  trials!'"  pro- 
clumcd  the  adjutant,  iu  a  voice  so  strong  and  confident,  that  all 
the  elder  ofBcers  and  the  seijeanfs  well  understood  that  this 
failure  was  preconcerted,  while  the  younger  gentlemen  and  the 
privates  felt  new  encouragement  to  proceed,  on  account  of  tho 
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evident  impartiality  with  vkich  the  laws  of  th^  eports  were 
administered,  nothing  being  so  attractive  to  the  unsophisticated 
a&  the  appearance  of  rigorous  justice,  and  nothing  so  rare  as  its 
actual  administration. 

"  Now,  Master  Eau-douce,  conies  your  turn,"  said  Muir,  "and 
if  you  do  not  heat  the  major,  I  shall  say  that  your  hand  is  bet' 
ter  skilled  with  the  oar  than  with  the  rifle." 

Jasper's  handsome  face  flushed,  he  stepped  upon  the  stand, 
cast  a  hasty  glance  at  Mabel,  whose  pretty  form  he  ascertained 
was  bending  eagerly  forward,  as  if  to  note  the  result,  drop]«d 
the  barrel  of  his  rifle,  with  but  little  apparent  care,  into  the  palm 
of  his  left  hand,  raised  the  muzzle  for  a  single  instant,  with 
exceeding  steadiness,  and  fired.  The  bullet  passed  directly 
through  the  centre  of  the  bull's-eye,  much  the  best  shot  of  the 
morning,  since  the  others  had  merely  touched  tJie  piunt 

"Well  performed.  Master  Jasper,"  siud  Muir,  as  soon  as  the 
result  was  declared  ;  "  and  a  shot  that  might  have  done  credit 
to  an  older  head  and  a  more  experienced  eye.  I'm  thinking, 
notwithstanding,  there  was  some  of  a  youngster's  luck  in  it,  for 
ye  were  no  partic'lar  in  the  aim  ye  took.  Ye  may  be  quick, 
Eau-douee,  in  the  movement,  but  ye'r  not  philosophic  nor  scien- 
tjfic  in  ye'r  management  of  the  weapon.  Now,  Seijeant  Dun- 
ham, I'll  thank  you  to  request  the  ladies  to  give  a  closer  atten- 
tion than  common,  for  I'm  about  to  make  that  use  of  the  rifle 
which  may  be  called  the  intellectual.  Jasper  would  have  killed, 
I  allow  ;  but  thou  there  would  not  have  been  half  the  satisfac- 
tion in  receiving  such  a  shot,  as  in  receiving  one  that  is  dis- 
charged scientifically." 

All  this  time  the  Quart«r-Master  was  preparing  himself  for 
the  scientific  trial;  hut  he  delayed  his  aim  until  he  saw  that  the 
eye  of  Mabel,  in  common  with  those  of  her  companions,  was 
^tened  on  him  in  curiosity.  As  the  others  left  him  room,  otit 
of  respect  to  his  rank,  no  one  stood  near  the  compelilor  but 
his  commanding  officer,  to  whom  he  now  said  in  his  familiar 

"Ye  see,  Lundie,  that. something  is  to  be  giuned  by  exdting 
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a  female's  curiusity.  It's  an  active  sentiment  is  curiosity,  and 
properly  improved  may  lead  to  gentler  inelinatious  in  the  end." 

"  Very  true,  Davy ;  but  ye  keep  ua  all  waiting  while  ye  make 
your  preparations;  and  here  is  Pathfinder  drawing  near  to 
catch  a  lesson  from  your  greater  experience." 

"  Well,  Pathfinder,  and  so  yow  have  come  to  get  an  idea 
too,  couceroing  the  philosophy  of  shoodng !  I  do  not  wish  to 
hide  my  light  under  a  bt^hel,  and  ye're  welcome  to  all  ye'll  learn. 
Do  ye  no  meac  to  try  a  shot  yersel',  man  ?" 

"  Why  should  I,  Quarter-Master— ^ why  should  I  ?  i  want 
none  oi  the  prizes ;  and  as  for  honor,  I  have  had  enough  of  that, 
if  it's  any  honor  to  shoot  better  than  yourself.  I'm  not  a  woman 
to  wear  a  calash." 

"  Very  true ;  but  ye  might  find  a  woman  that  is  precious  in 
your  eyes  to  wear  it  for  ye,  as — " 

"Come,  Davy,"  interrupted  the  major,  "your  shot  or  a 
retreat.     The  adjutant  is  getting  to  be  impatient." 

"The  Quarter-Masfer'a  department,  and  the  adjutant's  depart- 
ment, are  seldom  compilable,  Lundie ;  but  I'm  ready — stand  a 
little  aside,  Pathfinder,  and  ^ve  the  ladies  an  opportunity." 

Lieutenant  Muir  now  took  his  attitude  with  a  good  deal  of 
studied  elegance,  raised  his  rifle  iilowly,  lowered  it,  raised  it  Agsaa, 
repeated  the  manceuvres,  and  fired. 

"  Missed  the  target  altogether !"  shouted  the  man  whose  duty 
it  was  to  mark  the  bullets,  and  who  had  little  relish  for  the 
Quarter-Master's  tedious  science,    "  M!issed  the  taiget  I" 

"  It  cannot  be  !"  cried  Muir,  his  face  flushing  equally  with 
indignation  and  shame ;  "  it  cannot  bo,  adjutant ;  for  I  never 
did  so  awkward  a  thing  in  my  life.  I  appeal  to  ibe  ladies  for 
a  jualer  judgment." 

"  Tlie  ladies  shut  their  eyes  when  you  fired,"  eitolaimed  tho 
regimental  wags.     "  Your  preparations  alarmed  them." 

"  I  will  na  believe  such  a  calumny  of  the  leddies,  nor  aic'  a 
reproach  on  my  own  skill,"  returned  the  Quarter-Master,  grow- 
ing more  and  more  Scotch,  as  he  warmed  with  his  feelings; 
"it's  a  conspiracy  to  rob  a  meritorious  man  of  his  dues." 
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"It'a  a  dead  miss,  Muir,"  said  the  laughing  Lundie,  "aud 
ye'll  jist  sit  down  quietly  witii  the  disgrace." 

"  No— no — major,"  Pathfinder  at  length  observed,  "  the 
Quarter-Mast«r  is  a  good  shot,  for  a  slow  one,  and  a  measured 
distance;  though  nothing  extr'ornary,  for  raal  sarviee.  He  has 
covered  Jasper's  bullet,  as  will  be  seen,  if  any  one  will  talse  the 
trouble  to  examine  the  target" 

The  respect  for  Pathfinder's  skill,  and  for  his  quickness  and 
accuracy  of  sight,  was  so  profound  and  general,  that  the  instant 
he  made  this  declaration,  the  spectators  began  to  distrust  their 
own  opinions,  and  a  dozen  rushed  to  the  taiget,  in  order  to 
ascertain  the  fact.  There,  suro  enough,  it  was  found  that  the 
Quarter-Master's  bullet  had  gone  through  the  hole  made  by 
Jasper's,  and  that,  too,  so  accurately  as  to  require  a  minnte 
esamioatioa  lo  be  certain  of  the  circumstance ;  which,  however, 
was  soon  clearly  established,  by  discovering  one  bullet  over  the 
other,  in  the  stump  agdnst  which  the  target  wag  placed. 

"I  told  ye,  ladies,  ye  were  about  to  witness  the  influence  of 
"  sdence  on  gunnery,"  said  the  Quarter-Master,  advandng  towards 
the  staging  occupied  by  the  females,  "  Major  Duncan  derides 
the  idea  of  mathematics  entering  into  target  shooting ;  but  I  tell 
him  philosophy  colors  and  enlarges,  and  improves,  and  dilates, 
and  explains,  everything  that  belongs  to  human  life,  whether  it 
be  a  shooting  match  or  a  sermon,  lo  a  word,  philosophy  is 
philosophy,  and  that  is  saying  all  that  the  subject  requires," 

"  I  trust  you  exclude  love  from  the  catalogue,"  observed  the 
wife  of  a  captain,  who  knew  the  history  of  the  Quarter-Master's 
marrie^es,  and  who  had  a  woman's  malice  against  the  monopo- 
lizer of  her  sex — ^"it  seems  that  philosophy  has  little  in  com 
[non  with  love." 

"  You  wouldn't  say  that,  madam,  if  your  heart  had  experienced 
many  trials.  It's  the  man  or  the  woman  that  has  had  many 
occasions  to  improve  the  affections  tiat  can  best  spe^  of  snch 
matters;  aad,  believe  me,  of  all  love,  philosophical  is  the  mosi 
lasting,  as  it  is  the  most  rational." 
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"  You  wuuld  then  recommend  experiunco  as  au  improvemeni 
on  the  passion !" 

"  Your  quick  mind  has  conceived  the  idea  at  a  glance.  The 
happiest  marriages  are  those  iu  which  youth,  and  beauty,  and 
confidence  on  one  aide,  rely  on  the  aj^acity,  moderation,  and 
prudence  of  years — middle  J^e,  I  mean,  madam,  for  I'll  no  deny 
that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  husband's  bdng  too  old  for 
a  wife.  Here  is  Seijeant  Dunham's  charming  daughter,  now, 
to  approve  of  such  sentiment?,  Fm  certain, — hec  character  for 
discretion  being  already  well  established  in  the  garrison,  short  as 
has  been  her  residence  among  us." 

"  Seijeant  Dunham's  daogbteria  scarcely  a  fitting  iuterlocutijr 
in  a  discourse  between  you  and  me.  Lieutenant  Muir,"  rejoined 
the  captain's  lady,  with  careful  respect  for  her  own  dignity, — 
"  and  yonder  is  the  Pathfinder  about  to  taJte  his  chance,  by  way 
of  changing  the  subject." 

"  I  protest,  Major  Duncan,  I  protest — "  cried  Muir,  hurrying 
back  towards  the  stand,  with  both  arms  elevated  by  way  of 
enforcing  his  words — "  I  protest,  in  the  strongest  terms,  gentle- 
men, against  Pathfinder's  being  admitted  into  these  sports  with 
Kiildeer,  which  is  a  piece,  to  say  nothing  of  long  habit,  that 
is  altogether  out  of  proportion,  for  a  trial  of  skill  against 
government  rifles." 

"Kiildeer  is  taking  its  rest,  Quarter-Master,"  returned  Path- 
finder, calmly,  "  and  no  one  here  thinks  of  disturbing  it.  I  did 
not  think  myself  of  pulling  a  tri^er  to-day ;  but  Seijeant  Dun- 
ham has  been  persuading  me  that  I  shall  not  do  proper  honor 
to  his  handsome  daughter,  who  came  in  under  my  care,  if  lam 
backward  onsuch  an  occasion.  Pm  using  Jasper's  rifle,  Quarter- 
Master,   as  you  may  see,  and   that  is  no  better    than   your 

Lieutenant  Muir  was  now  obliged  to  acquiesce,  and  everj'  eye 
turned  towards  the  Pathfinder,  as  he  ti»k  the  required  station. 
The  air  and  attitude  of  this  celebrated  guide  and  hunter  were 
extremely  fine,  as  he  rwsed  his  tall  form  and  levelled  the  piece, 
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stowing  perfect  self-command,  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  the  power  of  llie  human  frame,  as  well  as  of  the  weapon. 
Pathfinder  was  not  what  is  usually  termed  a  handsome  man, 
though  his  appearance  exdted  so  much  confidence,  and  com- 
manded respect.  Tall,  and  evftn  muscular,  his  frame  might  - 
have  been  esleeraed  nearly  perfect,  were  it  not  for  the  total 
absence  of  everything  like  flesh.  Whip-cord  was  scarcely  more 
rigid  tliao  his  anus  and  legs,  or,  at  need,  more  pliable ;  but  the 
outlines  of  his  person  were  rather  too  angalar  for  the  proportion 
that  the  eye  most  approves.  Still,  his  motions  being  natural, 
were  graceful ;  and  being  calm  and  regulated,  they  gave  him  an 
air  of  dignity  that  associated  weli  with  the  idea  that  was  so  pre- 
valent of  bis  services  and  peculiar  merits.  His  honest,  open 
features  were  burnt  to  a  bright  red,  that  comported  with  the 
notion  of  exposure  and  hardships,  while  his  sinewy  hands 
denoted  force,  and  a  species  of  use  that  was  removed  from  the 
stiffening  and  deforming  effects  of  labor.  Although  no  one  per- 
ceived any  of  those  gentler  or  more  insinuating  qualities  which 
are  apt  to  win  upon  a  woman's  affections,  as  he  raised  hh  rifle, 
not  a  female  eye  was  fastened  on  him,  without  a  silent  approba- 
tion of  the  freedom  of  his  movements,  and  the  manliness  of  his 
air.  Thought  was  scarcely  quicker  than  his  aim,  and,  as  the 
smoke  floated  above  his  head,  the  breech  of  the  rifle  was  seen 
on  the  ground,  the  hand  of  the  Pathfinder  was  leaning  on  the 
barrel,  and  bis  honest  countenance  was  illuminated  by  his  usual 
silent,  hearty  laugh. 

"If  one  dared  to  hint  at  such  a  thing,"  cried  Major  Dancan, 
"  I  should  say  that  the  Pathfinder  had  also  missed  the  target !" 

"  No— no — major,"  returned  the  guide,  confidently,  "  that 
would  be  a  risky  declaration.  I  didn't  load  the  piece,  and  can't 
s.iy  what  was  in  it ;  but  if  it  was  lead,  you  will  find  the  bullet 
driving  down  those  of  the  Quarter- master's  and  Jasper's ;  else  is 
not  my  name  Pathfinder." 

A  shout  from  the  target  announced  the  truth  of  this  asser- 
tion, 

"  That's  not  all — that's  not  all,  hoys,"  called  out  the  guide, 
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who  was  now  slowly  advancing  towards  the  stage  occupied  by 
the  females — "if  you  find  the  target  touched  at  all,  Til  own  to 
a  miss.  The  Quarler-Masler  cut  the  wood,  but  you'll  find  no 
wood  cut  by  that  last  messenger." 

"  Very  true,  Pathfinder,  very  true,"  answered  Muir,  who  was 
lingering  near  Mabel,  though  ashamed  to  address  her  partjca- 
larly,  in  the  presence  of  the  otBcers'  wives.  "'The  Quarter- 
Master  did  cut  the  wood,  and  by  that  means  he  opened  a  pas- 
sage for  your  bullet,  which  went  through  the  hole  be  had 
made." 

"  Well,  Qua^te^Master,  there  goes  the  nail,  and  we'll  see  who 
can  drive  it  closest,  you  or  I ;  for,  though  I  did  not  think  of 
showing  what  a  rifie  can  do  to-day,  now  my  hand  is  in,  I'll 
turn  my  back  to  no  man  that  carries  King  Geoige's  commission. 
Chingachgook  is  outlying,  or  he  might  force  me  into  some  of 
the  niceties  of  the  art ;  hot  as  for  you,  Quarter-Master,  if  the 
nail  don't  stop  yon,  the  potatoe  will." 

"You're  over-boaslful  this  morning,  Pathfinder;  but  youll 
find  you've  no  green  boy,  fresh  from  the  settlements  and  the 
towns,  to  deal  with,  I  will  assure  ye !" 

"  r  know  that  well,  Qaacter- Master ;  I  know  that  well,  and 
shall  not  deny  your  experience.  You've  lived  many  years  on 
the  frontiers,  and  I've  heard  of  you  in  the  colonies,  and  among 
the  Injins,  too,  quite  a  human  life  ago." 

"  Na — na — "  interrupted  Muir,  in  his  broadest  Scotch,  "  this 
is  injush'ce,  man.    I've  no  lived  so  very  long,  neither." 

"  I'll  do  you  justice,  lieutenant,  even  if  you  get  the  best  in 
the  potatoe  trial.  I  say  you've  passed  a  good  human  life,  for 
a  soldier,  in  places  where  tlie  rifie  is  daily  used,  and  I  know  you 
are  a  creditable  and  ingenious  marksman ;  but  then  you  are 
not  a  true  rifle-shooter.  As  for  boasting,  I  hope  I'm  not  a  vain 
talker  about  my  own  exploits  ;  but  a  man's  gifts  are  his  gifts, 
and  it's  flying  in  the  fece  of  Providence  to  deny  them.  The 
Serjeant's  daughter,  here,  shall  judge  atween  us,  if  you  have  the 
stomach  to  submit  to  so  pretty  a  judge." 

The  Pathfinder  had  named  Mabel  as  the  arbiter,  because  he 
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admired  Ler,  and  because,  in  hb  eyes,  rank  had  little  or  do 
value  ;  but  Lieutenant  Muir  shrank  at  such  a  leference  in  tha 
presence  of  the  wives  of  the  officers.  He  would  gladly  keep 
himself  constantly  before  the  eyee  and  the  imagination  of  the 
object  of  his  wishes ;  but  he  was  still  too  much  undar  the 
influence  of  old  prejudices,  and  perhaps  too  wary,  to  appear 
openly  as  her  suitor,  unless  he  saw  something  very  like  a 
certainty  of  success.  On  the  discretion  of  Major  Duncan  he  had 
a  full  reliance,  and  ho  apprehended  no  betrayal  from  tliat 
quarter ;  but  he  was  quite  aware,  should  it  ever  get  abroad  that 
he  had  been  refused  by  the  child  of  a  non-commissioned  officer, 
he  would  find  great  difficulty  in  making  his  approaches  to  any 
other  woman  of  a  condition  to  which  he  might  reasonably 
aspire.  Notwithstanding  these  doubts  and  misgivings,  Mabel 
looked  so  prettily,  blushed  so  charmingly,  smiled  so  sweetly, 
and  altogether  presented  so  ivinning  a  picture  of  youth,  spirit, 
modesty,  and  beauty,  that  he  found  it  exceedingly  t«mpting  to 
be  kept  so  prominently  before  her  imagination,  and  to  be  able 
to  address  her  freely. 

"You  shall  have  it  your  own  way.  Pathfinder,"  he  answered, 
as  soon  as  his  doubts  had  settled  down  into  determination — 
"  Let  the  seijeant's  daughter — his  charming  daughter,  I  should 
have  termed  her — be  the  umpire  then ;  and  to  her  we  will  both 
dedicate  the  prize,  that  one  or  the  other  must  certainly  win. 
Pathfinder  must  be  humored,  ladies,  as  you  perceive,  else,  no 
doubt,  we  should  have  had  the  honor  to  submit  ourselves  to  one 
of  your  charming  society." 

A  call  for  the  competjtore  now  drew  the  Quarter-Master  and 
his  adversary  away ;  and  in  a  few  moments  the  second  trial  of 
skill  commenced.  A  common  wrought  nail  was  driven  lightly 
into  the  taiget,  its  head  having  been  first  touched  with  paint, 
and  the  marksman  was  required  to  hit  it,  or  he  lost  his  chances 
in  the  succeeding  trials.  No  one  was  permitted  to  enter  on 
this  occasion,  who  had  already  &iled  in  the  essay  ag^nst  the 
bull's-eye. 

Thei'e  might  have  been  halfa  dozen  aspirants  for  the  honors 
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of  this  trial ;  one  or  two  nho  liad  barely  succeeded  in  touchiDg 
the  spot  of  pMDt,  in  the  previous  strife,  preferring  to  rest  their 
reputations  there ;  feeling  certain  that  they  could  not  succeed  in 
the  greater  effort  that  was  now  exacted  of  them.  The  three  first 
adventurers  fouled,  all  coming  quite  near  the  mark,  hut  neither 
touching  it.  The  fourth  jwrson  who  presented  himself -was  the 
Quarter-Master,  who,  after  going  through  his  usual  attitudes,  so 
far  succeeded  as  to  carry  away  a  small  portion  of  the  head  of  the 
nail,  planting  his  bullet  by  the  side  of  ila  point.  This  was  not 
considered  an  extraordinary  shot,  though  it  brought  the  adven- 
turer within  the  category. 

"  You've  saved  your  bacon,  Quarler-Master,  as  they  say  in  the 
Bettlements  of  their creatur's," cried  Pathfinder, laughing,  "but  it 
would  take  a  long  time  to  build  a  house  with  a  hammer  no 
better  than  yours.  Jasper,  here,  will  ghow  you  how  a  nail  is  to 
be  started,  or  the  lad  has  lost  some  of  his  ateadine-'is  of  hand 
and  sartainty  of  eye.  Tou  would  have  done  better  yourself, 
lieutenant,  had  you  not  been  so  much  bent  on  so'gerizing  your 
figure.  Shooting  is  a  nat'ral  gift,  and  ia  to  be  esereiaed  in  a 
nat'ral  way." 

"  We  shall  see.  Pathfinder ;  I  call  that  a  pretty  attempt  at  a 
ntul ;  and  I  doubt  if  the  55th  has  another  hammer,  as  you  call 
it,  that  can  do  just  that  same  thing  over  i^ain." 

"  Jasper  is  not  in  the  55th,  but  there  goes  his  rap !" 

As  the  Pathfinder  spoke,  the  bullet  of  Eau-douce  hit  the  nail 
square,  and  drove  it  into  the  target,  within  an  inch  of  the  head. 

"  Be  all  ready  to  clench  it,  hoys,"  cried  out  Pathfinder,  step- 
ping into  his  friend's  tracks  the  instant  they  were  vacant, 
"  Never  mind  a  new  nail ;  I  can  seo  that,  though  the  paint  is 
gone,  and  what  T  can  see,  I  can  hit  at  a  hundred  yards,  though 
if.  were  only  a  mosquito's  eye.     Be  ready  to  clench !" 

The  rifle  cracked,  the  bullet  sped  its  way,  and  the  head  of  the 
nail  was  buried  in  the  wood,  covered  by  the  piece  of  flattened 
lead. 

"Well,  Jasper,  lad,"  continued  Pathfinder,  dropping  the 
breech. of  bis  rifle  to  the  ground,  and  resuming  the  discourse,  as 
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if  he  thought  nothing  of  his  own  expimt,  "  you  improve  daily. 
A.  Few  more  tramps  on  isuid,  in  my  company,  and  the  best 
marksman  on  the  frontiers  will  have  occasion  to  loolc  keenly, 
when  he  takes  his  stand  ag'in  you.  The  Quarter-Master  in 
respectable,  but  be  will  never  get  any  further;  whereas  you, 
Jasper,  have  the  gUt,  and  may  one  day  defy  any  who  pull 
tri^er."  - 

"  Hoot — hoot !"  exclaimed  Muir,  "do  you  eaii  hitting  the  head 
of  the  iiail  respectable  only,  when  it's  the  perfection  of  the  art ! 
Any  one,  in  the  least  refined  and  elevated  in  sentiment,  knows 
that  the  delicate  touidiea  denote  the  master;  whereas  your 
Bledge-hammer  blows  come  from  the  rude  and  uninatructed.  If 
'  a  miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile,'  a  hit  ought  to  be  better,  Fathfiuder, 
whether  it  wound  or  kill." 

"  The  surest  way  of  settling  this  riviilry,  will  be  to  make 
another  trial,"  observed  Lundie,  ''  and  that  will  be  of  the  polatoo. 
You're  Scotch,  Mr.  Muir,  and  might  faro  better  were  it  a  cake  or 
a  thistle;  but  frontier  law  has  declared  for  the  Americau  fruit, 
and  the  potatoe  it  shall  be." 

As  Major  Duncan  manife^ed  some  impatience  of  manner, 
Muir  had  loo  much  tact  to  delay  the  sports  any  longer  with  his 
discursive  remarks,  but  judiciously  prepared  himself  for  the  nest 
appeal.  To  say  the  truth,  the  Quarter-Master,  had  Uttle  or  no 
IHitli  in  his  own  success  in  the  trial  of  skill  that  was  to  follow, 
nor  would  he  have  been  so  free  in  presenting  himself  as  a  com- 
petitor at  all,  had  he  antidpated  it  would  have  been  made.  But 
Major  Duncan,  who  was  somewhatofa  humorist,  in  his  own  quiet 
Scotch  way,  had  secretly  ordered  it  to  be  introduced,  espresaly 
to  mortify  him  ;  for,  a  laird  himself,  Lundie  did  not  relish  the 
notion  that  one  who  might  clmm  to  be  a  gentleman,  should  bring 
discredit  on  his  caste  by  forming  an  unequal  alliance.  As  soon 
as  everything  was  prepared,  Muir  was  summoned  to  the  stand, 
and  the  potatoe  was  held  in  readiness  to  be  thrown.  As  the 
sort  of  feat  we  are  about  to  olFer  to  the  reader,  however,  may  be 
new  to  him,  a  word  in  explanation  will  render  the  matter  more 
dear.    A  potatoe  of  large  size  was  selected,  and  given  to  one, 
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who  stood  at  the  flbtanee-of  twenty  yards  from  the  stand..  At 
the  word  "heave,"  which  ?wa8  ^ven  by  the  marksmaD,  the 
vegetable  was  thrown  wilh  s' gentle  toss  into  the  air,  and  it  was 
the  bu^ne^  of  the  adventurer  tocause  a  ball  to  pass  through  it, 
before  it  readied  the  ground. 

The  Quarter-Master,  in  a  hundred  esperiroents,  had  once 
succeeded  in  accomplishing  this  difficult  feat,  but  he  now 
essayed  to  perform  it  ^^n,  with  a  sort  of  blind  hope,  that  was 
iated  t«  be  disappointed.  The  potatoe  was  thrown  in  the  usual 
manner,  the  rifle  was  discharged,  but  the  dying  target  was 
untouched, 

"  To  the  right  about,  and  fell  out,  Quart«rMastcr,"  said  Lun- 
die,  smiling  at  the  success  of  his  own  artifice — "the  honor 
of  the  silkeu  calasb  will  lie  between  Jasper  Eau-douce  and 
Pathfinder." 

"And  how  is  the  trial  to  end,  major  1"  inquired  (he  latter. 
"  Are  we  to  have  the  two  potatoe  trial,  or  is  it  to  be  settled  by 
centre  and  skin !" 

"  By  ceDtre  and  skin,  if  there  ia  any  perceptible  difference ; 
otherwise  the  double  shot  must  follow," 

"  This  ia  an  awful  moment  to  me.  Pathfinder,"  observed  Jas- 
per, as  he  moved  towards  the  stand,  his  face  actually  losing  its 
color  in  intensity  of  feeling. 

Pathfinder  gazed  earnestly  at  the  young  man,  and  then 
be^ng  Major  Duncan  to  have  patience  for  a  moment, 
he  led  his  fi-iend  out  of  tiie  hearing  of  all  near  him,  before  he 
spoke. 

"You  seem  to  take  this  matter  to  heart,  Jasper?"  the 
hunter  remarked,  keeping  his  eyes  fastened  on  those  of  the 
youth. 

"  I  must  own.  Pathfinder,  that  my  feelings  were  never  before 
so  much  bound  up  in  success." 

"  And  do  you  so  much  crave  to  outdo  me,  an  old  and  tried 
friend? — and  that,  as  it  might  be,  in  my  own  way  !  Shooting 
is  my  gift,  boy,  and  no  common  hand  can  equal  mine  !" 

''  i  know  it — I  know  it,  Pathfinder — but — yet — " 
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"  But  what,  Jasper,  boy ! — speak  freely  ;    you   talk  to  a 

The  young  man  compressed  his  lips,  dashed  a  hand  across 
his  eye,  aod  flushed  and  paled  altercately,  tike  a  girl  confessing 
her  love.  Then  squeezing  the  other's  hand,  he  said  calmly,  like 
one  whose  manhood  has  overcome  alt  other  sensations— 

"  I  would  lose  an  arm,  Pathfinder,  to  he  ablo  to  make  an 
offering  of  that  calash  to  Mabel  Dunham," 

The  huntei'  dropped  hia  eyes  to  the  ground,  and  as  he  walked 
slowly  back  towards  the  stand,  he  seemed  to  ponder  deeply  on 
what  he  had  just  heard. 

"  Tou  never  could  succeed  in  the  double  trial,  Jasper  ?'  he 
suddenly  remarked. 

"  Of  that  I  am  certain,  and  it  troubles  me." 

"  What  a  creature  is  mortal  man  I  He  pines  for  things 
which  are  not  of  his  gift,  and  treats  the  bounties  of  Provi- 
dence lightly.  No  matter — no  matter.  Take  your  station, 
Jasper,  for  the  major  is  waiting — and,  harkee,  lad — I  must 
touch  the  skin,  for  I  could  not  show  ray  face  in  the  garrison 
with  less  than  that." 

"I  suppose  I  must  submit  to  my  &te,"  returned  Jasper,flush- 
Ing  and  losing  his  color,  as  befi>re ; — "  but  1  will  make  the  effort 
if  I  die." 

"  Wh^  a  thing  is  mortal  man  !"  repeated  Pathfinder,  falling 
back  to  allow  his  fnend  room  to  take  his  aim — ''  he  overlooks  his 
own  gifls  and  craves  them  of  another !" 

The  potatoe  was  thrown,  Jasper  fired,  and  the  shout  that  fol- 
lowed preceded  the  announcement  of  the  fact,  that  he  had 
driven  bis  bullet  through  its  centre,  or  so  nearly  so  as  to  merit 
thai  award. 

"  Here  is  a  competitor  worthy  of  you,  Pathfinder,"  cried 
Major  Duncan,  with  delight,  as  the  former  took  his  station, "  and 
we  may  look  to  some  fine  shooting  in  the  double  trial" 

"  What  a  thing  is  mortal  man  T  repeated  the  hunt«r,  scarce 
seeming  to  notice  what  wa.s  passing  around  him,  so  much  were 
his  thotights  absorbed  in  bis  own  reflections — "  Tos^." 
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The  potatoe  was  tossed,  the  rifle  cracked — ^it  was  remarked 
just  as  the  little  black  ball  seemed  stationarj-  'm  the  air,  tor  the 
marksman  evidently  look  unusual  heed  to  his  aim — and  thea  a 
look  of  disappointment  and  wonder  succeeded  among  tliose  who 
caught  tlie  talliug  target. 

"Two  holes  in  one?"  called  out  the  major. 

"  The  skin — the  akin — "  was  the  answer :  "  only  the  skin  !" 

"How's  this,  Pathfinder  !  Is  Jasper  Eau-douce  to  cany  off 
the  honors  of  the  day  P 

"  The  calash  is  his,"  returned  the  other,  shaking  bis  liuad, 
and  walkinir  quietly  away  from  the  stand.  "  What  a  creature 
is  a  mortal  man  !  Never  satisfied  with  bis  own  gifts,  but  for- 
ever craving  that  which  Providence  denies  I" 

As  Pathfinder  had  not  buried  his  bullet  in  the  potatoe,  but 
had  cut  through  the  skin,  the  prize  was  immediately  adjudged 
to  Jasper.  Tlie  calash  was  in  the  hands  of  the  Iatt«r,  when  the 
Quarter-Mast«r  approached,  and  with  a  poMtic  air  of  cordiality, 
he  wished  his  successful  lival  joy  of  his  victory. 

"  But  now  you've  got  the  calash,  lad,  it's  of  no  use  to  you," 
he  added  ;  "  it  will  never  make  a  sail,  nor  even  an  ensign.  I'm 
thinking,  Eau-douce,  you'd  no  be  sorry  to  see  tta  value  in  good 
silver  of  the  king !" 

"  Money  cannot  buy  it,  lieutenant,"  returned  Jasper,  whose 
eye  lighted  up  with  all  tJie  fire  of  success  and  joy.  "I  would 
rather  have  won  tiiis  calash  than  have  obtiuned  fifty  new  suits 
of  sails  for  the  Scud  T' 

"Hoot — hoot — lad  ;  you  are  going  mad  like  all  the  rest  of 
them,  I'd  even  venture  to  offer  half  a  guinea  for  tlie  tiifle, 
rather  than  it  should  lie  kicking  about  in  the  cabin  of  your  cut- 
ter, and,  in  die  end,  become  an  ornament  for  the  head  of  a 
squaw." 

Although  Jasper  did  not  know  that  the  wary  Quarter-Master 
had  not  offered  half  the  actual  cost  of  the  prize,  he  heard  the 
proposition  with  indifference.  Shaking  his  head  in  the  ne^tive, 
he  advanced  towards  the  stage,  where  his  approach  exdted  a 
little  commotion,  the  officers"  ladies,  one  and  all,  having  dcte^- 
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iniued  to  accept  tbe  present,  should  the  gallantry  of  the  young 
sailor  induce  him  to  offer  it.  But  Jasper's  diffidence,  no  less 
than  admiration  for  another,  would  have  prevented  him  from 
aspiring  to  the  honor  of  complimenting  any  whom  he  thought 
so  much  his  superiors. 

"  Mal>el,"  he  aaij,  "  this  prize  is  for  you,  unless — " 
"  Unless  what,  Jasper  J"  answered  the  girl,  losing  her  owu 
basbfulness   in  the  natural  and  generous  wish  to  relieve  his 
embarrassment,  though  both  reddened  in  a  way  to  betray  strong 
feeling. 

"Unless  you  may  thint  too  indifferently  of  it,  because  it  is 
offered  by  one  who  may  have  no  right  to  believe  his  gift  will  be 


"  I  do  accept  it,  Jasper ;  and  it  shall  be  a  sign  of  the  danger 
I  have  passed  in  your  company,  and  of  the  graUtude  I  feel  for 
your  care  of  me — your  care,  and  that  of  the  Pathfinder." 

"Never  mind  me,  never  mind  me,"  exclaimed  the  latter; 
"  this  is  Jasper's  luck  and  Jasper's  gift :  give  him  full  credit  for 
both.  My  turn  may  come  another  day ;  mine  and  the  Quarter- 
master's, who  seems  to  grudge  the  boy  the  calash,  tliongh  what 
he  can  want  of  it,  I  cannot  understand,  for  he  has  no  wife." 

"And  has  Jasper  Eau-douce  a  wife!  Or  have  you  a  wife 
yonrsel',  Pathfinder  !  I  may  want  it  to  help  to  get  a  wife,  or 
as  a  memorial  that  I  have  had  a  wife,  or  as  proof  how  much  I 
admire  the  sex,  or  because  it  is  a  female  garment,  or  for  some 
other  equally  respectable  motive.  It's  not  the  unreflecting  that 
are  the  most  prized  by  the  ihonghtfui,  and  there  is  no  surer  sign 
that  a  mun  made  a  good  husband  to  his  first  consort,  let  me  tell 
you  all,  than  to  see  him  speedily  looking  around  for  a  compe- 
tent successor.  The  affections  are  good  gifts  from  Providence, 
and  they  that  have  loved  one  faithfully,  prove  how  much  of  this 
bounty  has  been  lavished  upon  them,  by  loving  another  as  soon 
as  possible." 

"  It  may  be  so — it  may  be  so.  I  am  no  practitioner  in  such 
things,  and  cannot  gainsay  it  But,  Mabel,  here,  the  Serjeant's 
daughter,  will  give  you  full  oredit  tor  the  words.     Come,  Jaa- 
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per,  althoogh  otur  hands  are  out,  kt  us  see  whst  the  other  Ms 
can  do  with  the  rifle." 

Pathfinder  and  his  compaaioiia  retired,  for  the  aporte  were 
ahout  to  proceed.  The  ladies,  however,  were  not  bo  much 
engrossed  with  rifle-shootiDg  as  to  neglect  the  calash-  It  passed 
from  hand  to  hand  ;  the  silk  was  felt,  the  fashion  criticised,  and 
the  work  exnnuned,  and  divers  opinions  were  privately  ventured 
concerning  the  fitness  of  so  handsome  4  thing's  passing  into  the 
possession  of  a  non-commissioned  officer's  child. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  he  disposed  to  sell  that  calash,  Mabel, 
when  it  has  been  a  short  time  in  your  possession !"  inquired  the 
eaptwn's  lady.     "  Wear  it,  I  should  think,  you  never  can." 

"  I  may  not  wear  it,  madam,"  returacd  our  heroine  modestly, 
"  but  I  should  not  like  to  part  with  it,  either." 

"  I  dare  say  Seijeant  Dunham  keeps  you  above  the  necessity 
of  selling  your  clothes,  child ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  it  is 
money  thrown  away  to  keep  au  article  of  dress  you  can  never 

"  I  should  be  unwilling  to  part  .with  tlie  gift  of  a  friend." 

"But  the  young  man  himself  will  think  all  the  better  of 
you,  for  your  prudence,  after  the  triumph  of  the  day  is  foi^tteu. 
It  is  a  pretty  and  a  becoming  culash,  and  ought  not  to  be 
thrown  away." 

"I've  no  intention  to  throw  it  away,  ma'am,  and,  if  you 
please,  would  rather  keep  it." 

"  As  you  will,  child;  girls  of  your  age  often  overtook  their 
real  advantages.  Remember,  however,  if  you  do  determine  to 
dispose  of  the  thing,  that  it  is  bespoke,  and  that  I  will  not  take 
it,  if  you  ever  even  put  it  on  your  own  head," 

"Yc8,  ma'am,"  said  Mabel,  in  the  meekest  voice  imaginable, 
though  her  eyes  looked  like  diamonds,  and  her  cheeks  reddened 
to  the  lints  of  two  roses,  as  she  placed  the  forbidden  garment 
over  her  weli-turned  shoulders,  where  she  kept  it  a  minute,  as 
if  to  try  its  fitness,  and  then  quietly  removed  it  agtun. 

The  remainder  of  the  sports  ttfered  nothing  of  interest  Tlie 
shooting  was  reasonably  good,  but  the  trials  were  all  of  a  scale 
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lower  tban  those  related,  and  the  ompetitors  were  soon  left  to 
themselves.  The  ladies  and  moat  of  the  ofiScers  withdrew,  and 
the  remainder  of  the  females  soon  followed  their  example. 
Mabel  was  returning  along  the  low  Sat  rocks  tJiat  line  the  shore 
of  lie  lake,  dangling  her  pretty  calash,  from  a  prettier  finger, 
when  PathUnder  met  her.  He  carried  the  title  irhich  be  bad 
used  that  day,  but  his  manner  had  less  of  the  frank  ease  of  the 
hunter  about  it  than  usual,  wbile  his  eye  seemed  roving  and 
uneasy.  After  a  few  unmeaning  words  concerning  the  noble 
sheet  of  water  before  them,  he  turned  towards  his  companion 
with  strong  interest  in  bis  countenance,  a^iA  said, — 

"  Jasper  earned  tJiat  calash  for  you,  Mabel,  without  mucL 
trial  of  his  gifts." 

"  It  was  fairly  done,  Patbfinder." 

"  No  doubt — no  doubt.  The  bullet  passed  neady  through 
the  potatoe,  and  no  man  could  have  done  more  ;  though  otliers 
might  have  done  as  much." 

"  But  no  one  did  as  much  !"  exclaimed  Mabel,  with  an  ani- 
mation that  she  instantly  regretted,  for  she  saw  by  the  pained 
look  of  the  guide,  that  he  was  mortified  equally  by  the  remark, 
and  by  the  feeing  with  which  it  was  uttered. 

"  It  is  true — it  is  true,  Mabel,  no  one  did  as  much  then, 
but — yet,  there  is  no  reason  I  should  deny  my  ^fta  which 
come  from  Providaice — yes,  yes ;  no  one  did  as  much  there, 
but  you  shall  know  what  can  be  done  here.  Do  you  observe 
the  gulls  that  are  flying  over  our  heads )" 

"  Certainly,  Pathfinder — there  are  too  many  to  escape 
notice." 

"  Here,  where  they  cross  each  other,  in  sailing  about,"  he 
added,  cocking  and  raising  his  rifle — "the  two—tie  two — now 

The  piece  was  presented  quick  as  thought,  as  two  of  the  birds 
came  in  a  line,  though  distant  from  each  other  many  yards — 
the  report  followed,  and  the  bullet  passed  through  the  bodies  of 
both  the  victims.  No  sooner  bad  the  gulls  felleu  into  the  lake, 
than  Pathfinder  dropped  the  breech  of  the  rifle,  and  laughed  in 
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bis  own  peculiar  manner,  every  shade  of  diesatisfactioii  and 
mordfied  pride  having  li-ft  his  honest  face. 

"  That  is  something,  Mabel,  that  is  something ;  although  I've 
ao  calash  to  give  you !  But  ask  Jasper  liiinself ;  I'll  leave  it 
all  lo  Jasper,  for  a  truer  tongne  and  heart  stn  not  in  America," 

"Then  it  was  not  Jasper's  fault  t'lat  he  gained  tlie  prize  !" 

"  Not  it  He  liid^  his  best,  and  he  did  well.  For  one  that 
has  water  gifts,  rather  than  land  gifts,  Jasper  is  oncomroonly 
expart,  and  a  better  backer  no  one  nepd  wish,  ashore  or  afloat. 
Bnt  it  was  my  fault,  Mabel,  that  he  got  the  calash  ;  though  it 
makes  no  difference — it  makes  no  difference,  for  the  thing  has 
gone  to  the  right  person." 

"  I  believe  I  understand  you.  Pathfinder,"  said  Mabel, 
blushing  in  spite  of  herself,  "and  I  look  upon  the  calash  as  the 
joint  ^fl.  of  yourself  and  Jaiper." 

"  That  would  not  be  doing  justice  to  the  lad,  neither,  Ue 
won  the  garment  and  had  a  right  to  give  it  away.  The  most 
j-ou  may  think,  Mabel,  is  to  believe  that  had  [  won  it,  it  would 
have  gone  to  the  same  person." 

"  I  will  remember  th.tt,  Pathfinder;  and  take  care  that  othgT^ 
know  your  skill,  as  it  has  been  ptoved  upon  the  poor  gulls,  in 
my  presence." 

"  Lord  bless  yon,  Mabel,  there  is  no  more  need  of  your  talk- 
ing in  favor  of  my  shooting,  on  this  frontier,  than  of  your  talking 
about  the  water  in  the  Jake,  or  the  sun  in  the  heavens.  Every- 
body knows  wh.it  I  can  do  in  that  way,  and  your  words  would 
be  thrown  away,  as  much  as  French  would  be  thrown  away  on 
an  American  bear."  ■ 

"Then  you  think  that  Jasper  knew  you  were  giving  him  this 
advantage,  of  which  he  has  so  unhandsomely  availed  himself?" 
said  Mabel,  the  color  which  had  imparted  so  much  lustre  to  her 
eyes  gradually  leaving  her  face,  which  became  grave  and 
thoughtful. 

"  I  do  not  say  that,  but  very  far  from  it.  We  all  forget  things 
that  we  have  known,  when  eager  after  our  wishes.  Jasper  ie 
satisfied  that  I  can  pass  one  bullet  through  two  potatoes,  as  I 
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sent  my  bullet  through  the  gulls  ;  iind  he  knows  no  otiicr  man 
on  the  frontier  can  do  the  same  thing.  But  with  the  calasli 
before  his  eyes,  and  the  hope  of  ^ving  it  to  you,  the  lad  was 
inclined  to  think  better  of  himself,  just  at  that  moment,  pe^ 
haps,  than  lie  ongbt.  No — no — there's  nothing  mean  or 
distrustful  about  Jasper  Eau-douce,  though  it  is  a  gift,  nat'ral  to 
all  young  men,  to  wish  to  appear  well  in  the  eyes  of  handaoTne 
young  women." 

"  ni  try  to  fijrgbt  all,  bat  the  kindness  you've  both  shown  to 
a  poor  motherless  girl,"  said  Mabel,  struggling  to  keep  down 
emotions  that  she  scarcely  knew  how  to  account  for  herself. 
"Believe  me,  Pathfinder,  1  can  never  forget  all  you  have 
already  done  for  me-t-you  and  Jasper — and  this  new  proof  of 
your  regard  is  not  thrown  away.  Here — here  is  a  brooch  that 
is  of  silver,  I  offer  it  as  a  token  that  I  owe  you  life  or  liberty." 

"What  shall  I  do  witli  this,  Idabel!"  asked  the  bewildered 
hunter,  holding  the  simple  trinket  in  his  hand.  "  I  have  neither 
buckle  nor  butlon  about  me,  for  I  wear  nothing  but  leathern 
strings,  and  them  of  good  deer-skins.  It's  pretty  to  the  eye,  but 
it  is  prettier  far  wi  the  spot  it  came  from,  than  it  can  be  about 
me." 

"  Nay,  put  it  in  your  hunting-shirt ;  it  will  become  it  well. 
Remember,  Pathfinder,  that  it  is  a  token  of  friendship  between 
us,  and  a  sign  that  I  can  never  forget  you  or  your  services." 

Mabel  then  smiled  an  adieu,  and  bounding  up  the  bank,  she 
was  soon  lost  to  view  behind  the  mound  of  the  fort 


Digitized  by  Google 


CHAPTER  XIL 

"  Lo '.  dn^r  masses  slal  in  dnbniu  sighl, 
AhoiE  the  lexiiwnd  wrU,  and  bristllag  bank 
OrttwamediLveri  while  wllh  iirageUagllglii. 
The  lUus  peep  Ihreuiih  Ibe  vniwr.  dim  wul  dmili 


A  FEW  hours  latflT,  Mabel  Dunliam  was  on  the  bastion  that 
overlooked  the  river  and  the  lake,  seemingly  in  deep  thought. 
The  evening  was  calm  and  soft,  and  the  question  had  arisen 
whether  the  party  for  the  Thousand  Fslands  would  be  able  to  get 
out  that  night  or  not,  on  account  of  the  total  absence  of  wind. 
The  stores,  arms,  and  ammunition  were  already  shipped,  and 
even  Mabel's  effects  were  on  board  ;  but  tlie  small  draft  of  men 
that  waa  to  go  was  still  ashore,  there  being  no  apparent  prospect 
of  the  cutler's  getting  under  way.  Jasper  had  warped  the  Scud 
out  of  the  cove,  und  so  far  op  the  stream  as  to  enable  him  to 
pass  through  the  outlet  of  the  river  whenever  he  chose;  but 
there  he  slJll  lay,  riding  at  single  anchor.  The  drafted  men 
were  loungbg  about  the  shore  of  the  cove,  undecided  whether 
or  not  to  pull  off. 

The  sports  of  the  morning  had  left  a  quiet  in  the  garrison 
that  was  in  harmony  with  the  whole  of  the  beautiful  scene,  and 
Mabel  felt  its  influence  on  her  feelings,  though  probably  too 
little  accustomed  to  speculate  on  such  sensations,  to  be  aware 
of  the  cause.  Everything  near  appeared  lovely  and  soothing, 
while  the  solemn  grandeur  of  the  silent  forest  and  placid 
eitpanse  of  tho  lake  lent  a  sublimity  that  other  scenes  might 
have  wanted.  For  the  first  time,  Mabel  felt  the  hold  that  the 
towns  and  civilization  had  gained  on  her  habits  sensibly  weak- 
ened, and  tho  warm-hearted  girl  b^n  to  think  that  a  life 
passed  amid  objects  such  as  these  around  her  might  be  happy. 
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How  (ar  the  experience  of  the  last  tea  days  came  in  aid  o!  tbe 
calm  and  holy  even-tide,  and  contributed  towards  produeiDg 
that  young  conviction,  may  be  suspected,  rather  than  affirmed, 
in  tliia  early  portion  of  our  legend. 

"  A  charming  sunset,  Mabel,''  said  the  hearty  voice  of  her 
uncle,  so  close  to  the  ear  of  our  heroine  as  to  cause  her  to  start 
— "a  charming  sunset,  girl,  for  a  fresh  water  concern,  thcugh 
we  should  think  but  little  of  it  at  sea." 

"  And  is  not  nature  the  same,  on  shore  or  at  sea ;  on  a  lake 
like  this  or  on  the  ocean !  Does  not  the  sun  shine  on  all  alike, 
dear  uncle,  and  can  we  not  feel  gratitude  for  the  blessings  of 
Providence  as  strongly  on  this  remote  frontier  as  in  our  own 
Manhattan  ?"' 

"  The  girl  has  fallen  in  with  some  of  her  mother's  books ! — 
though  I  should  think  the  serjeant  would  scarcely  make  a  second 
march  with  such  trumpery  among  his  baggage.  Is  not  nature 
the  same,  indeed  I — Now,  Mabel,  do  you  imt^ne  that  the 
nature  of  a  soldiei'  is  tbe  same  as  that  of  a  seafaring  man  i — 
You've  relations  in  both  callings,  and  ought  to  bo   able  to 

"But,  nnde,  I  mean  human  nature — " 

"  So  do  I,  gill ;  the  hnman  nature  of  a  seaman,  and  the 
human  natnrc  of  one  of  these  fellows  of  the  55th,  not  even 
excepting  your  own  Cither.  Here  have  they  had  a  shooting- 
match — target-firing  I  should  tall  it — this  day,  and  what  a  dif- 
ferent thing  has  it  been  from  a  tai^t-firing  afloat !  There  we 
should  have  sprung  our  broadside,  sported  with  round  shot,  at 
an  object  half  a  mile  oS  at  the  very  nearest ;  and  the  potatoes, 
if  there  happened  to  be  any  on  board,  aa  quite  likely  would  not 
have  been  the  case,  would  have  been  left  in  the  cook's  coppers. 
It  may  be  an  honorable  calling,  that  of  a  soldier,  Mabel,  but  an 
experienced  hand  sees  many  follies  and  weaknesses  in  one  of 
these  forts.  As  for  that  bit  of  a  lake  you  know  my  opinion  of 
it  already,  and -I  wish  to  disparage  nothing.  No  real  seafarer 
disparages  anything;  but  d— — e  if  I  regard  this  here  Ontario, 
as  tUcy  call  it,  as  more  than  so  much  water  in  a  siiip's  scuttle- 
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butt  Now,  louk  you  here,  Mabel,  if  you  wish  tu  undersUuii! 
iho  difTerence  between  the  oceun  and  a  kke,  I  can  make  you 
comprehend  it,  with  a  sin^rte  look  :  this  is  wliat  one  may  call  a 
calm,  seeing  tliat  there  is  no  wind ;  though,  to  own  the  trulli,  I 
do  not  think  the  calms  are  as  calm  as  them  wi.'  gel  outside — " 

"  Uncle,  there  is  not  a  brealli  of  air !  I  do  not  think  it  pos- 
sible for  the  leaves  to  be  more  immovably  still  than  tliose  of  tlie 
entire  fbreat  are  at  this  very  moment." 

"  Leaves  !  what  are  leaves,  child  ?  there  are  no  leaves  at  sea. 
If  you  wish  to  know  whether  it  is  a  dead  caltn  or  not,  try  a 
mould  candle — your  dips' flaring  too  much — and  then  you  may 
be  certain  whether  there  is  or  is  not  any  wind.  If  you  wece  in 
a  latitude  where  the  air  «as  so  still  that  you  found  a  difficulty 
in  stirring  it  to  draw  it  in,  in  breatJiing,  you  might  fiinoy  it  a 
atlm.  People  are  olWn  on  a  short  allowance  of  air  in  the  calm 
latitudes.  Here,  again,  look  at  that  water ! — It  is  like  milk  in  a 
pan,  with  no  more  motion  now  than  tliere  is  in  a  full  hogshead 
before  the  bung  is  started.  On  tlie  ocean  the  water  is  never 
still,  let  the  air  be  as  quiet  as  it  may." 

"  The  water  of  the  ocean  never  still,  nncle  Cap !— not  even  io 
a  calm  ?" 

"  Bless  your  heart,  no,  child.  The  ocean  breathes  like  a  living 
being,  and  its  bosom  is  always  heaving,  as  the  piietiwrs  call  it, 
though  there  be  no  mwe  air  than  is  to  l>o  found  in  a  syphon. 
No  man  ever  saw  the  ocean  still  like  this  lake  ;  but  it  heaves 
and  sets  as  if  it  had  lungs." 

*'  And  this  lake  is  not  absolutely  stiil,  for  you  perceive  there 
b  a  little  ripple  on  llie  shore,  and  you  may  even  hear  the  surf 
r'lunging,  at  momenta,  against  the  rocks." 

"  All  d d  poetry !    One  may  call  a  bubble  a  ripple  if  he 

will,  and  washing  decks  a  surf;  but  Lake  Ontario  is  no  more 
the  Atlantic  than  a  Powles  Hook  periagua  is  a  first-rate.  Tliat 
Jasper,  notwithstanding,  is, a  fine  lad,  and  wants  instruction  only 
to  make  a  man  of  him  P 

''  Do  you  think  him  ignorant,  uncle  ?"  answered  Mabel,  prettily 
adjusting  her  hiur,  in  order  to  do  whicli  she  was  obliged,  or  fan- 
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3ted  slie  was  obligeO,  to  turn  away  her  face.     "To  inc  Jaspei 

Eau-douce  appears  ti>  know  more  thau  taost  of  the  young  men 
of  liis  cinss.  He  bus  read  but  tittle,  for  books  ara  not  plenty  in 
this  part  of  the  world,  but  be  has  thought  much;  at  least  eo  it 
Keeins  to  me,  for  one  so  young." 

"  He  is  iguorant,  he  is  ignorant,  as  all  must  be  who  navigate 
an  inla'.'d  w^er  like  this.  He  can  make  a  dat  knot  and  a  tim- 
ber hitch,  it  is  true ;  but  he  has  no  more  notion  of  crowning  a 
cable,  now,  or  of  a  carrick  bend,  tlian  you  have  of  catting  an 
anchor.  No — no — Mabel ;  we  both  owe  something  to  Jasper 
and  the  Pathfinder,  and  1  have  been  thinking  howl  can  U-st 
serve  them,  for  I  hold  ingraljtude  to  be  tbe,vice  of  a  hog.  Some 
people  say  it  is  tlje  vice  of  a  king  ;  but  I  say  it  is  the  failing  of 
a  hog ;  for  treat  Uie  animal  to  your  own  dinner,  and  he  would 
eat  you  for  the  dessert." 

"Very  true,  dear  uncle,  and  we  ought  indeed  to  do  all 
we  can  to  express  our  proper  sense  of  the  services  of  both  these 

"  Spoken  like  your  mother's  daughter,  girl,  and  in  a  way  to 
do  credit  to  the  Cap  family.  Now,  I've  hit  uppn  a  traverse  that 
will  just  suit  all  parties,  and  as  suon  as  we  get  back  from  this 
little  CKpedition  down  the  lake,  among  them  there  Thousand 
Islands,  and  I  am  ready  to  return,  it  L"  my  intention  lo 
propose  it" 

"  Dearest  uncle  !  this  is  so  considerate  in  you,  and  will  be  so 
just!     May  I  ask  what  yonr  intentions  are  !" 

"  I  see  no  reason  for  keejiing  them  a  secret  from  you,  Mabel, 
though  nothing  need  be  said  to  your  &ther  atout  them,  for  the 
seije.ant  has  his  prejudices,  and  might  throw  diOiculties  in  the 
way.  Neither  Jasper,  nor  his  friend.  Pathfinder,  can  ever  make 
anything  hereabouts,  anil  I  propose  to  take  both  with  me  down 
to  the  coast,  and  get  them  fairly  alloat.  Jasper  would  find  his 
sea-legs  it  a  fortnight,  and  a  twelvemonth's  v'y'ge  would  make 
him  a  man.  Although  Pathfinder  might  take  more  time,  oi 
never  get  to  be  rated  able,  yet  one  could  make  something  of 
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Iiim,  too,  particularly  as  a  look-out,  for  he  lias  UDUsually 
good  eyes," 

"  Uncle,  do  you  thiDk  either  would  contient  to  tlus !"  sud 
Mabel,  smiling, 

"Do  I  suppose  them  simpletons  1  What  rational  being 
would  neglect  bis  own  advancement !  Let  Jasper  alone  tu 
push  his  way,  and  the  lad  may  yet  die  the  master  of  some 
square-rigged  craft." 

"  And  would  he  be  any  the  happier  for  ii,  dear  uncle ! 
llow  much  better  is  it  to  be  the  master  of  a  square-rigged  craft 
than  to  be  the  master  of  a  round-rigged  craft!" 

"  Pooh — pooh.  Magnet,  you  are  just  fit  to  read  lectures  about 
ships  before  some  hysterical  society  ;  you  don't  know  what  you 
are  talking  about;  leave  these  things  to  me,  and  they'll  be  pro- 
perly managed.  Ah !  here  is  the  Pathfinder  himself,  and  I 
may  just  as  well  drop  him  a  hint  of  my  benevolent  intentions 
as  regards  himself,  Hope  is  a  great  encourager  of  our  exer- 
tions," 

Gap  nodded  his  head,  and  then  ceased  to  speak,  while  the 
hunter  approached,  not  with  bis  usual  frank  and  easy  manner, 
but  in  a  way  to  show  that  he  was  slightly  embarrassed,  if  not 
distrustful  of  his  reception. 

"  Uncle  and  niece  make  a  family  party,"  said  Pathfinder, 
■  when  near  lio  two,  "  and  a  stranger  may  not  prove  a  welcome 
companion  V 

"  You  are  no  stranger,  Master  Pathfinder,"  returned  Cap, 
"  and  no  one  can  be  more  welcome  than  yourself  We  were 
talking  of  yon  but  a  moment  ago  ;  and  when  friends  speak  of  an 
absent  man,  he  can  guc^  what  they  have  said." 

"  1  ask  no  secrets— I  ask  no  secrets.  Every  man  has  bis 
enemies,  and  I  have  mine,  though  I  count  neither  roll.  Master 
Cap,  nor  pretty  Mabel,  here,  among  the  numbec.  As  for 
the  Mingos,  I  will  say  nothing ;  though  they  have  no  just  cause 
to  bate  me." 

"  That  I'll  answer  for,  Pathfinder,  for  yor.  strike  my  fancy  as 
being  well  disposed  and  upright.     There  is  a  method,  however, 
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(jf  getting  away  from  tlie  eniiiit}'  of  even  these  Miogos,  and  if 
you  chouse  to  take  it,  no  one  will  more  willingly  point  it  out 
tiiiin  myself,  without  a  cliarge  for  my  advice  either." 

"  [  wish  no  inemiiis,  Saltwater,"  for  so  the  Pathfinder  had 
btsjun  lo  call  Cap,  having-,  insensiljly  to  himself,  adopted  tha 
term  by  translating  the  name  given  him  by  the  Indiana  in  and 
about  the  fort, — "  I  wish  no  inemies.  I'm  as  ready  to  bury  the 
liateliet  with  the  MJQgos  as  with  the  French,  though  you  know 
that  it  depends  on  one  greater  than  either  of  us  so  to  turn  the 
lieart  as  lo  leave  a  man  without  inemies." 

"  By  lifting  your  anchor,  and  accompanying  me  down  to  the 
coast,  friend  Pathfinder,  when  we  get  back  from  this  short  cmise 
on  which  we  are  bound,  you  will  find  yourself  beyond  the  sound 
of  the  war-whoop,  and  safe  enough  from  the  Indian  bullet," 

"  And  what  should  I  do  on  the  salt  water?  Hunt  in  your 
towns  !  Follow  the  trails  of  people  going  and  coming  from 
market,  and  ambnsh  dogs  and  poultry  !  You  are  no  friend 
to  my  happiness.  Master  Cap,  if  you  would  lead  me  out  of  the 
shade  of  the  woods,  to  put  me  in  the  sun  of  the  clearin's  !" 

"  I  did  not  propose  to  leave  you  in  the  settlements,  Path- 
finder, but  lo  carry  you  out  to  sea,  where  ouly  a  man  can  be 
G^d  to  breathe  freely.  Mabel  will  tell  you  that  such  was  my 
intention,  before  a  word  was  said  on  the  aubjeot," 

"  And  what  does  Mabel  think  would  come  of  such  a  change  ? 
She  knows  that  a  man  has  bis  gifts,  and  that  it  is  as  o.^eless  to 
pretend  to  others,  as  to  withstand  them  that  come  from  Provi- 
dence. I  am  a  hunter,  and  a  scout,  or  a  guide.  Saltwater,  and 
it  is  not  in  me  to  fly  so  much  in  the  face  of  heaven  as  to  try 
to  become  anything  else.  Am  I  right,  Mabel,  or  are  you  so 
much  of  a  woman  as  to  wish  lo  see  a  hatur'  altered  t" 

"  I  would  wish  to  see  no  change  in  you,  Pathfinder,"  Mabel 
answered,  with  a  cordial  sincerity  and  frankness  that  went 
directly  to  the  hunter's  heart ;  "  and  much  as  my  nnde 
admires  the  sea,  and  great  as  is  all  the  good  that  he  thinks  may 
come  of  it,  I  could  not  wish  to  see  the  best  and  noblest  hnnter 
of  the  woods  transformed  into  an  admiral.  Remain  what  yon 
9* 
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are,  my  brave  frienj,  and  you  need  fear  notJiing,  sliort  of  tlie 
anger  of  God." 

"  Do  you  hear  tbis,  Saltwater!  Do  you  liear  wLat  the  Ser- 
jeant's daughter  is  saying?  And  aha  ia  much  t«o  upright,  and 
farr-niinded,  aud  pretty,  not  to  think  wliat  shesays.  So  long  as 
she  is  satisfied  with  me  as  I  ani,  1  shall  not  fly  in  tlie  face  of  the 
gifts  of  Proridenw,  by  striving  t*)  become  anything  else.  I 
may  seem  useless  here,  in  a  garrison,  but  when  we  get  donn 
among  the  Thonsand  Islands,  there  may  be  an  opportunity  to 
prove  that  a  sure  ritle  is  sometimes  a  God-send." 

"  You  are  then  to  be  of  our  party  !"  said  Mabel,  soiiling  so 
frankly  and  so  sweetly  on  the  guide,  that  he  would  have  fol- 
lowed her  to  the  end  of  the  earth.  "  I  shall  be  tlie  only  female, 
witli  the  exception  of  one  soldier's  wife,  and  shall  feel  none 
the  less  secure,  Pathfinder,  because  you  will  be  among  our  pro- 
tectors." 

"The  Serjeant  would  do  that,  Mabel,  the  serjeaut  would  do 
that,  though  you  were  not  of  bis  kin.  No  one  will  overlook 
you.  I  should  think  your  uncle,  here,  would  like  an  expediliou 
of  this  sort,  where  we  shall  go  with  sails,  and  have  a  look  at  an 
inland  sea!" 

"  Your  inland  sea  is  no  great  matter,  Master  Patbfinder,  and 
I  expect  nothing  from  it.  I  confer  however,  I  should  like  to 
know  the  object  of  the  cruise,  for  one  does  not  wish  to  be  idle, 
and  my  brotlier-Jn-law,  the  seijeant,  is  as  close-mouthed  as  a 
freemason.     Do  you  know,  Mabel,  what  all  this  means !" 

"  Not  in  the  least,  uncle.  I  dare  not  ask  my  father  any 
questions  about  his  duty,  for  he  thinks  it  is  not  a  woman's  busi- 
ness ;  and  all  I  cau  say  is,  that  we  are  to  sail  as  soon  as  the  wind 
will  permit,  and  that  we  are  to  be  absent  a  month." 

"  Perhaps  Master  Pathfinder  can  give  me  a  usefiil  hint ; 
for  a  v'y'ge  without  an  object  is  never  pleasant  to  an  old  sailor," 

"  There  is  no  great  secret,  Saltwater,  concerning  our  port  and 
object,  though  it  is  forbidden  to  talk  much  about  either  in  ttie 
garrison.  I  am  no  soldier,  however,  and  can  use  my  tongoe  as 
I  please,  though  as  little  given  as  another  to  idleconversatioti,  I 
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bupe  ;  still,  as  we  sail  so  soon,  and  you  iire  both  to  b«  of  the 

[Mirtj,  you  may  as  well  be  told  where  you  are  to  be  carried. 
f  ou  kuow  that  tliere  are  such  things  as  the  Thousnnd  Islands, 
1  suppose,  Master  Cap  ?" 

"  Ay,  wliat  are  so  called  hereaway,  though  I  take  it  for 
granted  that  thoy  are  not  real  islands, such  as  we  fall  in  with  on 
the  ocean ;  and  that  the  thousand  means  some  such  matter  aft 
two  or  three,  like  tie  killed  and  wounded  of  a  great  battle." 

"  My  eyes  are  good,  yet  have  I  often  been  foiled  in  trying  lo 
count  them  very  islands," 

"  Ay — ay — I've  known  people  who  couldn't  count  beyond  a 
certain  number.  Your  real  land-birds  never  know  their  own 
roosta,  even  in  a  land-full  at  sea ;  they  are  what  I  call  all  things 
to  ail  men.  How  many  time^  have  I  seen  the  beach,  and 
houses  and  churches,  when  the  passengers  have  not  been  able 
to  see  anything  but  wa(«r !  I  have  no  idea  that  a  man  can  get 
fairly  out  of  sight  of  land  on  fresh  waf«r.  The  thing  appears 
to  me  to  be  irrational  and  impossible." 

"  You  don't  know  the  lakes.  Master  Gap,  or  you  would 
not  say  that.  liefore  we  get  to  the  Thousand  Islands,  you 
will  have  otlier  notions  of  what  natur'  has  done  in  this  wilder- 
ness," 

"  I  have  my  doubts  whether  you  h&ve  such  a  thing  as  a  real 
island  in  all  this  region.  To  my  notion,  &esh-wat«r  cim't  make 
a  bony  Gdy  island ;  not  what  /  call  an  island." 

"  We'll  show  you  lundreds  of  them— not  exactly  a  thousand, 
perliaps,  but  so  many  that  eye  caouot  see  them  all,  or  tongue 
count  tJiem." 

"  And  what  sort  of  things  may  tliey  be !" 

"  Land  with  water  entirely  around  them." 

"  Ay,  but  what  sort  of  laud,  and  what  sort  of  water!  Pll 
engage  when  the  truth  comes  lo  be  known,  they'll  turn  out  to 
be  nothing  but  peninsulas,  or  promontoiies,  or  continents ; 
though  these  are  matters,  I  dare  say,  of  which  you  know  little  or 
nothing.  But  islands  or  no  islands,  what  is  the  object  of  the 
cruise.  Master  Pathfinder  J" 
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"  Why  as  you  are  tlie  seijeant'a  brotlier,  and  pretty  Mabel 
here  is  hjs  da'hter,  and  we  are  all  to  be  of  the  party,  there  can 
be  no  harm  in  giving  you  some  idea  of  what  we  are  going  to  do. 
Being  so  old  a  sailor,  Master  Cap,  you've  heard,  no  doubt,  of 
such  a  port  as  Frontenae  ?" 

"  Who  hasn't  ?  I  will  not  say  I've  ever  been  inaid*  theharbor, 
but  I've  freqaently  been  off  the  place." 

"Then  you  are  about  to  go  upon  ground  with  which  you  are 
acquainted,  though  how  you  could  ever  have  got  there  front  the 
ocean,  I  do  not  understand.  These  great  lakes,  you  must 
know,  make  a  chain,  the  water  pasdng  out  of  one  info  the 
other,  until  it  reaches  Erie,  which  is  a  sheet  off  here,  to  the  west- 
ward, as  large  as  Ontario  itself.  Well,  out  of  Erie  the  water 
comes,  until  it  reaches  a  low  mountain  like,  over  the  edge  of 
which  it  passes — " 

"  I  should  like  to  know  how  the  devii  it  can  do  tliat  V 

"Why  easy  enough,  Master  Cap,"  returned  Pathfinder, 
laughing,  "seeingihat  it  has  only  to  fell  down  hill.  Eadlsaid 
the  water  wentu^  the  mountain,  there  would  have  been  natnr' 
ng'in  it;  but  we  hold  it  no  great  matter  for  water  to  run  down 
bill — that  is,_fresh  water," 

"  Ay— aj — but  you  apeak  of  the  water  of  a  lake's  coming 
down  the  side  of  a  mountmn ;  it's  in  (be  l«eth  of  reason,  if  rea- 
son has  any  teeth." 

"  Well — well — we  will  not  dispute  the  point;  but  what  I've 
poen  I've  seen  i  as  for  reason's  having  any  teeth,  I'll  say  nothing; 
but  conspience  has,  and  sharp  ones  too.  After  getting  into 
Ontario,  all  the  water  of  all  the  lakes  passes  down  into  the  sea 
by  a  river;  and  in  the  narrow  part  of  the  sheet  where  it  is 
neither  river  nor  lake,  lie  the  islands  spoken  of.  Now,  Fron- 
teuac  is  a  post  of  the  Frenchers  above  Ihese  same  islands; 
and  as  they  hold  the  garrison  below,  their  stores  and  ammuni- 
tioa  are  sent  np  the  river,  to  Frontenae,  to  be  forwarded  along 
the  shores  of  this  and  the  other  lakes,  in  order  to  enable  the 
enemy  to  play  bis  deviltries  among  (he  savages,  and  to  take 
Christ  an  scalps." 
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"  And  will  our  presence  prevent  these  horrible  acts !"  demimd- 
ed  Mabel,  with  interest. 

"It  may,  or  it  may  not,  as  Providence  wills,  Lundie,  aa 
ihey  call  him,  he  who  uotnniands  this  garrison,  sent  a  party 
down  to  take  a  staUon  amon^  the  islands,  to  out  off  some  of  the 
Kiench  boats ;  and  tliis  expedition  of  oura  will  be  the  second 
relief.  As  yet  they've  not  done  much,  though  two  batteaux 
loaded  with  lodian  goods  have  been  taken ;  but  a  ruaner  came 
in,  last  week,  and  brought  such  tidings  that  the  major  is  about 
to  make  a  last  effort  to  sareumvent  the  knaves.  Jasper  knows 
the  way,  and  we  shall  be  in  good  hands,  for  the  serjeant  is  pru- 
dent, and  of  the  first  quality  at  an  ambushment — ^yes,  he  is  both 
prudent  and  alert." 

"  Is  this  all  V  said  Cap,  contemptuously — "  by  the  prepara- 
tions and  equipments,  I  had  thought  there  was  a  foreed  trade  in 
the  wind,  and  that  an  honest  penny  might  be  turned,  by  taking 
an  adventure.  1  suppose  there  are  no  shares  in  your  fresh-water 
prize-money  ?" 

"  Anan !" 

"I  take  it  for  granted  the  king  gets  all  in  these  so'gering 
partjes  and  ambushments,  as  you  call  them  f 

"  I  know  nothing  about  that,  Master  Cap.  I  take  my  share 
of  the  lead  and  powder,  if  any  falls  into  our  hands,  and  say 
nothing  to  the  king  about  it  If  any  one  fares  better  it  is  not  I 
— though  it  is  tJme  I  did  begin  to  think  of  a  house  and  furniture, 
and  a  home." 

Although  the  Pathfinder  did  not  dare  to  look  at  Mabel  while 
he  made  this  direct  allusion  to  his  change  of  life,  he  would  have 
given  the  world  to  know  whether  she  were  listening,  and  what 
was  the  expression  of  her  countenance.  Mabel  little  suspected 
the  nature  of  the  allusion,  however  ;  and  her  countenance  was 
perfectly  unembarrassed,  as  she  turned  her  eyes  Cowards  the 
river,  where  the  appearance  of  some  movement  on  board  the 
Scod  began  to  be  visible. 

"Jasper  is  bringing  the  cutter  out,"  observed  the  guide, 
whose  look  was  drawn  in  the  same  direction,  by  the  fall  of  some 
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heavy  article  on  tlie  deck.  "  The  litd  sees  Lhe  signs  of  wind,  do 
doubt,  and  wishes  to  be  ready  ibr  it " 

"  Ay,  and  now  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  learning;  sea- 
mansliip,"  returned  Cap,  with  a  sneer.  "  There  is  a  nicety  in 
getljng  a  craft  under  her  canvas,  that  shows  the  tliorough-bred 
mariner  as  much  as  anything  else.  It's  like  a  so'ger  buttoning 
his  coat,  and  one  can  see  whether  lie  begins  at  the  top  or  the 
bottom." 

"  I  will  not  say  that  Jasper  is  equal  to  your  seaferers  below," 
observed  Pathfinder,  acroes  whose  upright  mind  an  unworthy 
feeli  rig  of  envy  or  jealousy  never  passed ;  "  but  he  is  a  bold  boy, 
and  mant^;es  his  cutter  as  skilfully  as  any  man  can  desire,  on 
this  lake  at  least.  Yoxx  didn't  find  him  backward  at  the  Oswego 
Falls,  Master  Cap,  where  fresh-water  contrives  to  tumble  down 
hill  witli  little  difficulty." 

Cap  made  no  other  answer  than  a  dissatisfied  ejaculation,  and 
then  a  general  silence  followed,  all  on  the  bastion  studying  the 
movements  of  the  cutter  with  the  interest  that  was  natural  to 
their  own  future  connexion  witli  the  vessel.  It  was  still  a  dead 
calm,  the  surface  of  the  lake  literally  glittering  with  the  last  rays 
of  the  sun.  The  Scud  had  been  warped  up  to  a  kedge  that  Uy 
a  hundred  yards  above  the  points  of  the  outlet,  where  she  had 
room  to  mauceuvre  in  the  river  which  then  formed  tlie  harbor 
of  Oswego.  But  the  total  want  of  air  prevented  any  such 
attempt,  and  it  was  soon  evident  tliat  the  light  vessel  was  to  be 
taken  througli  the  passage  under  her  sweeps,  Not  a  sail  was 
loosened,  but  as  soon  as  the  kedge  was  tripped,  the  heavy  fall 
of  the  sweeps  was  heard,  when  the  cutter,  with  her  head  up 
stream,  began  to  sheer  towards  the  centre  of  the  current;  on 
reaching  which,  the  efforte  of  the  men  ceased,  and  she  drifW 
towards  the  outlet.  In  the  narrow  pass  itself,  her  movement 
was  rapid,  and  in  less  than  five  minutes  the  Scud  was  floating 
outside  of  the  two  low  gravelly  points  that  intercepted  the  waves 
of  the  lake.  No  anchor  was  let  go,  but  the  vessel  continued  to 
set  off  from  the  land,  until  her  dark  hull  was  seen  resting  un 
the  glassy  surtace  of  the  lake,  fully  a  (|uar(er  of  a  mile  beyoud 
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tho  low  bluff  which  formed  the  eastern  eslreiuity  of  wliat  might 
be  culled  the  outer  harbor,  or  roadstead.  Here  the  influence  of 
tlie  river  current  ceased,  aod  she  became  virtually  stationary. 

'■She  seems  very  beautifiil  to  me,  uncle,"  said  Mabel,  whose 
gaze  liatl  not  been  averted  from  the  cutler  for  a  single  moment, 
while  it  had  been  thus  chan^ng  its  position ;  "'  I  dare  s,iy  you 
can  liiid  faults  in  her  appearauce,  and  in  the  way  she  is- 
managed ;  but  to  my  ignorance  both  are  perfect !" 

"  Ay — ay — she  dro|.'S  down  with  the  current  well  enough, 
girl,  and  so  would  a  chip.  But  when  you  come  to  iiicetJes,  an 
old  tar  like  myself  haa  no  need  of  spectacles  to  find  fault." 

"  Well,  Master  Cap,"  put  in  the  guide,  who  seldom  heard 
anything  to  Jasper's  prejudice  without  manifesting  a  dispoMtion 
to  interfere, "  I've  heard  old  and  experienced  salt-water  mariners 
confess,  that  the  Scud  is  as  pretty  a  craft  as  floats.  I  know 
nothing  of  such  matters  myself,  but  one  may  liave  his  own 
tioUons  about  a  ship,  even  tliuugh  they  be  wrong  notions  ;  and 
it  would  take  more  than  one  witness  to  persuade  me  Jasper 
does  not  keep  his  boat  in  good  order." 

"I  do  not  say  the  cutter  is  downright  lubberly,  Master  Path- 
finder; but  slie  has  faults,  and  great  Ikulls." 

"  And  what  are  they,  uncle  9  if  he  knew  them,  Jasper  would 
be  glad  to  mend  them." 

"  What  are  they  !  Why  fifty ;  ay,  for  that  matter,  a  hundred. 
Very  material  and  nianifest  faults." 

"  Do  name  them,  sir,  and  Pathfinder  will  mendon  them  to  his 
friend." 

"  Name  them !  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  call  off  the  stars,  for 
the  simple  reason  that  they  are  so  numerous.  Name  them, 
indeed  1  Why  my  pretty  niece,  Miss  Magnet,  what  do  yoii 
think  of  that  main-boom  now !  To  my  ignorant  eyes,  it  is 
topped  at  least  a  foot  too  high ;  and  then  the  pennant  is  foul ; 
and — and — ay,  d  o,  if  there  isn't  a  topsail  gasket  adrift — 
and  it  wouldn't  surprise  me  at  all  if  there  should  prove  to  be  a 
round  turn  in  that  hawser,  if  the  kedge  were  to  be  let  go  this 


Digitized  by  Google 


instant !  Faults  indeed !  No  seaman  could  look  at  her  a  mo- 
ment, nitlioiit  seeing  that  sbe  is  as  full  of  faults  as  a  servaut 
that  has  asked  for  his  dischai^e." 

"This  may  be  very  true,  uncle,  though  I  much  question  if 
Jasper  knows  of  them.  I  do  not  think  he  would  suSer  these 
things.  Pathfinder,  if  they  were  pointed  out  to  him." 

"  Let  Jasper  manage  his  own  eutter,  Mabel ;  let  him  manage 
his  own  cutter.  His  gifts  lie  that-away,  and  111  answer  for  it, 
no  one  can  teach  him  how  to  keep  the  Scud  out  of  the  hands  of 
the  FrontenaekerE  or  their  devilish  Mingo  friends.  Who  cares 
for  round  turns  in  kedges,  and  for  hawsers  that  are  topped  too 
high,  Master  Oap,  so  long  .is  the  croft  sails  well,  and  keeps  clear 
of  the  Frenchers  ?  I  will  trust  Jasper  against  all  the  seafarers 
of  the  coast  up  here  on  the  lakes — but  I  do  not  say  he  has  any 
g^ft  for  the  ocean,  for  there  he  has  never  been  tried." 

Cap  smiled  condescendingly,  but  be  did  not  tbink  it  necessary 
to  push  his  erlticisnis  any  further  jusi  at  that  moment.  His  air 
and  manner  gradually  became  more  supercilious  and  lofty, 
though  he  now  wished  to  seem  indifferent  to  any  discussions  on 
points  of  which  one  of  the  parties  was  entirely  ignorant.  By 
this  time  tlie  cutter  had  begun  to  drift  at  the  mercy  of  the  currents 
of  the  lake,  her  head  tumlng  in  all  directions,  though  slowly,  and 
not  in  a  way  to  attract  particular  attention.  Just  at  this  moment 
the  jib  was  loosened  and  hoisted,  and  presently  the  canvas 
swelled  towards  the  land,  though  no  evidences  of  air  were  yet 
to  be  seen  on  the  surface  of  the  wat«r.  Slight,  however,  as  was 
the  impul^oD,  the  light  hull  yielded,  and  in  another  minute  the 
Scud  was  seen  standing  across  the  current  of  the  river,  with  a 
movement  bo  easy  and  moderate  aa  to  be  scarcely  perceptible. 
When  out  of  the  stream,  she  struck  an  eddy,  and  shot  up 
towards  the  land,  under  the  eminence  where  the  fort  stood,  when 
Jasper  dropped  his  kedge. 

"Not  lubberly  done—"  muttered  Cap,  in  a  sort  of  soliloquy, 
"not  ove^lubberIy,  though  be  should  have  put  his  helm  a-s(ai^ 
board  instead  of  a-port,  for  the  vessel  ought  always  to  come-to 
with  her  head  off-shore,  whether  she  is  a  league  from  th«  land 
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or  on]y  a  cable's  length,  since  it  has  a  careful  look ;  and  looka 
are  sometliing  in  this  world." 

"  Jasper  is  a  hand;  lad  "  suddenly  observed  Serjeant  Dunham, 
at  Iiis  brother-in-law's  elbow ;  "  and  we  place  great  reliance  on 
his  skill  in  our  expedilioiis.  But  come,  one  and  all;  we  have 
but  half  an  hour  more  of  daylight  to  embark  in,  and  the  boats 
will  be  ready  for  oa  by  the  time  we  are  ready  for  them." 

On  this  intimation  the  whole  party  separated,  each  to  find 
those  trifles  which  had  not  been  shipped  already.  A.  few  taps 
of  the  drum  gave  the  necessary  signal  to  the  soldiers,  and  in  a 
minute  all  were  in  motion. 
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CHAPTER  Xlir. 


The  enibarkatioD  of  so  small  a  party  was  &  matter  of  tio 
great  delay  or  embarriis^meDt.  Tlie  whole  force  confided  to 
Uie  care  of  Serjeant  Dunliarn  consisted  of  but  ten  privates  and 
two  noD-comiiiissioned  officers,  tliou^fh  it  was  soon  positively 
known  that  Mr.  Muir  was  to  accompany  the  expedition.  The 
Quarter-master,  however,  went  as  a  volunteer,  while  some  duty 
coimected  with  bis  own  department,  as  had  beeo  arranged 
betweeu  him  and  his  commander,  was  the  avowed  object.  To 
these  must  be  added  the  Pathfinder  and  Cap,  with  Ja.sper  and 
his  subordinates,  one  of  whom  was  a  boy.  The  males  of  the 
entire  party,  consequently,  consisted  of  loss  than  twenty  men, 
and  a  lad  of  fourteen.  Mabel  and  the  wife  of  a  common  soldier 
were  the  only  females. 

Serjeant  Dunham  carried  off  his  command  in  a  hu-ge  batteau, 
and  then  returned  for  his  final  orders,  and  to  see  that  his 
brother-in-law  and  daugliter  were  properly  attended  to.  Having 
pointed  out  to  Cap  (he  boat  that  he  and  Mabel  were  to  use,  he 
ascended  the  hill,  lo  seek  his  last  interview  with  Lundie.  The 
major  was  on  the  bastion  so  often  mentioned^  leaving  liim  and 
the  Serjeant  together  fur  a  shoit  time,  we  will  return  to  the 
beach. 

It  was  nearly  dark  when  Mabel  found  herself  in  the  boat  that 
was  to  carry  her  off  to  the  cutt«r.  Sij  very  smooth  was  the 
turface  of  the  lake,  that  it  was  not  found  necessary  to  bring  tJie 
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Iwilleaux  into  the  river  tn  receive  their  freighla,  bui  llie  beach 
outside  being  totally  without  suif,  and  tlie  water  as  tranquil  as 
thjit  of  a  pond,  everybody  embarked  there.  Aa  Cap  had  said, 
there  vras  no  heaving  and  setting,  no  working  of  vast  lungs,  not 
any  respiration  of  an  ocean  ;  for,  on  Ontario,  unlike  the  Atlan- 
tic, gales  were  nt^  agilatjng  the  element  at  one  point,  while  cuUii» 
prevailed  at  another.  This  the  distances  did  not  permit;  and 
it  is  the  usual  remark  of  mariners,  that  the  sea  gets  up  faster  and 
goes  down  sooner,  on  all  the  great  Idles  of  the  west,  than  on 
tl)e  diffei'er.t  seas  of  Iheir  acquaintance.  When  the  boat  left  the 
land,  theriifore,  Mabel  would  not  have  known  that  she  ivasafioat 
on  so  broad  a  sheet  of  water,  by  any  movement  tiiat  is  usual  to 
such  circumstances.  The  oars  had  harely  time  to  give  a  dozen 
strokes,  when  the  boat  lay  at  the  cutter's  side. 

Jasper  was  in  readiness  to  receive  his  p;issengers,  and,  as  the 
deck  of  the  Scud  was  but  two  or  three  feet  above  the  wal«;r,  no 
difficulty  was  experienced  in  getting  on  board  her.  As  soon  as 
this  was  effected,  the  young  man  pointed  out  Id  Mabel  and  her 
companion,  tlie  accommodations  prepared  for  their  recejition, 
and  they  took  possession  of  them.  The  little  vessel  contained 
four  apartments  below,  all  between  decks  having  been  expressly 
constructed  with  a  view  to  the  tranH|Kirtation  of  officers  and  men, 
with  tlieir  wives  and  £imilies.  First  in  rank  was  what  was  called 
the  after-cabin,  a  small  apartment  that  contained  four  bertlis,  and 
>\hich  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  ]K>ssessirig  s^mall  windows,  for 
the  admission  of  fdr  and  lighL  This  was  uniformly  devoted  lo 
females,  whenever  any  were  on  board ;  and  as  Mabel  and  her 
companion  were  alone,  they  had  ample  space  and  accommoda- 
tion. The  main-calMn  was  lai^er,  and  lighted  from  above.  It 
was  now  appropriated  to  Uie  uses  of  the  Quarter-Master,  the 
Serjeant,  Cap,  and  Jasper ;  the  Pathfinder  roaming  through  any 
part  of  the  cutter  he  pleased,  llie  female  apartment  excepted. 
Tlie  corjxTiils  and  common  soldiers  occupied  the  space  beneath 
the  main  hatch,  which  had  a  deck  for  such  a  purpose  ;  whiSe 
the  crew  were  bertlied,  as  usual,  in  the  fcrecastle.     Altliou;^  the 
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cutter  did  not  measure  qiute  fifty  tons,  the  draft  of  ofGcors  and 
men  was  so  liglit,  that  there  was  ample  room  for  all  on  board, 
there  being  space  enough  to  accommodate  treble  the  number,  if 
necessary. 

As  soon  as  Mabel  had  taken  possession  of  her  own  really  com- 
fortable and  pretty  cabin,  in  doing  which  she  could  not  abstain 
from  indulging  in  the  pleasant  reflection  that  some  of  Jasper's 
favor  bad  been  especially  raanifested  in  her  behalf  she  went  on 
deck  again.  Here  all  was  momentarily  in  moiJon ;  the  men 
were  roving  to  and  fro,  in  quest  of  their  knapsacks  and  other 
effects ;  but  method  and  habit  soon  reduced  tilings  to  order, 
when  the  stillness  on  board  became  even  imposing,  for  it  was 
connected  with  the  idea  of  future  adventure,  and  ominous  pre- 
paration. 

Darkness  was  now  beginning  to  render  objects  onshore  indis- 
tinct, the  whole  of  tlie  land  forming  one  shapeless  black  outline, 
of  even,  forest  summits,  that  was  to  be  distinguished  ftnm  the 
impending  heavens  only  by  the  greater  light  of  tlie  sky.  The 
stars,  however,  soon  began  to  appear  in  the  latter,  one  a^r 
another,  in  their  usual  mild,  placid  lustre,  bringing  with  them 
that  sense  of  quiet  which  ordinarily  accompanies  night.  There 
was  something  soothing  as  well  as  exciting  in  such  a  scene ;  and 
Mabel,  who  was  seated  on  the  quarter-deck,  sensibly  felt  both 
influences.  The  Pathfinder  was  standing  near  her,  leaning,  as 
usual,  on  his  long  lifie,  and  sbe  fUncied  that,  through  the  glowing 
darkness  of  the  hour,  she  could  trace  even  stronger  lines  of 
thought  than  usual  in  his  rugged  countenance. 

"  To  you,  Pathfinder,  expeditions  hke  this  can  be  no  great 
novelty,"  she  said,  "  though  I  am  surprised  to  find  how  silent 
and  tltonghtful  the  men  appear  to  be." 

"  We  Tarn  this,  by  making  war  ag'in  Injins.  Your  militia 
are  great  talkers,  and  little  doei's,  in  gin'ral ;  but  the  s<^r  who 
hart  often  met  tlie  Mingos,  Tarns  to  know  the  value  of  a  prudent 
tongue.  A  silent  army,  in  the  woods,  is  doubly  strong ;  and  a 
noisy  one,  doubly  weak.  If  tongues  made  soldiers,  the  women 
of  B  camp  would  generally  carry  the  day." 
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"But  we  are  neither  an  ariny  nor  in  the  woods.  There  can 
be  no  danger  of  Mingos  in  the  Scud." 

"  Ask  Jasper  how  he  got  to  be  master  of  this  cutter,  and  jon 
will  find  yourself  answered  as  to  that  opinion  !  No  one  is  safe 
from  3  Mingo  who  doesn't  understand  his  very  natur' ;  and  even 
then  he  must  act  up  to  his  own  knowledge,  and  that  closely. 
Ask  Jasper  how  he  got  command  of  this  very  cutter!" 

"  And  how  did  he  get  the  command  V  inquired  Miibel,  with 
an  ^rnestness  and  interest  that  delighted  her  simple-minded 
and  true-hearted  companion,  who  was  never  better  pleased  than 
when  he  bad  an  opportunity  of  saying  aught  in  favor  of  afriend. 
"  It  is  honorable  to  him  that  he  has  reached  this  staUon  while 
yet  so  young." 

"That  is  it — but  he  deserved  it  all,  and  more.  A  frigate 
wouldn't  have  been  too  much  to  pay  for  so  much  spirit  and 
coolness,  had  there  been  snth  a  thing  oh  Ontario,  as  there  is  not, 
howsever;  or  likely  to  be." 

"But  Jasper — you  have  not  yet  told  raehowhegot  the  com- 
mand of  the  schooner  V* 

"  It  is  a  long  story,  Mabel,  and  one  your  father,  the  seijeant, 
can  tell  moch  better  tian  I,  for  he  was  present,  while  I  was  off 
on  a  distant  scoutin'.  Jasper,  is  not  good  at  a  story,  I  will  own 
that;  I've  heard  him  questioned  about  this  aflair,  and  he  never 
made  a  good  tale  of  it,  although  everybody  knows  it  was  a  good 
thing.  No — no — Jasper  is  not  good  at  a  story,  as  his  best 
friends  must  own.  Tbe  Scud  had  near  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
the  French  and  the  Mingos  when  Jasper  saved  her,  in  a  way 
that  none  hut  a  quick-witted  mind  and  a  bold  heart  would  have 
attempted.  The  seijeant  will  tell  the  tale  better  than  1  can,  and 
I  wish  you  to  question  him  some  day  when  nothing  betl«r  offers. 
As  for  Jasper  hinoself  there  will  be  no  use  in  worrying  the  lad, 
since  he  will  make  a  bungling  matter  of  it,  for  he  don't  know 
how  to  give  a  history  at  all." 

Mabel  determined  to  ask  her  fatber  to  repeat  the  inddents  of 
tlie  affair  that  very  night,  for  it  struck  her  young  fancy  thai 
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aothing  better  could  well  olfer  than  to  listen  to  the  praises  of 
one  who  was  a  bad  historian  of  his  own  exploits. 

"  Will  the  Scud  remain  with  ua  when  we  reach  the  island!" 
siie  asked,  after  a  little  hesitation  about  the  propriety  of  the 
question,  "  or  shall  we  be  left  to  ourselves !" 

"That's  as  may  be.  Jasper  does  not  often  keep  the  ctrtter 
idle  when  anything  is  to  be  done,  and  we  may  espect  activity 
on  his  part.  My  gifts,  however,  run  so  little  towards  the  water, 
and  vessels  gin'rnlly,  unless  it  be  among  rapids  and  falls,  and 
in  canoes,  that  1  pretend  to  know  nothing  about  iL  We  shall 
have  all  right,  under  Jasper,  I  make  no  doubt,  who  can  find 
a  trail  on  Ontario  as  well  as  a  Delaware  can  find  one  on  the 
land." 

"  And  our  own  Delaware,  Pathfinder — the  Big  Serpent— why 
is  he  not  with  us  to-night!" 

"Your  question  would  have  been  more  nat'ral  had  you  said, 
why  are  yow  here,  Pathfinder ! — The  Sarpent  is  lu  his  place, 
while  I  am  not  in  nnine.  He  is  out  with  two  or  three  more 
scouting  the  lake  shores,  and  will  join  us  down  among  tiie 
islands  with  the  tidings  he  may  gather,  The  Serjeant  is  too 
good  a  soldier  to  forget  his  rear,  while  he  is  facing  the  enemy 
in  front !  It's  a  thousand  pities,  Mabel,  your  father  wasn't  bom 
a  gin'ral,  as  some  of  the  English  are  who  come  among  us,  for  I 
feel  sart^n  he  wouldn't  leave  a  Frencher  in  the  Canadas  a  week 
could  he  have  hia  own  way  with  them." 

"Shall  we  have  enemies  to  face  in  front!"  asked  Mabel, 
smiling,  and  for  the  first  time  feeling  a  slight  apprehension 
about  the  dangers  of  the  expedition.  "  Are  we  likely  to  Lave 
an  engagement?" 

"  If  we  have,  Mabel,  there  will  be  men  enough  ready  and 
willing  to  stand  atween  you  and  harm.  But  you  are  a  sol- 
dier's daughter,  and  we  all  know  have  the  spirit  of  one. 
Don't  let  the  fear  of  a  battle  keep  your  pretty  eyes  from 
sleeping." 

"T  do  feel  braver  out  here  in  the  woods.  Pathfinder,  than  1 
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ever  fell  before  amid  the  weaknesses  of  the  towns,  aliiiough 
I  have  always  tried  to  remember  what  I  owe  to  mj  dear 
fether." 

"  Ay,  your  mother  was  so  before  you ! — '  You  will  find  Mabel 
like  her  mother,  no  screamer  or  a  faint-hearted  girl  to  trouble 
a  man  in  his  need,  bat  one  who  would  encour^e  ker  mate,  anil 
help  to  keep  his  heart  up  when  sorest  pressed  by  danger'— said 
the  Serjeant  to  me,  before  I  ever  laid  eyes  on  that  sweet  counte- 
nance of  yours, — he  did !" 

"  And  why  should  ray  father  have  told  you  this,  Pathfinder '" 
the  girl  demanded  a  little  earnestly.  "  Perhaps  he  fancied  yon 
would  think  the  better  of  me,  if  you  did  not  believe  me  a  f'illy 
coward,  as  so  many  of  my  sex  love  to  make  themselves 
appear." 

Deception,  unless  it  were  at  the  expense  of  his  enemies  in  the 
field,— nay,  concealment  of  even  a  thought,  was  so  little  in 
;iccordance  with  the  Pathfiuder's  very  nature,  that  he  was  not  a 
little  embarrassed  by  this  simple  question.  To  own  the  truth 
openly,  he  felt,  by  a  sort  of  instinct  for  which  it  would  have 
puzzled  him  to  account,  would  not  be  proper;  and  to  hide  it, 
agreed  with  neither  his  seuse  of  right  nor  his  habits.  In  ?ncb 
H  strait  he  involnntarily  tiwk  refuge  in  a  middle  course,  not 
revealing  that  which  he  fancied  ought  not  to  be  told,  nor  yet 
absolntely  concealing  it 

"  You  most  know,  Mabel,"  he  said,  "  that  the  serjeant  and  I 
are  old  fi'iends,  and  have  stood  side  by  side — or  if  not  actually 
side  by  side,  I  a  little  jn  advance  as  became  a  scout,  and  your 
father,  with  his  own  men,  as  better  suited  a  soldier  of  the  king 
— on  many  a  hard  fought  and  bloody  day.  It's  the  way  of  as 
skirmishers  to  think  little  of  the  fight,  when  the  rifle  has  done 
cracking ;  and  at  night,  around  our  fires,  or  on  our  marches,  wo 
talk  of  the  things  we  love,  just  as  you  young  women  convnrse 
ab'^ut  your  fancies  and  opinions,  when  yon  get  together  to  laugh 
over  your  idees.  Now  it  was  natural  that  the  seijeant,  having 
BUeU  B  daughter  BS  you,  shonld  love  her  bett«r  than  anything 
else,  and  tliat  he  should  talk  of  her  oftener  than  of  anything  else. 
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— while  I,  having  neither  daughter,  nor  sister,  nor  motlier,  nor 
kith  nor  kin,  nor  anything  but  the  Delawares  to  love,  I  naturally 
chimed  in,  as  it  were,  and  got  to  love  you,  Mabel,  before  I  ever 
saw  you — yea  I  did — just  by  talking  about  you  so  much," 

"  And  now  you  hav€  seen  me,"  returned  the  smiling  gpr!, 
whose  unmoved  and  natural  manner  proved  how  little  she  wa? 
thinking  of  anything  more  than  parental  or  fraternal  regard, 
"you  are  beginning  to  see  the  folly  of  forming  friendsbips 
for  people  before  you  know  anything  about  them,  ejEcept  by 
hearsay." 

"  It  wasn't  friendship — it  isn't  friendship,  Mabel,  diat  I  feel  for 
you.  I  am  the  friend  of  the  I>elawares,  and  have  been  so  from 
boyhood ;  but  my  feelings  for  them,  or  for  tho  best  of  them,  are 
not  the  same  as  them  I  got  f>oin  the  seijeant  for  you ;  and 
especially  now  that  1  begin  to  know  you  better.  I'm  sometimes 
afear'd  it  isn't  wholesome  for  one  who  is  much  occupied 
in  a  very  manly  calling,  like  that  of  a  guide,  or  a  scoul^  or 
a  soldier  even,  to  form  friendships  for  women — young  women 
in  particular — as  they  seem  to  me  to  lessen  the  love  of  enter- 
prise, and  to  turn  the  feeliggs  away  from  their  glCla  and  natural 
occupations." 

"  You  surely  do  not  mean.  Pathfinder,  that  a  friendship  for 
a  girl  like  me  would  make  you  less  bold,  and  more  unwilling  to 
meet  the  French,  than  you  were  before }" 

"  Not  so — not  BO.  With  you  in  danger,  for  instance,  I  fearl 
might  become  foolhardy ;  but  before  we  became  so  intimate, 
as  I  may  sav,  I  loved  to  think  of  my  scoutin's,  and  of  my 
marches,  and  out-lyings,  and  %hts,  and  other  adventures  ;  but 
now  my  mind  cares  less  about  tiem ;  I  think  more  of  the  bar- 
racks and  of  evenings  passed  in  discourse,  of  feelings  in  whiclt 
there  are  no  wranglings  and  bloodshed,  and  of  young  women, 
and  of  their  laughs,  and  their  cheerful  soft  voices,  their  pleasant 
looks,  and  their  winning  ways !  I  sometimes  tell  the  seijeant, 
that  he  and  his  daughter  will  be  the  spoiling  of  one  of  the  best 
and  most  experienced  scouts  on  the  lines  !" 

"  Not  they,  Pathfinder ;  they  will  try  to  make  that  which  \a 
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already  so  excellent,  perfect.  You  do  not  knon  us,  if  you  Ihink 
that  either  wialies  fo  see  you  in  the  least  changed.  Bemsin,  he 
at  present,  the  same  honest,  upright,  conscientious,  fearless,  intel- 
ligent, tnistwoTthy  guide,  that  you  are,  and  neither  my  dear 
father  nor  myself  cau  ever  think  of  you  differently  from  what 

It  was  too  dark  for  Mabel  to  note  the  workings  of  the  coun- 
tenance of  her  listener,  but  her  own  sweet  face  was  turned 
towards  him,  as  she  spoke  with  an  energy  equal  to  her  frank- 
ness, in  a  way  to  show  how  little  embarrassed  were  her  thoughts, 
and  how  sincere  were  her  words.  Her  countenance  was  a  little 
flushed,  it  is  true,  but  It  was  with  earnestness  and  truth  of  feel- 
ing; though  no  nerve  thrilled,  no  limb  trembled,  no  pulsatjon 
quickened.  In  short,  her  manner  and  appearance  were  those 
of  a  sincere  minded. and  frank  girl,  making  such  a  declaration  of 
good  will  and  regard  for  one  of  the  other  sex,  as  she  felt  that 
his  services  and  good  qualities  merited,  without  any  of  the  emo- 
tion that  iDvariably  accompanies  the  consciousness  of  aninclina- 
tion  which  might  lead  to  softer  disclosures. 

The  Pathfinder  was  too  unpractised,  however,  to  enter  into 
distinctions  of  this  kind,  and  his  humble  nature  was  encouraged 
by  the  directness  and  strength  of  the  words  he  had  just  heard. 
Unwilling,  if  not  unable  to  say  any  more,  lie  walked  away,  and 
stood  leaning  on  bis  nSe,  and  looking  up  at  the  stars,  for  quite 
t«n  minutes,  in  profound  silence. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  interview  on  the  bastion,  to  which 
we  have  already  alluded,  took  place  between  Lundie  and  the 
seijeant. 

"  Have  the  men's  knapsacks  been  examined  ("  demanded 
Major  Duncan,  after  he  had  cast  his  eye  at  a  written  report, 
handed  to  him  by  the  seijeant,  but  which  it  was  too  dark  to 
read. 

"  All,  your  honor;  and  all  are  right" 

"  The  ammnnitJon — arms — !" 

"  All  in  order.  Major  Duncan,  and  fit  for  any  service." 

"  You  have  tJie  men  named  in  my  own  draft,  Dunham  f" 
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"  Without  an  exception,  sir.  Better  men  could  not  be  found 
in  the  regiment." 

"  You  have  need  of  tiie  best  of  our  men,  setjeant  This 
experiment  has  now  been  tried  three  times;  always  under  one 
of  the  ensigns,  who  have  flattered  me  with  success,  but  have 
,13  often  £ti]ed.  After  bo  much  preparation  and  expense,  1 
do  not  like  to  abandon  the  project  entirely ;  but  this  will  be  the 
last  effort :  and  the  result  will  mainly  depend  on  you  and  on 
the  Pathfinder." 

"  You  may  count  on  ns  both.  Major  Duncan.  The  duty  you 
have  given  us  is  not  above  our  habits  and  experience,  and  I 
think  it  will  be  well  done.  I  know  that  the  Pathfinder  will  not 
be  wanting." 

"  On  that,  indeed,  it  will  be  safe  to  rely.  He  is  a  most  extra- 
ordinary  man,  Dunhwn— one  who  long  puzzled  me  ;  but  who, 
now  that  I  understand  him,  commands  as  much  of  my  respect 
as  any  general  in  his  Majesty's  service." 

"  I  was  in  hopes,  sir,  that  you  would  come  to  look  at  the 
proposed  marriage  with  Mabel,  as  a  thing  I  ought  to  wish  and 
forward." 

"As  for  that,  scrjeant,  time  will  show,"  returned  Lundie, 
smiling ;  though  here,  too,  the  obscurity  concealed  the  nicer 
shades  of  expression, — "  one  woman  is  sometimes  more  diffi- 
cuk  to  manage  than  a  whole  regiment  of  men.  By  the  way, 
you  know  that  your  would-be  son-in-laW,  the  Quarter-Master, 
will  be  of  the  party  ;  and  I  trust  you  will  at  least  give  him  an 
equal  chance  in  the  trial  for  your  daughter's  smiles," 

"  If  respect  for  his  rank,  ar,  did  not  cause  me  to  do  this,  your 
honor's  wish  would  be  sufficient," 

"  I  thank  you,  seijeant.  We  have  served  much  together,  and 
ought  to  value  each  other  in  our  several  stations.  Understand 
me,  however :  I  ask  no  more  for  Davy  Muir  than  a  clear  field 
and  no  favor.  In  lOve,  as  in  war,  each  man  must  gain  his  own 
victories.  Are  you  certain  that  the  rations  have  been  properly 
calculated !" 

"  ni  answer  for  it,  Major  Duncan  ;  but  if  they  vere  not,  we 
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cauDot  snfier  n-itL  two  snch  Luntera  ae  FathSnder  and  ibe  Ser- 
pent in  coropany." 

"  Tb»t  will  never  do,  Dunham,"  interrupted  Lundie,  sharply ; 
"  and  it  comes  of  your  American  birth  and  AmericHn  training  I 
No  thorough  soldier  ever  relies  on  anything  but  Lis  eommissary 
for  supplies ;  and  I  beg  no  part  of  my  regiment  may  be  the  first 
to  set  an  example  to  the  eontrary." 

"You  have  only  to  command,  Major  Duncan,  to  be  obeyed ; 
and  yet,  if  I  might  presume,  sir — " 

"Speak  freely,  seijeant,  you  are  talking  wilii  a  friend." 

"  I  waa  merely  about  to  say,  tliat  I  find  even  the  Scotch  sol- 
diers like  venison  and  birds  quite  as  well  as  pork,  when  they  are 
difficult  to  be  had." 

"  That  may  be  very  true ;  but  hkes  and  dislikes  have  nothing 
to  do  with  system.  An  army  can  rely  on  nothing  but  its 
commissaries.  The  irregularity  of  the  prorincials  has  played 
the  devil  with  the  king's  service  too  long  to  be  winked  at  any 
longer." 

"  General  Braddock,  your  honor,  might  have  been  advised  by 
Colonel  Washington." 

"Out  npou  your  Washington!  You're  all  provincials 
together,  man,  and  uphold  each  other  as  if  you  were  of  a  sworn 
confederacy." 

"  I  believe  his  Majesty  has  no  more  loyal  subjects  than  tlie 
Americans,  your  honor." 

"In  that,  Dunham,  I'm  thinking  you're  right;  and  1  have 
been  a  httle  too  warm,  perhaps.  I  do  not  consider  you  a 
provincial,  however,  seijeant;  for,  though  bom  in  America,  a 
better  soldier  never  shouldered  a  musket" 

"  And  Colonel  Washington,  your  honor — !" 

"  Well ;  and  Colonel  Washington  may  be  a  useful  subject, 
too.  He  is  the  American  prodigy ;  and  I  suppose  I  may  as 
well  give  him  all  tlie  credit  you  ask.  You  have  no  doubt  of 
the  skill  of  this  Jasper  Eau-douce  V 

"  The  boy  has  been  tried,  si/*;  and  found  equal  to  all  that 
can  be  required  of  him." 
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"He  has  a  French  name,  and  has  passed  much  of  his  boy- 
hood in  the  French  colonies : — has  he  French  blood  in  )iis  veins, 
Serjeant  3" 

"Not  a  drop,  your  honor.  Jasper's  father  was  an  old  com- 
rade of  iny  own,  and  his  mother  came  of  an  honest  and  loyal 
family,  in  this  very  province." 

"  How  camo  he  then  so  much  amon^  the  French,  and  whence 
bis  name  ? — He  speaks  the  language  of  the  Canadas,  too,  I  find  P 
"That  is  easily  explwned.  Major  Duncan,  The  boy  was  left 
under  the  care  of  one  of  our  mariners  in  the  old  war,  and  he 
took  to  the  water  like  a  duck.  Your  honor  knows  that  we 
have  no  ports  on  Ontario,  that  can  be  named  aa  such,  and  be 
naturally  passed  most  of  his  time  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake, 
where  the  French  have  had  a  few  vessels  these  fifty  years.  He 
learned  to  speak  tlieir  language,  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  got 
his  name  from  the  Indians  and  Canadians,  who  are  fond  of 
calling  men  by  their  qualities,  as  it  might  tie." 

"A.  French  master  is  hut  a  poor  inati'uctor  for  a  British 
aailor,  notwithstanding  I" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir;  Jasper  Eau-douce  was  brought  up 
under  a  real  English  seaman  ;  one  that  had  sailed  under  the 
king's  pennant,  and  may  be  called  a  tborough-bred :  that  is  to 
say,  a  subject  bom  in  the  colonies,  but  none  tbe  worse  at  his 
trade,  I  hope,  Major  Duncan,  for  that" 

"  Perhaps  not,  seijeant ;  perhaps  not ;  nor  any  better.  This 
Jasper  behaved  well,  too,  when  I  gave  him  the  commaud  of  the 
Scud ;  no  lad  could  have  conducted  himself  more  loyally,  or 

"Or  more  brayely,  Major  Duncan.  I  am  sorry  to  see,  sir, 
that  you  have  doubts  as  to  the  fidelity  of  Jasper." 

"  It  is  the  duty  of  the  soldier  who  is  intrusted  with  the  caro 
of  a  distent  and  important  post  like  this,  Dunham,  never  to 
relax  in  his  vigilance.  We  have  two  of  the  most  artful  enemies 
that  the  world  has  ever  produced,  in  their  several  ways,  to 
ooQtend  with — the  Indiana  and  the  French ;  and  nothing  should 
be  overlooked  that  can  lead  to  injury." 
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"  I  liope  your  honor  considers  me  fit  t«  be  intrusted  with  any 
particular  reason  thai  may  exist  for  doubiinj;  Jasper,  since  you 
have  seen  fit  to  inti'ust  me  with  this  commaud." 

"  It  is  not  that  I  doubt  you,  Dunham,  that  I  hesitate  to 
reveal  all  I  may  happen  to  know,  but  Trora  a  strong  reluctance 
to  drciilate  an  evil  report  concerning  one  of  whom  I  have 
hitherto  thouglit  well.  You  must  think  well  of  the  FatbUnder, 
or  yon  would  not  wish  to  give  him  your  daughter!" 
,  "  For  the  Pathfinder's  honesty,  I  will  answer  with  my  life, 
sir  " — returned  the  seijeant  firmly,  ajid  not  without  a  dignity 
of  manner  that  struck  his  superior.  "Sucli  a  man  doesn't  know 
how  to  be  false." 

"  I  believe  you  are  rigbt,  Dunham,  and  yet  this  last  informa- 
tion has  unsettled  all  my  old  opinions.  I  have  received  an 
anonymous  communication,  seijeant,  advising  me  to.  be  on  my 
guard  against  Jasper  Western,  or  Jasper  Eau-douce,  as  he  is 
called ;  who,  it  alleges,  has  been  booght  by  the  enemy,  and 
giving  me  reason  to  expect  that  further  and  more  precise 
inforinatiou  will  soon  be  sent." 

"  Letters  without  signatures  to  them,  sir,  are  scarcely  to  be 
regarded  in  war," 

"  Or  in  peace,  Dunham.  No  one  can  entertain  a  lower 
opinion  of  the  writer  of  an  anonymous  letter,  iu  ordinary  matters, 
than  myself.  The  very  act  denotes  cowardice,  meanness,  and 
baseness ;  and  it  usually  is  a  token  of  felsehood,  as  well  as  of 
other  vices.  But,  in  matters  of  war,  it  is  not  exactly  the  same 
tiling.  Besides,  several  suspicious  circumstances  have  been 
pointed  out  to  me — " 

"  Such  as  is  fit  for  ati  orderly  to  bear,  your  honor  V 

"  Cert^nly,  one  in  whom  I  confide  as  much  as  in  yourself, 
Dunham.  It  is  said,  for  instance,  that  your  daughter  and  her 
party  were  permitted  to  escape  the  Iroquois,  when  they  came 
in,  merely  to  give  Jasper  credit  with  me.  I  am  told  that  the 
gentry  at  Frontenac  will  care  more  for  the  capture  of  the  Scud, 
with  Seijeant  Dunham  and  a  party  of  men,  together  with  the 
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defeat  uf  our  jUvorite  plaa,  than  fur  tlie  capture  of  a  girl,  and 
the  scalp  of  her  uncle." 

"I  understand  the  hint,  sir,  but  I  do  not  ^ve  it  credit. 
Jasper  can  hardly  be  true,  and  Pathfinder  false ;  and  aa  ht  tlie 
last,  I  would  as  soon  distrnst  your  honor,  as  distrust  him !'' 
-  "It  would  seem  so,  Serjeant;  it  would  indeed  seem  so.  But 
Jasper  is  not  the  PathSnder  after  all,  and  I  will  own,  Dunham,  I 
should  put  more  faith  in  the  kd,  if  he  didn't  speak  French  1" 

"  It's  no  recommendation  in  my  eyes,  I  assure  your  honor ; 
but  the  boy  learned  it  by- compulsion,  as  it  were,  and  ought  not 
to  be  condemned  too  hastily,  for  the  drcurastance,  by  your 
honor's  leave.  If  he  does  speak  French,  it's  because  he  can't 
well  help  it." 

"It's  a  d— ^ — -d  lingo,  and  never  did  any  one  good — at  least 
no  British  subject ;  for  I  suppose  the  French  themselves  must  talk 
together  in  some  language  or  other.  I  should  have  much  more 
faith  in  tins  Jasper  did  he  know  nothing  of  their  language.  This 
letter  has  made  me  uneasy  ;  and,  were  there  another  to  whom  1 
could  trust  the  cutter,  I  would  devise  some  means  to  detain  him 
here.  I  have  spoken  to  yon  already  of  a  brother-in-law  who 
goes  with  you,  seijeant,  and  who  is  a  sailor  V 

"  A  veal  seafaiing  man,  your  honor,  and  somewhat  prejudiced 
against  fresh-water.  I  doubt  if  he  could  be  induced  to  risk  his 
character  on  alake,and  I'm  certain  henevercouldfindthestation." 

"The  last  is  probably  true,  and  then,  the  man  cannot  know 
enough  of  this  treacherous  lake  to  be  fit  for  the  employment! 
You  will  have  to  be  doubly  vigiknt,  Dunham.  I  give  you  fiill 
powera,  and  should  you  detect  this  Jasper  in  any  treachery, 
make  him  a  sacrifice  at  once  to  offunded  justice." 

"  Being  in  the  service  of  the  crown,  your  honor,  he  is  ame- 
nable to  martial  law — " 

"  Very  true — then  iron  him,  from  his  head  to  his  heels,  and 
send  him  up  here,  in  his.  own  cutter.  That  broihei-in-law  of 
yours  must  be  able  to  find  the  way  back,  afler  he  has  once 
travelled  the  road." 
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"  I  make  no  doubt,  Major  Dusham,  we  shall  be  able  lo  do  all 
(bet  will  be  necessary,  should  Jasper  tnrn  out  as  you  seem  to 
anticipate  ;  though  I  think  I  would  risk  my  life  on  bis  Uuth." 

"  I  like  your  confidence ;  it  speaks  well  for  the  fellow — but 
tliat  infernal  letter ! — There  is  such  an  air  of  truth  about  it, 
— nay,  there  is  so  much  ti'uth  in  it,  touching  other  matters — " 

"  I  think  your  honor  said  it  wiinted  the  name  at  the  bottom  ; 
a  great  omission  for  au  honest  man  to  make." 

"Quite  right,  Dunham,  and  no  one  but  a  rascal,  and  a  cow- 
ardly rascal  into  the  bargain,  would  writ*  an  anonymous  letter, 
on  private  affairs.  It  »s  diffirent,  however,  in  war.  Despatches 
flre  feigned,  and  artifice  is  generally  allowed  to  be  justifiable." 

"Military,  manly  artifices,  sir,  if  you  will;  such  as  ambushes, 
surprises,  feints,  felse  attacks,  and  even  spies  ;  but  I  never  beard 
of  a  true  soldier  who  could  wish  to  undermine  the  character  of 
an  honest  young  man,  by  such  means  as  these  ?' 

-"  1  have  met  with  many  strange  events,  and  some  stranger 
people,  in  the  course  of  ray  experience  But  fire-you-well, 
seijeant ;  I  must  detain  you  no  longer  iou  are  now  on  your 
guard,  and  I  recommend  to  you  unt  nng  vig  lance.  I  think 
Muir  means  shortly  to  retire,  and  should  jou  fully  succeed  in 
this  enterprise,  my  influence  will  not  be  want  ng  in  endeavoring 
to  pot  you  into  tiie  vacancy,  to  which  you  have  many  claims !" 

"  I  humbly  thank  your  honor,"  coolly  returned  the  eerjeant, 
who  had  been  encouraged  in  this  manner,  any  time  for  the 
preceding  twenty  years,  "  and  ho|>e  I  shall  never  disgrace  my 
station,  whatever  it  may  be.  I  am  what  nature  and  Providencu 
have  made  me,  and  1  hope  I'm  satisfied." 

"  you  have  not  forgotten  the  howitzer?" 

"  Jasper  took  it  on  board  this  morning,  sir," 

"  Be  wnry,  and  do  not  trust  that  man  unnecessarily.  Make  tt 
confidant  of  Pathfinder  at  once ;  he  may  be  of  service  in  detect- 
ing any  villany  that  may  be  stirring.  His  simple  honesty  will 
&vor  his  observation,  by  concealing  it.     He  must  be  true." 

"For  him,  sir,  my  own  head  shall  answer,  or  even  my  rank 
in  the  re^ment.     I  have  seen  him  too  otteu  tried  to  doubt  him." 


Digitized  by  Google 


"  Of  all  wretched  sensations,  Dunham,  distrust,  when;  on©  is 
compelled  to  confide,  is  the  most  p^nfal.  You  have  bethought 
you  of  the  spttre  QmU  i" 

"  A  Eeijeaut  is  a  safe  commander  for  all  Rtich  details,  yotir 

"  Well,  then,  give  rae  your  hand,  Dunliam.  God  bless  yoii, 
and  may  you  be  successful,  Mair  means  to  retire — by  the  way, 
let  the  man  have  an  equal  chance  with  your  daughter,  for  it 
may  facilitate  fature  operations  about  the  promotion.  One. 
would  retire  more  cheerfully  with  such  a  companion  as  Mahet, 
than  in  cheerless  widowcrliood,  and  with  nothing  but  oneself  to 
love,  and  such  a  self,  too,  as  Davy's !" 

"  I  hope,  sir,  my  child  will  make  a  prudent  choice,  and  1 
think  her  mind  is  already  pretty  much  made  up  in  favor  of 
Pathfinder.  •  StJll  she  shall  have  fair  play,  tliough  disobedience 
is  the  next  crime  to  mutiny." 

"Have  all  the  ammunition  carefully  examined  and  dried,  as 
soon  as  you  arrive  ;  the  damp  of  the  lake  may  afieet  it ;  and 
now,  once  more,  farewell,  seijeant  Beware  of  that  Jasper,  and 
cousult  with  Muir  in  any  difBculty.  I  shall  expect  you  to  return 
triumphant,  this  day  month." 

"  God  bless  your  honor  :  if  anything  should  happen  to  me, 
I  trust  to  you,  Major  Duncan,  to  care  for  an  old  soldier's 
character." 

"Rely  on  me,  Dunham — ^you  will  rely  on  a  friend.  Be 
vigilant ;  remember  you  will  be  in  the  very  jaws  of  the  lion, — 
pshaw,  of  DO  lion,  neither;  but  of  treacherous  (jgers: — in 
their  very  jaws,  and  beyond  support  Have  the  flints  counted 
and  examined  in  the  morning,-— and — farewell,  Dunham,  fiire- 

The  Serjeant  took  the  extended  hand  of  bis  superior  with 
proper  respect,  and  they  finally  parted;  Lundie  hastening  into 
his  own  movable  abode,  while  tJie  other  left  the  fort,  descended 
to  the  beach,  and  got  into  a  boat 

Duncan  of  Lundie  had  scud  no  more  than  the  truth,  when  he 
spoke  of  the  pwnful  nature  of  distrust.     Of  all  the  feelings  of 
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the  human  mind,  it  is  that  which  is  the  most  treRcheroun  in  ibi 
workings,  the  most  insidious  in  Ha  approaches,  ami  the  least  at 
die  command  of  a  generous  temperament.  WLile  doubt  exista, 
everything  may  be  sijspected,  the  thoughts  hiiviog  no  definite 
facts  to  set  bounds  to  their  wanderings;  and  distrust  once 
ndmitted,  it  is  impossible  to  say  to  what  extent  conjecture  may 
lead,  or  wbitlier  ctednlity  may  follow.  That  which  had  previ- 
ously seemed  innocent,  assumes  the  hue  of  guilt,  as  soon  as 
this  uneasy  tenant  has  taken  possession  of  tbe  thoughts;  and 
nothing  is  said  or  done,  without  being  subjected  to  the  colorings 
and  disfigurations  of  jealousy  and  apprehension.  If  this  is  true 
in  ordinary  affairs,  it  is  doubly  true  when  any  heavy  responsibi- 
lity, involving  life  or  death,  weighs  on  the  unsettled  mind  of  its 
suVgect;  as  in  the  case  of  the  military  connuander,  or  tho 
agent  in  tlie  management  of  any  great  political  interest  It  is 
not  to  be  supposed,  then,  that  Seijoant  Dunham,  after  he  had 
parl«d  from  bis  commanding  officer,  was  likely  to  forget  the 
injunctions  he  had  received.  He  thought  highly  of  Jasper,  in 
general;  but  distrust  had  been  insinuated  between  his  former 
confidence  and  the  obligations  of  duty;  and,  as  he  now  feit 
that  everything  depended  on  bis  own  vi^lance,  by  the  time  tbe 
boat  reached  the  side  of  the  Scud,  he  was  in  a  proper  humor  to 
let  no  suspicions  circumstance  go  unheeded,  or  any  unusual 
movement  in  the  young  sailor  pass  without  its  comment.  As 
a  matter  of  course,  he  viewed  things  in  the  hgbt  suited  to  his 
pecniiar  mood ;  and  hia  precautions,  as  well  as  his  dislrast, 
partook  of  the  habits,  opinions,  and  education  of  the  man. 

ITie  Scud's  kedge  was  lifted  as  &,ton  as  tho  boat,  with  the 
seijeant,  who  was  the  last  person  expected,  was  seen  to  quit 
the  shore,  and  the  head  of  the  cutter  was  cast  to  tbe  eastward 
by  means  of  the  sweeps.  A  few  vigorous  strokes  of  the  latter, 
in  which  tbe  soldiers  aided,  sent  the  light  craft  into  the  line  of 
the  current  that  flowed  from  the  river,  when  she  was  suffered  to 
drift  into  tho  offing  again.  As  yet,  there  was  no  wind,  the  hght 
and  almost  imperceptible  ^r  from  the  luke,  that  bad  existed 
previously  to  the  setting  of  the  sun,  having  entirely  fuled. 
10* 


Digitized  by  Google 


216  THE      FATIIFlKDEEt. 

All  this  time,  an  unusual  quiet  prevailed  in  the  cutter.  It 
appeared  as  if  those  on  board  of  her  felt  that  they  were  entering 
upon  an  uncertain  enterprise,  in  the  obscurity  of  night ;  and  that 
their  duty,  the  hour,  and  the  manner  of  their  departure,  lent  a 
solemnity  to  their  movements.  Discipline  also  came  in  aid  of 
these  feelings.  Most  were  silent ;  and  those  who  said  anything, 
spoke  seldom  and  in  low  voices.  In  this  manner,  the  cutter 
eet  slowly  out  into  the  lake,  until  she  had  got  as  far  as  the 
river-ourrent  would  carry  her,  when  she  became  stationary, 
waiting  for  the  usual  land-breeze.  An  inten'al  of  half  an  hour 
foUowed,  during  the  whole  of  which  tjme  the  Scud  lay  as 
motionless  as  a  log,  floating  on  the  water.  While  the  little 
changes  just  mentioned  were  occurring  in  the  situation'  of  the 
vessel,  notwithstanding  the  genefal  quiet  that  prevailed,  all  con- 
versation had  not  been  repressed  ;  for  Serjeant  Dunham,  having 
first  ascertained  that  both  his  daughter  and  her  female  compa- 
nion were  on  the  quarter-deck,  led  the  Pathfinder  to  the  after- 
cabin,  where,  closing  the  door  with  great  caution,  and  otherwise 
making  certain  he  was  beyond  the  reach  of  eaves-droppers,  he 
commenced  as  follows : 

"It  is  now  many  years,  my  friend,  since  you  began  to 
experience  the  hardships  and  dangers  of  the  woods  in  my 
company."' 

"  It  is,  seijeant ;  yes,  it  is.  I  sometimes" fear  I  am  too  old  for 
Mabel,  who  was  not  bom  until  you  and  I  had  fon't  the  Freuchera 


"  No  fear  on  that  account,  Pathfinder.     I  was  near  your  age 

before  I  prevailed  on  the  mind  of  her  mother;  and  Mabel  is  a 
steady,  thoughtful  girl,  one  that  will  regard  character  more 
than  anything  else.  A  lad  like  Jasper  Eau-douce,  for  instance, 
will  have  no  chance  with  her,  though  he  is  both  young  and 
comely." 

"  Does  Jasper  think  of  marrying !"  inquired  the  guide,  simply, 
bnt  earnestly. 

"  I  should  hope  not — at  least  not  until  he  has  satisfied  every 
one. of  his  fitness  to  possess  a  wife." 
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"  Jaaper  m-  a  gallant  boy,  and  ond  of  great  gifts  in  bis  way ; 
he  may  cUim  a  vrife  a-t  well  as  another." 

"To  be  frank  with  you,  Pathfinder,  I  brought  you  here  to 
talk  about  tliis  very  youngster.  Major  Duncan  has  I'cceived 
some  information  nbich  has  led  him  U>  suspect  that  E^u-<lonce 
is  false,  and  in  the  pay  of  the  enemy ;  I  wish  to  hear  your 
opinion  on  the  subject." 

"  Anan  1" 

"  I  say  the  major  swBpeeta  Jasper  of  being  a  traitor — a  French 
spy — or  what  is  worse,  of  being  bought  to  betray  us.  lie  has 
received  a  letter  to  this  effect,  and  has  been  charging  me  U>  keep 
an  eye  on  the  boy's  movements,  for  he  fears  we  shall  meet  with 
enemies  when  we  least  expect  it,  and  by  his  means." 

"  Duucan  of  Lundie  has  told  you  this,  Seijeant  Dunham !" 

"He  has,  indeed,  Pathfinder;  and  though  I  have  been  loath 
to  believe  anything  to  the  injury  of  Jasper,  t  have  a  feeling 
which  tells  me  I  ought  to  distrust  him.  Do  yon  believe  in 
presentiments,  ray  friend!" 

"  In  what,  setjeant  T 

"  Presentiments — a  sort  of  secret  foreknowledge  of  events  tJiat 
are  about  to  happen.  The  Scotch  of  our  r^ment  are  great 
sticklers  for  such  things  ;  and  my  opinion  of  Jasper  is  changing 
so  fast  that  I  begin  to  fear  there  must  be  some  truth  in  their 
doctrines." 

"But  you've  been  talking  with  Duncan  of  Lundie  consaroing 
Jasper,  and  his  words  have  raised  mis^vin's." 

*'  Not  it — not  so  in  the  least.  For  while  conversing  with  the 
major,  my  feelings  were  altogether  the  other  way ;  and  I  endea- 
vored to  convince  him  all  I  could  that  he  did  the  boy  injualjce. 
But  there  is  no  use  in  holdingout  against  a  presentiment,  I  find; 
and  I  fear  there  is  something  in  the  suspicion  after  all," 

"I  know  notbing  of  presentiments,  seijeant,  but  T  have  known 
Jasper  Eau-donce  since  he  was  a  boy,  and  I  have  as  much  Mth 
in  his  honesty  as  I  have  in  my  own,  or  that  of  tho  Sarpent 
himself." 
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"  But  ibe  Serpent,  Pathfinder,  bas  hia  tricks  and  ambushes  in 
war,  as  well  as  aootber !" 

"Ay,  them  ore  bis  uat'ral  gifts,  and  such  as  be-long  to  has 
people.  Neither  red-skin  nor  pale-fece  can  deny  utttar' ;  but 
Chlngachgook  is  not  a  man  to  feel  a  presentiment  ag^m." 

"  That  I  believe ;  nor  should  I  liave  thought  ill  of  Jaiper  this 
very  morning.  It  seems  to  me,  Pathfinder,  since  Pve  taken  up 
this  presentiment,  that  the  lad  does  not  bustle  about  his  deck, 
naturally,  as  he  used  to  do;  but  that  he  is  silent,  and  moody, 
and  thoughtful,  like  a  man  who  bas  a  load  on  bis  conscience." 

"Jasper  is  nerer  noisy,  and  he  tells" me  noisy  ships  are  gene- 
rally ill-worked  ships.  Master  Cap  threes  in  this,  too.  No — 
no— I  will  believe  naught  !^inst  Jasper  until  I  see  it-  Send 
for  your  brother,  seijeant,  and  let  us  question  him  in  this  matter ; 
for  to  sleep  with  distrust  of  one's  fri'nd  in  the  heart,  is  like 
sleeping  with  lead  there.     I  have  no  failb  in  your  presentiments." 

The  seijeant,  although  he  scarce  knew,  himself,  with  what 
object,  complied,  and  Cap  was  summoned  to  join  in  the  consul- 
tation. As  Pathfinder  was  more  collected  than  his  companion, 
and  felt  so  strong  a  conviction  of  the  good  liiitb  of  the  party 
accused,  he  assumed  the  office  of  spokesman. 

"  We  have  asked  you  to  come  down,  Master  Cap,"  ho  com- 
menced, "  in  order  to  inquire  if  you  have  remarked  anything 
out  of  the  common  way,  in  the  movenients  of  E)au-douce,  this 
evening." 

"  His  movements  are  common  enough,  I  dare  say,  for  fresh- 
water, Master  Pathfinder,  tbongb  we  should  think  most  of  his 
proceedings  irregular,  down  on  the  coast." 

"  Yes,  yes — we  know  you  will  never  agree  with  the  lad  about 
the  manner  the  cutter  ought  to  be  managed;  but  it  is  on  another 
p'int  we  wbli  your  opinion." 

The  Pathfinder  then  explained  to  Cap  the  nature  of  the 
suspidons  -which  tbe  seijeant  entertained,  and  &%  reasons  why 
they  had  been  excited,  so  far  as  tbe  latt«r  had  beenct 
cated  by  Major  I>uncsn. 
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"The  youngster  talks  Frencli,  does  he  3" 
"They  say  he  speaks  it  better  than  common,"  returned  the 
Serjeant,  gravely.     "Pathfinder  knows  this  to  be  true." 

"Fll  not  gainsay  it — I'll  not  gainsay  it"  answered  tlie  guide, 
"at  least  they  tell  me  such  is  the  fitcL  But  this  would  prove 
nothing  ag'in'  a  Mississagua,  and  least  of  all  ag'in'  one  like  Jasper. 
I  speak  the  Mingo  dialect  myself,  bavuig  I'arnt  it  while  a  pri- 
soner among  the  reptyles ;  but  who  will  say  I  am  their  fri'nd  ! 
— Not  that  I  am  an  inimy,  either,  according  to  Injin  notions; 
though  I  am  their  inimy,  I  will  admit,  agreeable  to  Christianity." 
"  Ay,  Pathfinder,  but  Jasper  did  not  get  his  French  as  a 
prisoner :  he  look  it  in,  in  boyhood,  when  the  mind  is  easily 
impressed,  and  gets  its  permanent  notions  ;  when  nature  has  a 
presentiment,  as  it  were,  which  way  the  character  is  likely  to 
incline." 

"  A  very  just  remark,"  added  Cap,  "  for  that  is  the  time  of 
life  when  we  all  learn  the  caleehisni,  and  other  moral  improve- 
ments. The  seijeant's  observation  shows  that  he  understands 
human  nature,  and  I  <'^ee  with  him  perfectly;  itisadamnable 
thing  for  a  youngster,  up  here,  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water,  to  talk 
French.  Ifit  were  down  on  the  Atlantic  now,  where  a  sea- 
faring man  has  occasion  sometirnes  to  converse  with  a  pilot,  or 
A  linguist«r,  in  that  language,  I  should  not  think  so  much  of  it, 
though  we  always  look  with  suspicion,  even  there,  at  a  shipmate 
who  knows  loo  mnch  of  the  tongue :  but  up  here  on  Ontario,  I 
hold  it  to  be  a  most  suspicious  circumstance." 

"But  Jasper  must  talk  in  Freuch  to  the  people  on  the  other 
shore,"  said  Pathfinder,  "or  hold  his  tongue,  aa  there  are  none 
but  French  to  speak  to." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me.  Pathfinder,  that  France  lies 
hereaway,  on  the  opposite  coast!"  cried  Cap,  jerking  a  thumb 
over  his  shonlder,  in  the  direction  of  the  Canadas ;  "  that  one 
i^de  of  this  bit  of  fresh- water  is  York,  and  the  other 
France !" 

"  I  mean  to  tell  you  this  is  York,  and  that  is  Upper  Canada ; 
and  that  English  and  Dutch  and  Indian  are  spoken  in  the  first, 
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and  FreDch  and  iDdian  in  the  last.  Even  the  Ming:os  have  got 
many  of  the  French  words  in  their  dialect,  and  it  is  no  improve- 
ment, neither." 

"  Very  true ;  and  what  sort  of  people  are  the  Mngos,  my 
friend!"  inquired  the  seijeant,  touching  the  other  on  a  shoulder, 
by  way  of  enfordng  a  remark,  the  iofaerent  truth  of  which 
sensibly  increased  its  value  in  the  ayea  of  the  speaker — "  So 
one  knows  them  better  than  yourself,  and  I  ask  you  what  sort 
of  a  tribe  are  they  J" 

"Jasper  is  no  Mingo,  seijeaut." 

"  He  speaks  French,  and  he  might  as  well  be,  in  that  parti- 
cular. Brother  Cap,  can  yon  recollect  no  movement  of  this 
unfortunate  young  man,  in  the  way  of  his  calling,  that  would 
seem  to  denote  treachery  ?" 

"Not  distinctly,  serjeant,  though  he  has  gone  to  work  wrong 
end  foremost,  half  his  time.  It  is  true  that  one  of  his  hands 
coiled  a  rope  against  the  sun,  and  he  called  it  caHing  a  rope, 
too,  when  I  asked  him  what  he  was  about ;  but  I  am  not 
certain  that  anything  was  meant  by  it;  though  I  dare  say  the 
French  coil  half  their  running  rij^iog  the  wrong  way,  and  may 
call  it  'curling  it  down,' loo,  for  that  matter.  Then  Jasper, 
himself,  belayed  the  end  of  the  jib-halyards  to  a  stretcher  in  the 
rigging,  instead  of  bringing  them  in  to  the  mast^  where  they 
belong,  at  least  among  British  sailors." 

"  I  dare  say  Jasper  may  have  got  some  Ciuiada  notions  about 
working  his  craft,  from  being  so  much  on  the  other  side — " 
Pathfinder  interposed — "  but  catching  an  idee  or  a  word  isn't 
treachery  and  bad  iaith.  I  sometimes  get  an  idee  from  the 
Mingos  themselves;  but  my  heart  has  always  been  with  the 
Delawares.  No — no — Jasper  is  true;  and  the  king  might 
trust  him  with  his  crown,  just  as  he  would  trust  his  eldest  son, 
who,  as  he  is  to  wear  it  one  day,  ought  to  be  the  last  man  to 
wish  to  steal  it." 

"  Fine  talking — fine  talking — "  said  Cap,  risiDg  to  spit  out  of 
the  cabin-window,  as  is  customary  with  men  when  they  most 
feel  their  own  great  moral  st^ngth  and  happeo  to  chew  tobacco 
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. — "  all  fine  talking.  Master  PatModer.but  d d  little  logic 

In  the  first  place,  the  king's  majesty  cannot  lend  his  crown,  it  . 
being  contrary  to  the  laws  of  the  realm,  which  require  him  to 
wearit  at  all  times,  in  order  that  his  eacred  petsonmay  be  known, 
justas  the  ^Iver  oar  ia  necessary  to  a  sheriff's  officer  afloat.  In 
the  nest  place  it  'a  high  treaaoD  by  law,  for  the  eldest  son  of  his 
majesty  ever  to  covet  the  crown  or  to  have  a  child,  except  in 
lawful  wedlock,  as  either  wonld  deiange  the  succession.  Thus 
you  see,  frieod  Pathfinder,  that  in  order  to  reason  truly,  one 
must  get  under  way,  as  it  might  be,  on  the  right  tack.  Law  is 
reason,  and  reason  is  philosophy,  and  philosophy  is  a  steady  drag 
— whence  it  follows  that  crowns  are  regulated  by  law,  reason,  and 
philosophy." 

"I  know  little  of  all  this.  Master  Cap  ;  but  nothing  short 
of  seeing  and  feeling  will  make  me  think  Jasper  Western  a 
traitor." 

"There  you  are  wrong  again,  Pathfinder,  for  there  is  a 
way  of  proving  a  thing  much  more  concluavely  than  by  either 
seeing  or  feeling,  or  by  both  tj^ther ;  and  that  is  by  a  circum- 
stance." 

"  It  ioay  be  so  in  the  eettlements ;  but  it  is  not  so,  here,  on 
the  lines." 

"  It  is  so  in  nature,  which  is  monarch  over  all.  Now,  accord- 
ing to  our  senses,  young  Eau-douce^s  this  moment  on  deck,  and 
by  going  up  there  either  of  ua  might  see  and  feel  him ;  but, 
should  it  afterwards  appear  that  a  fact  was  communicated  to  the 
French  at  this  precise  moment,  which  fact  no  one  but  Jasper 
could  communicate ;  why,  we  should  be  bound  to  believe  thflt 
the  circumstance  was  true,  and  thatour  eyes  and  fingers  dec^ved 
us.    Any  lawyer  will  tell  you  that" 

"  This  is  hardly  right,"  said  Pathfinder ;  "  nor  is  it  possible 
seein'  that  it  is  ag'in  fact." 

"  It  is  much  mcfl«  tban  possible,  my  worthy  guide ;  it  is 
law ;  absolute,  king's  law  of  the  realm,  and  as  such,  to  be 
respected  and  obeyed.  I'd  hang  my  own  brother  on  such  testi- 
mony; no  reflections  on  the  family  being  meant,  seijeant." 
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"God  knows  bow  &r  all  this  applies  to  Jasper;  though  I  du 
bclievfi  Mr.  Cap  ia  right  as  to  the  kw,  PathfiDder;  circuinstaii<.'t:s 
being  much  stronger  tLan  the  senses  on  such  occasions.  We 
must  all  of  us  be  watchful,  and  notbing  suspicioUH  should  be 
overlooked. 

"  Now  I  recollect  me,"  continued  Cap,  agaia  u^ng  the 
window, — "  there  was  a  circumstance  just  after  we  came  on 
board  this  evening,  Uiat  is  extremely  suspidons,  and  which  may 
be  set  down  at  onc«  as  a  make-weight  against  this  lad.  Jasper 
bent  on  the  king's  ensign  with  his  own  hands,  and  while 
he  pretended  to  be  looking  at  Mabel  and  the  soldier's  wife,  giving 
diraclJonB  about  showing  them  below,  here,  and  all  that,  he  got 
the  fl^  union  down." 

."  That  might  h.ive  been  accident,''  cetumed  the  seijeant,  "  for 
such  a  thing  has  happened  to  myself;  besides,  the  halyards 
lead  to  a  pulley,  and  the  flag  would  have  come  right  or  not, 
according  to  the  manner  in  which  the  lad  hoisted  it" 

"A  pulley!"  exclaimed  Cap,  with  strong  disgust — "I  wish, 
Seijeant  Dunham,  I  could  prevail  on  you  to  use  proper  terms. 
A.Q  ensign-halyard-block  is  no  more  a  pulley  than  your  halbert 
is  a  boarding-pike.  It  is  true,  that  by  hoisting  on  one  part  an- 
other part  would  go  uppermost;  but  I  look  upon  that  affair  of 
the  ensign,  now  you  have  mentioned  your  suspicions,  as  a  dr- 
curastance,  and  shall  bear  it  in  mind.  I  trust  supper  is  not  to 
be  overlooked,  however,  even  if  we  have  a  hold  full  of  traitors." 

"  It  will  be  duly  attended  lo,  brother  Cap ;  but  I  shall  count 
on  you  for  aid  in  managing  the  Scud,  ehould  anything  occur  to 
induce  me  to  arrest  Jasper," 

"  I'll  not  fail  you,  seijeant;  and  in  such  an  event  you'll  pro- 
bably learn  what  this  cutter  can  really  perform ;  for  as  yet,  1 
fancy  it  b  pretly  much  matter  of  guess-work." 
'  "  Well,  for  my  part,"  sMd  Pathfinder,  drawing  a  heavy  sigh, 
"  I  shall  chng  to  the  hope  of  Jasper's  innocence,  and  recommend 
plain  dealing,  by  asking  the  lad,  himself  without  further  delay, 
whether  he  is  or  not  a  traitor.  I'll  put  Jasper  Western  ag'in 
all  the  presenttments  and  circumstances  in  the  colony." 
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■■Tbat  will  never  do,"  rejoined  the  serjesnL  "'Hie  responsi- 
bility of  this  affair  rests  with  ine,  and  I  request  and  eDJoin  that 
nothing  be  amd  to  any  one,  without  my  knowledge.  We  will 
idl  keep  watchful  eyes  about  us,  and  t^e  proper  note  of  clrciim- 
Htaiices." 

"  Ay — ay — circumstances  are  the  things  after  all,"  returned 
Cap.  "One  circumstance  is  worth  fifty  facta.  That  I  know  to 
be  the  law  of  the  realm.  Many  a  man  has  been  hanged  on 
circumstances." 

The  conversation  now  ceased,  and  after  a  short  delay,  the 
whole  party  returned  to  the  deck,  each  individual  disposed  t« 
view  the  conduct  of  the  3uspect«d  Jasper  in  the  manner  uioiit 
suited  to  his  own  hatuLs  and  cixaradeT, 
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Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  Ihe  daiul  oTnlgtal, 

And  Honid  have  totd  bim,  balf  bia  TiDr  was  bniwd. 

All  tliis  time,  matters  were  elsewhere  passing  In  their  usual 
train.  Jasper,  like  the  weather,  ani]  his  vessel,  seemed  to  be 
waiting  for  the  land-breeze ;  while  the  soldiers,  aecuatomed  to 
early  rising,  had,  to  a  man,  sought  their  pallets  in  the  main 
hold.  None  remained  on  deek  but  the  people  of  the  cutter,  Mr. 
Muir,  and  the  two  feiaales.  The  Quarter-Master  was  eodeaTor- 
ing  to  render  himself  ^freeable  to  Mabel,  while  our  heroine 
herself,  little  affected  bj  his  assiduities,  which  she  ascribed 
parti}*  to  the  habitual  gallantry  of  a  soldier,  and  partly,  perhaps, 
to  her  own  pretty  fece,  was  enjoying  tlie  peculiarities  of  a  scene 
and  situation,  that  to  her  were  full  of  the  charms  of  novelty. 

The  sails  had  been  hoisted,  hut  as  yet  not  a  breath  of  air 
was  in  motion,  and  so  slili  and  placid  was  the  lake,  that  not  the 
smalleal  motion  was  perceptible  in  the  cutter.  She  had  drifted 
in  the  river-current  to  a  distance  a  little  exceeding  a  quarter  (^ 
a  mile  from  the  land,  and  there  she  lay,  beautiful  in  hersym< 
metry  and  form,  but  like  a  fixture.  Young  Jasper  was  on  the 
quarter-deck,  near  enough  to  hear  occasionally  the  conversation 
which  passed,  but  too  diffident  of  his  own  clmm,  and  too  intent 
on  his  duties,  to  attempt  to  mingle  in  it  The  fine  blue  eyes  of 
Mabel  followed  his  motions  in  curious  expectation,  and  more 
than  once  the  Quarter-Master  had  to  repeat  his  compliments, 
ere  she  heard  them,  so  intent  was  sbe  on  the  little  ocenrrencea 
of  the  vessel,  and,  we  might  add,  bo  indifferent  to  the  eloquence 
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of  ber  companion.  At  length  even  Mr.  Muir  became  ailent,  and 
tbere  \v»s  n  deep  Btilln^  on  the  water.  Presently  an  oar-blade 
fe![  Id  a  boat,  beneath  the  fort,  and  the  sound  reached  the  cutter 
as  distinctly  as  if  it  had  been  produced  on  her  deck.  Then  caine 
a  aiurmur,  Uke  a  sigh  of  the  night,  &  fluttering  of  the  canvas, 
the  ci'eahing  of  the  boom,  and  the  flap  of  the  jib.  These  well 
known  sounds  were  followed  by  a  slight  heel  in  the  cutter,  and 
by  the  bellying  of  aU  the  saib. 

"  Here's  the  wind,  Anderson" — called  out  Jasper  to  the  <ddeet 
of  his  sjulors — "  take  the  helm." 

This  brief  order  was  obeyed ;  the  helm  was  put  up,  the  eutr 
let's  bows  fell  oif,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  water  was  heard 
murmuring  under  ber  head,  as  the  Scud  glanced  through  the 
lake  at  the  rate  of  five  miles  in  the  hour.  All  this  passed  in 
profound  silence,  when  Jasper  f^euu  gave  the  order  to  "  ease  off 
the  sheets  a  little,  and  keep  her  along  the  land." 

It  was  at  this  instant  that  the  party  from  the  atter-calnn 
re-appeared  on  the  quarter-deek. 

"  You've  no  inclination,  Jasper,  lad,  to  trust  yourself  too  near 
our  neighbors  the  French,"  observed  Muir,  who  took  that  occa- 
sion to  recommence  the  discourse.  "  Well,  well,  yonr  prudence 
will  never  be  questioned  by  me,  for  I  like  the  Canadas  as  little 
as  you  can  possibly  like  them  yourself  I" 

"  I  hug  this  shore,  Mr.  Molr,  on  account  of  the  wind.  The 
land-breeze  is  always  freshest  close  m,  provided  you  are  not 
BO  near  as  to  make  a  lee  of  the  trees.  We  have  Mexico  Bay  to 
cross,  and  that,  on  the  present  course,  will  give  us  quite  offing 
enough." 

"  I'm  right  glad  it's  not  the'  Bay  of  Ifesico,"  put  in  Cap, 
"  which  is  a  part  of  the  world  I  would  rather  not  visit  in  one  of 
your  inland  craft.  Does  yonr  cutter  bear  a  weather  helm.  Mas- 
ter Oh  !  the  deuce  J" 

"  She  is  easy  on  her  rudder,  Master  Cap,  but  likes  looking  up 
at  the  breeze  as  well  as  another,  when  in  lively  motion." 

"  I  suppose  you  have  such  things  as  reefe,  though  you  can 
hardly  have  occasion  to  use  them  V 
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Mabel's  bngUt  eyu  detected  the  smile  that  gleamed  for  an 
instant  on  Jasper's  handsome  face,  but  no  one  eUe  saw  that 
momentary  exhibition  of  surprise  and  contempt. 

"  We  bavc  reefs,  and  often  have  occasion  to  use  them,"  qui- 
etlj'  returned  the  young  man.  "Before  we  get  in,  Master  Cap, 
an  opportunity  may  c^er  to  show  you  the  manner  in  which  we 
do  so,  for  there  is  easterly  weather  brewing,  and  the  wind  can- 
not chop,  even  on  the  ocean  itself,  more  readily  than  it  fliea 
round  on  Lake  Ontario," 

"  So  much  for  knowing  no  better !  I  have  seen  the  wind  in 
the  Atlantic  fly  round  like  a  coach-wheel,  in  a  way  to  keep  your 
sails  shaking  for  an  hour,  and  the  ship  would  become  perfectly 
motionless  from  not  knowing  which  way  to  turn." 

"  We  have  no  such  sudden  changes  here,  certainly,"  J;isper 
mildly  answered — "though  we  think  ourselves  liable  to  unex- 
pected shifts  of  wind.  I  hojie,  however,  to  carry  this  land- 
breeze  as  fer  as  the  first  islands ;  after  which,  there  will  be  less 
danger  of  our  being  seen  and  followed  by  any  of  the  look-out 
boats  from  Frontenac." 

"  Do  you  think  the  French  keep  spies  out  on  the  broad  lake, 
Jasper  V  inquired  the  Pathfinder. 

"  We  know  they  do ;  one  was  off  Oswego,  during  the  night 
of  Monday  last  A  bark  canoe  came  close  in  with  the  eastern 
point,  and  landed  an  Indian  and  an  officei'.  Had  you  been  out- 
lying that  night,  as  usual,  we  should  have  secured  one,  if  not 
both  of  them." 

It  was  too  dark  to  betray  the  color  that  deepened  on  the 
weather-burnt  features  of  the  guide,  for  befell  the  consciousness 
of  having  lingered  in  the  fort 'that  night,  listening  to  the  sweet 
tones  ijf  Mabel's  voice,  as  she  aajig;  ballails  to  her  lather,  and 
gazing  at  a  cauntenance  that,  to  him,  was  radiant  with  charms. 
Probity,  in  thought  and  deed,  being  the  distinguishing  quality 
of  this  estraordinary  man's  mind,  while  he  felt  that  a  sort  of 
disgrace  ought  to  attach  to  hia  idleness,  on  the  occasion  men- 
IJoned,  the  last  thought  that  could  occur  would  be  to  attempt  to 
palliate,  or  deny,  his  negligence. 
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"I  confess  it,  Jasper,!  confess  it,"  he  said,  humbly.  "  Jjacl  I 
beeo  out  that  night,  and  I  now  remember  no  sufficient  reason 
why  I  was  not— it  might,  indeed,  have  turned  out  as  yon  say." 

"  It  was  the  evening  you  passed  with  ua,  Pathfinder,"  Mabel 
innocently  remarked;  "surely  one  who  lives  so  much  of  his 
liuie  in  the  forest,  in  front  of  the  enemy,  may  be  exeused  for 
giving  a  few  hours  of  his  time  to  an  old  friend  and  his  daugh- 
ter." 

"  Nay,  nay,  I've  done  little  else  but  idle  since  we  reached  the 
garrison,"  returned  the  other,  sighing ;  "  and  it  is  well  that  the 
lad  should  tell  me  of  it ;  the  idler  needs  a  scoldin' — yes,  he 
needs  a  scoldin'." 

"  Scolding,  Pathfinder !  T  never  dreamed  of  saying  anything 
disagreeable,  and  least  of  all  would  I  think  of  rebuking  you, 
because  a  solitary  spy,  arid  an  Indian  or  two,  have  escaped  us ! 
Now  I  know  where  you  were,  I  think  your  absence  the  most 
natural  thing  in  the  world." 

"I  think  nothing  of  it,  Jasper,  I  think  nothing  of  what  you 
said,  since  it  was  desarved.  We  are  all  human,  and  all  do 
wrong." 

"This  is  unkind,  Pathfinder." 

"  Give  me  your  hand,  lad,  ^ve  me  your  hand.  It  wasn't  you 
that  gave  the  lesson ;  U  was  conscience." 

"  Well,  well,"  interrupted  Cap,"  now  this  latter  matter  b  set- 
tled to  the  satisGiction  of  all  parties,  perhaps  yoii  will  tell  ns  how 
it  happened  to  be  known  that  there  were  spies  near  us  so  lately. 
This  looks  amazingly  like  a  circumstance!" 

As  the  mariner  nttered  the  last  sentence,  he  pressed  a  foot 
slyly  on  that  of  the  seijeant,  and  nudged  the  guide  with  his 
elbow,  winking,  at  the  same  time,  though  this  sign  was  lost  in 
the  obscurity, 

''  It  is  known,  because  their  trail  was  found  ne>:t  day  by  the 
Serpent,  and  it  was  that  of  a  military  boot  and  a  moccasin. 
One  of  our  hunters,  moreover,  saw  the  canoe  crossing  towards 
Frontenao  wxt  morning." 

"IKd  the  trail  lead  near  the  garrison,  Jasper?"  Pathfinder 
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asked,  in  a  manner  -so  meek  and  subdued,  thai  it  resembled 
the  tone  of  a  rebuked  schoolboy.  "  Did  the  trail  lead  uear  the 
garrison,  lad  f" 

"  We  thought  not — though  of  course  it  did  not  crosa  the  river, 
[t  was  foUowed  down  to  the  eastern  point,  at  the  river's  mouth, 
where  what  was  doing  in  port  m%ht  be  seen  ;  but  it  did  not 
cross,  as  we  could  discover." 

"And  why  didn't  yon  get  under  way.  Muster  Jasper,"  Cap 
demanded,  "and  g^ve  chase!  On  Tuesday  morning  it  blew  a 
good  breeze;  oneinwhich  this  cntt«r  might  have  run  nine  knols." 

"That  may  do  on  the  ocean.  Master  Cap,"  put  in  Path- 
finder, "but  it  would  not  do  here.  Water  leaves  no  trail, 
and  a  Mingo  and  a  Frenchman  are  a  match  for  the  devil  in 
a  purauit" 

"  Who  wants  a  tr^l,  when  the  chase  can  be  seen  from  the 
deck,  as  Jasper,  here,  said  was  the  case  with  this  canoe  !  and  it 
mattered  nothing  if  tiere  were  twenty  of  your  Mingoa  and 
Frenchmen,  with  a  good  British  built  bottom  in  their  wake.  Fll 
eng^;e,  Master  Oh-the-deuce,  had  you  given  me  a  ca]l,thatsaid 
Tuesday  morning,  that  we  should  have  overhauled  the  black- 
guards." 

"  I  dare  say.  Master  Cap,  tbat  the  advice  of  as  old  a  seaman 
as  you  might  have  done  no  barm  to  as  young  a  sailor 
as  myself,  but  it  is  a  long  and  a  hopeless  chase  that  has 
a  bark  canoe  in  it" 

"You  would  have  had  only  to  press  it  hard  to  drive 
it  ashore." 

"Ashore,  Master  Capl  You  do  not  understand  our  lake 
navigation  at  all,  if  you  suppose  it  an  easy  matter  to  force 
a  bark  canoe  ashore.  As  soon  as  they  find  themselves  pressed, 
th^  bubbles  paddle  right  into  the  wind's  eye,  and  before 
you  know  it  you  find  yourself  a  mile  or  two  dead  under 
their  Jee." 

"You  don't  wish  me  to  believe,  Mast«r  Jasper,  tliat  any 
one  is  so  heedless  of  drowning,  as  to  put  off  into  this  lake,  in 
one  of  them  ^g-sbells,  when  there  is  any  wind  T 
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"  I  have  often  crossed  OnLHrlo  in  a  bark  canoe,  even  when 
tbere  has  been  a  good  deal  of  sea  on.  Well  managed,  they  are 
the  driest  boats  of  which  we  have  anj  knowledge." 

Cap  now  led  his  brother-in-law  and  Pathfinder  aside,  when  he 
assured  him  that  the  admission  of  Jasper  concerning  the  spies 
was  a  "  circumstance,"  and  "  a  strong  circumstance,"  and  as  snch, 
deserved  his  deliberate  investigation  ;  while  his  account  of  the 
canoes  was  so  improbable,  as  to  wear  the  appearance  of  brow- 
beating the  listeners.  Jasper  spoke  confidently  of  the  character 
of  the  two  individuals  who  had  landed,  and  this  Cap  deemed 
pretty  strong  proof  ttat  he  knew  more  about  them  than  was  to 
be  gathered  from  a  mere  trail.  As  for  moccasins,  he  said  that 
they  were  worn,  in  that  partof  the  world,  by  white  men,  as  well 
as  by  Indians  ;  he  had  purchased  a  pair  himself;  and  boots,  it 
was  notorious,  did  not  particularly  make  a  soldier.  Although 
much  of  this  ]<^c  was  thrown  away  on  the  Serjeant,  stili  it  pro- 
duced some  elfect.  He  thought  it  a  little  singular  himself  that 
there  should  have  been  spies  detected  so  near  the  fort,  and  he 
knew  nothing  of  it ;  nor  did  he  believe  that  this  was  a  branch 
of  knowledge  that  fell  particularly  within  the  sphere  of  Jasper. 
It  was  true  that  the  Send  had  once  or  twice  been  sent  across  the 
lake  to  land  men  of  this  character,  or  to  bnng  them  off;  but 
then  the  part  played  by  Jasper,  lo  his  own  certain  knowledge, 
was  very  secondary,  the  master  of  the  cutter  remwning  as  igno- 
rant as  any  one  else,  of  the  purport  of  the  vi»ta  of  those  whom 
he  bad  carried  to  and  fro  ;  nor  did  he  see  why  he,  alone,  of  all 
present,  should  know  anything  of  the  late  visit  Pathfinder 
liewed  tlie  matter  differently.  With  his  habitual  diffidence  he 
reproached  himself  with  a  n^lect  of  doty,  and  that  knowledge 
of  which  the  want  struck  him  as  a  haU  in  one  whose  bnsuless 
it  was  to  possess  it,  appeared  a  merit  in  the  young  man.  He 
saw  nothing  extraordinary  in  Jasper's  knowing  the  &cts  he  had 
related ;  while  he  did  feel  it  was  unusual,  not  to  say  disgrace- 
mi,  that  he  himself  now  heard  of  them  for  the  first  time. 

"As  for  moccasins,  Master  Oap,"  he  s^d,  when  a  short 
pause  invited  him  to  speak,  "  they  may  he  worn  by  pale-faces  as 
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neli  as  by  re J-iskins,  it  is  true,  thougli  tliej  never  leave  the  satne 
Irail  on  the  foot  of  one  ns  on  Uie  fi>ot  of  the  other.  Any  one 
who  is  used  to  the  woods  can  tell  the  fixitstep  of  au  Injin  from 
the  footstep  of  a  white  man,  whether  it  be  made  by  a  boot  or  a 
moccasin.  It  will  need  bettiir  evidence  than  this  to  make  me 
believe  that  Jasper  is  false." 

"You  will  allow,  Pathfinder,  thiit  there  aresuch  things  in  the 
world  as  trrutors,"  put  in  Cap,  logically. 

"  I  never  knew  an  honest-minded  Mingo ;  one  thatyou  could 
put  faith  in,  if  he  had  a  temptation  to  deceive  you.  CheatJn' 
seems  to  be  their  gift,  and  I  sometimes  think  they  ought  to  be 
pitied  for  it,  rather  than  parsecuted." 

"Then  why  not  believe  that  this  Jasper  may  have  the  same 
weakness  1  A  man  is  a  man,  and  human  nature  is  sometimes 
but  a  poor  concern,  as  I  know  by  esperience  ;  I  may  say,  well 
know  by  experience ;  at  least  I  speak  for  ray  own  human 
nature." 

This  was  the  opening  of  another  long  and  desultory  eonTe^ 
satlon,  in  which  the  probability  of  Jasper's  guilt  or  innocence 
was  argued,  pro  and  con,  until  both  theseijeant  andhis  brother- 
in-law  had  nearly  reasoned  themselves  into  settled  convictions  in 
favor  of  the  first,  while  their  companion  grew  sturdier  and  stur- 
dier in  his  defence  of  the  accused,  and  still  more  fi^ed  in  his 
opinion  of  his  being  unjustly  chai^d  with  treachery.  In  this 
there  was  nothing  out  of  the  common  course  of  things,  for  there 
is  no  more  certain  way  of  arridng  at  any  particular  notion,  than 
by  undertaking  to  defend  it ;  and  amongst  the  most  obstinate 
of  our  opinions,  may  be  classwl  those  which  are  deiivcd  from 
discussions  in  which  we  afiect  to  search  for  truth,  while  in 
reality  we  are  only  fortifying  prejudice.  By  this  time,  the  Ser- 
jeant had  reached  a  state  of  mind  that  disposed  him  to  view 
every  act  of  the  young  sailor  with  distrust,  and  he  soon  got  to 
coincide  with  his  relative  in  deeming  the  peculiar  knowledge  of 
Jasper,  in  reference  to  the  spies,  a  branch  of  information  that 
certainly  did  not  come  within  the  circle  of  his  regular  duties,  aa 
a  "  arcumstance." 
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While  this  matter  nas  thus  discussecl  n«&r  the  taffrail,  Mabel 
sat  ailent  by  the  companion-way ;  Mr.  Muir  having  gone  below, 
to  look  after  his  personal  comfutts,  and  Jasper  striding  a  littla 
aloof,  with  bis  arms  crossed,  aod  his  eyes  wandering  from  the 
soils  to  the  clouds,  and  the  ciouda  to  the  dusky  outline  of  the 
shore,  from  the  shore  to  the  lake,  and  from  the  lake  back  again 
to  the  smIs.  Our  heroine,  too,  began  to  commune  with  hec  own 
thoughts.  The  excitement  of  the  late  journey,  the  incidents 
which  marked  the  day  of  her  arrival  at  the  fort,  the  meeting 
with  a  fether  who  was  virtually  a  stranger  to  her,  the  novelty 
of  her  late  situation  in  the  garrison,  and  her  present  voyage, 
formed  a  vista  for  the  mind's  eye  to  look  back  through,  that 
seemed  lengthened  into  months.  She  could  with  difficulty 
believe  Ihat  she  had  so  recently  left  the  town,  with  all  the  usages 
ofdvilized  life;  and  she  wondered,  in  particular,  that  the  inci- 
dents which  bad  occurred  during  the  descent  of  the  Osv^o, 
had  made  so  little  impression  on  her  mind.  Too  inexperienced 
to  know,  that  events,  when  crowded,  have  the  e&ct  of  time,  or 
that  the  quick  succession  of  novelties  that  pass  before  us  in 
travelling,  elevates  objects,  in  a  measure,  to  the  dignity  of  evente, 
she  drew  upon  her  memory  for  days  and  dates,  in  order  to  make 
Certain  that  she  had  known  Jasper,  and  the  Pathfinder,  and  her 
own  father,  but  little  more  than  a  fortnight.  Mabel  was  a  girl 
of  heart,  rather  than  (^imagination,  though  by  no  means  defi- 
cient in  the  last,  and  she  could  not  easily  account  for  the  strength 
of  her  feelings  in  connexion  with  those  who  were  lately  stran- 
gers to  her ;  for  she  was  not  sufficiently  accustomed  to  analyse 
her  sensations,  to  undei^and  the  nature  of  the  influences  that 
have  just  been  mentioned.  As  yet,  however,  her  pure  mind  was 
free  frwn  the  blight  of  distrust,  and  she  had  no  suepidon  of 
the  views  of  eith«  of  her  suitors ;  and  one  of  the  last  thoughts 
that  could  have  voluntarily  disturbed  her  confidence,  would 
have  been  to  suppi^e  it  possible  either  of  her  companions  was 
3  tr^tor  to  bis  king  and  country. 

America,  at  the  time  of  which  we  are  writing,  was  remarka' 
hie  for  its  attachment  to  tbe  German  femily  that  then  sat  on 
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the  British  throne ;  for,  as  is  the  fact  with  all  provinces,  tlie 
virtues  aod  qualities  that  are  proctaitited  near  tlie  ceDtre  of 
power,  as  incense  aod  policy,  get  to  be  a  part  of  political  f^iith 
with  the  credulous  and  ignorant,  at  a  distance.  This  truth  ia, 
just  as  apparent  to-day,  iu  connexion  with  the  prodigies  of  the 
republic,  as  it  then  was  in  connexion  with  those  distant  rulers 
whose  merits  it  was  always  safe  to  applaud,  and  whose  dements 
it  was  treason  to  reveal.  It  is  a  consequence  of  this  mental 
dependence,  that  public  opinion  is  so  much  placed  at  the  mercy 
of  the  designing;  and  the  world,  in  the  midst  of  its  idle  boasts 
of  knowledge  and  improvement,  b  left  to  receive  its  truths,  on 
all  such  points  as  touch  the  interests  of  the  powerful  and  manag- 
ing, through  such  a  medium,  end  auch  a  medium  only,  as  may 
serve  the  particular  views  of  those  who  pull  the  wires.  Pressed 
upon  by  the  subjects  of  France,  who  were  then  encircling  the 
British  colonies  with  a  belt  of  forts  and  settlements  that  com- 
pletely secured  the  savages  (or  allies,  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  say  whether  the  Americans  loved  the  English  more  than  they 
hated  the  French  ;  and  those  who  then  lived  probably  would 
hftve  considered  the  alliance  which  took  place  between  the  ds- 
Atlantic  subjects  and  the  arnacnt-  rivals  of  the  British  crown, 
some  twenty  years  later,  as  an  event  entirely  without  the  circle 
of  probabihtjes.  In  a  word,  as  fashions  are  exaggerated  in  a 
province,  so  are  ojHnions :  and  the  loyalty  tbat  ui.  London 
merely  formed  a  part  of  a  political  scheme,  at  New  York  was 
magnified  into  a  faith  that  might  almost  have  moved  mountains. 
Disa^ljon  was,  consequently,  a  raro  offence  ;  and,  most  of  all, 
would  treason,  that  should  favor  France  or  Frenchmen,  have 
been  odious  in  the  eyes  of  the  provincials.  The  last  thing  that 
Mabel  would  suspect  of  Jasper,  was  the  very  crime  with  which 
he  now  stood  secretly  chargM  ;  and,  if  others  near  her  endur- 
ed the  pains  of  distrust,  she,  at  least,  was  filled  with  the  gene- 
rous confidence  of  a  woman.  As  yet,  no  whisper  had  reached 
her  ear  to  disturb  the  feelingof  reliance  with  which  she  had  early 
regarded  the  young  swior,  and  her  own  mind  would  have  been 
the  last  to  suggest  auch  a  thought,  of  itself.     The  pictureti  of 
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the  past  and  of  the  preseot,  therefore,  that  exhibited  themselves 
BO  rapidly  to  her  active  iinagination,  were  uuclouded  with  a 
shade  th»t  might  affect  any  in  trhom  she  felt  an  iolerest ;  and 
ere  she  had  mused,  in  the  manner  related,  a  quarter  of  au  hour, 
the  whole  scene  around  her  was  filled  with  unalloyed  satisfec- 

The  eeason  and  the  nighl,  to  represent  them  truly,  were  of  a 
nature  to  stimulate  the  sensaUons  which  youth,  health,  and 
happiness  are  wont  to  associate  with  novelty.  The  weather  was 
warm,  as  is  not  always  the  case  in  that  region  even  in  summer, 
while  the  air  that  came  off  the  land  in  breathing  currents, 
brought  with  it  the  coolness  and  frf^rance  of  the  forest.  The 
wind  was  far  from  being  fresh,  though  there  was  enough  of  it  to 
drive  the  Scud  merrily  ahead,  and  perhaps  to  keep  attention 
alive,  in  the  uncertainty  that,  more  or  less,  accompanies  dark- 
ness, Jasper,  however,  appeared  to  regard  it  with  complacency, 
as  was  apparent  by  what  he  said  in  a  short  dialogue  that  now 
occurred  between  him  and  Mabel. 

"At  this  rate, Eau-douce,"  (for  so  Habel  had  already  learned 
to  style  the  young  sailor),  said  our  heroine,  "  we  cannot  be  long 
in  reaching  our  place  of  destioation." 

"  Has  your  father  lold  yuu  what  that  is,  Mabel !" 

"  He  has  told  me  nothing ;  my  fether  is  too  much  of  a 
soldier,  and  too  little  used  to  have  a  family  around  him,  to 
talk  of  such  matters.  Is  it  &>rbidden  to  say  whither  we  are 
bound  ?" 

"  It  cannot  be  far  while  we  steer  in  this  direction,  for  sixty  or 
seventy  miles  will  take  us  into  the  St.  Lawrence,  which  the 
French  might  make  too  hot  for  us ;  and  no  voyf^  on  this  lake 
can  be  very  long." 

"So  says  my  uncle  Oap;  but  lo  me,  Jasper,  Ontario  and  the 
ocean  appear  very  mnch  the  same." 

"  You  have  then  been  on  the  ocean,  while  I,  who  pret«nd  to 
be  a  sailor,  have  never  yet  seen  salt  water !  You  must  have  a 
great  contempt  for  such  a  mariner  as  myself  in  your  heart,  Mabel 
Dunham  1" 
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"Then  I  have  no  such  thing  iu  my  heart,  Jaaper  Eau-douce. 
What  right  have  I,  a  girl  without  esLperience  or  knowledge,  to 
despisa  any,  much  less  one  like  you,  who  are  trusted  by  the 
major,  and  who  command  a  vessel  like  this !  I  have  never  been 
on  the  ocean,  though  I  faave  seen  it ;  and,  I  repeat,  I  see  no  dif- 
'   fereuce  between  this  lake  and  the  Atlantic." 

"Nor  in  them  that  s^l  on  both  ?  I  was  afraid,  Mabel,  your 
UQcle  has  said  so  much  against  us  frcsh-watcr  sailors  that  you 
had  begun  to  look  upon  us  as  little  better  than  pretenders." 

"  Give  youraelf  no  uneasiness  on  that  account,  Jasper,  for  I 
know  my  uncle,  and  he  says  as  many  things  against  those  who 
live  ashore  when  at  York,  aa  he  now  says  ag^nst  those  who 
sail  on  fresh  wat«r.  No — no ;  neither  my  father  nor  myself 
think  anything  of  such  opinions !  My  uncle  Cap,  if  he  spoke 
openly,  would  be  found  to  have  even  a  woise  notion  of  a  soldier 
than  of  a  swlor  who  never  saw  the  sea." 

"  But  your  father,  Mabel,  hns  a  better  opinion  of  soldien 
than  of  any  one  else ;  he  wishes  you  to  be  the  wife  of  a  soldier." 

"Jasper  Eau-douce  ! — I,  the  wife  of  a  soldier  ! — My  lather 
wishes  it  1— Why  should  ha  wish  any  such  thing — what  soldier 
is  there  iu  the  garrison  that  I  could  marry — that  he  could  with 
me  to  marry !" 

"  One  may  love  a  calling  so  well,  as  to  fiuiey  it  will  cover  a 
thousand  imperfections." 

"  But  one  is  not  likely  to  love  his  owd  calling  so  well,  as  to 
cause  him  to  overlook  everything  eke.  You  say  my  father 
wishes  me  to  marry  a  soldier,  and  yet  there  is  no  soldier,  at 
Oswego,  that  ho  would  bo  likely  to  give  me  to.  I  am  in  an 
awkward  position,  for  while  I  am  not  good  enough  to  be  the 
wife  of  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  garrison,  I  think,  even  you 
will  admit,  Jasper,  I  am  too  good  to  be  the  wife  of  one  of  lia 
common  soldiers." 

As  Mabel  spoke  thus  frankly,  she  blushed,  she  knew  not 
why,  though  the  obscurity  concealed  the  fact  from  her  compa- 
nion ;  and  she  langhed  bin%,  Kke  one  who  fdt  that  the  sutgect, 
however  embarras^ng  it  might  be,  deserved  to  be  treated  fairly. 
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Jasper,  it  ivould  eeein,  viewed  ber  position  differently  from 
herself. 

"It  is  trne,  Mabel,"  he  said,  "you  are  not  what  is  called  a 
lady,  in  the  common  meaning  of  the  word — " 

"  Not  in  any  meaning,  Jasper,"  the  generous  g^rl  eagerly 
interrupted;  "on  that  head  I  have  no  vanities,  I  hope,  Prori- 
deoce  has  made  me  the  daughter  of  a  seijeant,  and  I  am  content 
to  remain  in  the  station  in  which  I  was  horn." 

"But  all  do  not  remain  in  the  stations  in  which  they  were 
bom,  Mabel,  for  some  ri^  above  them,  and  some  fiill  below 
them.  Many  seijeants  have  become  officers — even  generals ; 
and  why  may  not  seijeants'  daughters  become  officers'  ladies  T' 

"In  the  case  of  Segeant  Dunham's  daughter,  I  know  no 
better  reason  than  the  ^t  that  no  officer  is  likely  to  wish  to 
make  her  ha  wife,"  returned  Mabel,  laughing. 

"  J"(Mi  may  think  so ;  but  there  are  some  in  the  55th  that 
know  better.  There  is  certainly  oae  officer  in  that  regiment, 
Mabel,  who  doe»  wish  to  make  you  his  wife." 

Quick  as  the  flashing  lightning,  the  rapid  thoughts  of  Mabel 
Dunham  glanced  over  the  five  or  six  subalterns  of  the  corps, 
who,  by  age  and  inchnations,  would  be  the  most  Hkely  to  form 
such  a  wish ;  and  we  should  do  injustice  to  her  habits,  perhaps, 
were  we  not  to  say  that  a  Mvely  sensation  of  pleasure  rose 
momentanly  in  her  bosom,  at  the  thought  of  being  raised  above 
a  stadon  which,  whatever  might  be  her  professlc»is  of  content- 
tnenf,  she  felt  that  she  had  been  too  well  educated  to  fill  with 
perfect  satisfaction.  But  this  emotion  was  as  transient  as  it 
was  sudden,  for  Mabel  Dunham  was  a  girl  of  too  much  pure 
and  womanly  feeling,  to  view  the  marriage  tie  through  anything 
so  worldly  as  the  mere  advantages  of  station.  The  passing 
emotion  was  a  thrill  produced  by  habit,  while  the  more  settled 
opinion  which  remwned,  was  the  oflspring  of  nature  and  prin- 
ciples. 

"  I  know  no  officer  in  the  66th,  or  any  other  re^ment,  who 
would  be  likely  to  do  so  foolish  a  thing ;  nor  do  I  think  I 
myself  wonld  do  so  foolish  a  thing  as  to  marry  an  officer." 
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"  Foolish,  Mabel  I" 

"Yes,  foolish,  Jasper.  Ton  know,  as  well  as  I  can  k Dow, 
what  the  world  would  think  of  such  matteis,  and  I  should  b» 
sorry,  veiy  sorry,  to  find  that  my  husband  ever  regretted  that 
he  had  80  iar  yielded  to  a  fancy  for  a  face  or  a  figure,  as  to 
have  married  the  daughter  of  one  so  much  hb  inferior  as  a 
seijeanL" 

"  Tour  husband,  Mabel,  will  not  be  so  likely  to  think  of  the 
fether  as  to  think  of  the  daughter." 

The  girl  was  talking  with  spirit,  though  feeling  evidently 
entered  into  her  part  of  the  discouree ;  but  she  paused  for  near 
a  minute  after  Jasper  had  made  the  last  observation,  before  she 
uttered  another  word.  Then  she  continued  in  a  manner  less 
playful,  and  one  critically  attentive  might  have  &nded  in  a 
manner  that  was  slightly  melancholy : 

"  Parent  and  child  ought  so  to  live  as  not  to  have  two  hearts, 
or  two  modes  of  feeling  and  thinking.  A  common  interest  in 
all  things,  I  should  think  as  necessary  to  happiness  in  man  and 
wife,  as  between  the  other  members  of  the  same  Gunily.  Most 
of  all,  ought  ndther  the  man  uor  the  woman  to  have  any 
unusual  cause  for  unbappiness,  the  world  furnishing  so  many 
of  itself." 

"  Am  I  to  understand,  then,  Mabel,  you  would  refuse  to 
marry  an  officer,  merely  because  he  was  an  officer  V 

"Have  you  a  right  to  ask  such  a  question,  Jasper!^  said 
Mabel,  smiling. 

"  No  other  right,  than  what  a  strong  desire  to  see  you  happy 
can  give,  which,  after  all,  may  be  very  little.  My  anxiety  has 
been  increased  from  happening  to  know  that  it  is  your  fether'a 
intention  to  persuade  you  to  marry  Lieutenant  Muir." 

"  My  dear,  dear  father,  can  entertain  no  notion  so  ridiculous ; 
no  notion  so  cruel !" 

"  Would  it,  then,  be  cruel  to  wish  you  the  wife  of  a  Quartet^ 
Master  r 

"  I  have  told  yon  what  I  think  on  that  subject,  and  cannot 
make  my  words  stronger.    Having  answered  you  so  frankly, 
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Jasper,  I  have  a  right  to  aak  buw  you  know  that  my  father 
thicks  of  any  such  thing  ?" 

"  That  he  has  chosen  a  hueband  lb]' you,  I  knoft^from  his  own 
mouth  ;  for  he  has  told  me  this  much  during  our  fre<iuent  con- 
versations, while  he  has  bei^n  superintending  the  shipment  of  the 
stores :  and  that  Mr.  Muir  is  to  offer  for  you,  I  know  from  the 
officer  himself;  who  has  told  me  as  much.  By  putting  the  two 
things  together,  I  have  come  to  tlie  opinion  mentioned." 

"  May  not  my  dear  lather,  Jasper," — Mabel's  face  glowed  like 
fire  while  she  spoke,  though  her  words  escaped  her  slowly,  and 
by  a  sort  of  involuntary  impulse, — "  May  not  my  dear  father 
have  been  thinking  of  another  t  It  does  not  follow,  from  what 
you  say,  that  Mr.  Muir  was  in  his  mind." 

"  Is  it  not  probable,  Mabel,  from  all  that  has  passed  ?  What 
brings  the  Quarter.Master  here !  He  has  never  found  it  neces- 
sary before,  to  accompany  the  parties  that  have  gone  below  :  he 
thinks  of  you  for  his  wife  ;  and  your  &ther  has  made  up  his  own 
mind  that  you  shall  be  bo.  You  must  see,  Mabel,  that  Mr.  Muir 
follows  you  P' 

Mabel  made  no  answer.  Her  feminine  instinct  had,  indeed, 
told  ber  that  she  was  an  object  of  admiration  with  the  Quarter- 
Master,  though  she  had  hardly  supposed  to  the  extent  that 
Jasper  believed :  and  she,  too,  had  even  gathered  from  the 
discourse  of  her  lather,  that  he  thought  seriously  of  having  her 
disposed  of  in  marriage  ;  but  by  no  process  of  reasoning  could 
she  ever  have  arrived  at  the  infercn<«  that  Mr.Uuir  was  to  be  the 
man.  She  did  not  believe  it  now, — though  she  was  far  from 
suspecting  the  truth.  Indeed,  it  was  her  opinion  that  the  casual 
remarks  of  her  father  which  had  struck  her,  had  proceeded  from 
a  general  wish  to  have  her  settled,  rather  than  from  any  desire 
to  see  her  united  to  any  particular  individual.  These  thoughts, 
however,  she  kept  secret;  for  self-respect  and  feminine  reserve 
showed  her  the  impropriety  of  making  them  the  subject  of  dis- 
cussion with  her  present  companion.  By  way  of  changing  tlie 
conversation,  therefore,  after  the  pause  had  lasted  long  enough 
to  be  embarrassing  to  both  parties,  she  said, — 
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"  Of  ooe  thing  you  may  be  cert^n,  Jasper ;  and  that  ia  all  I 
wish  to  say  on  the  subject: — Lieutenant  Muir,  though  he  were  . 
a  colonel,  will  never  be  the  husband  of  Mabel  Dunham.     And 
now,  tell  me  of  yoni-  voyage ; — when  will  it  end !" 

"  That  is  uucertain.  Once  aitoat,  we  are  at  the  mercy  of  the 
winda  and  waves.  Pathfinder  will  t«ll  you,  that  ho  who  begins 
to  chase  the  deer  in  the  morning  cannot  tell  where  he  will  sleep 
at  night" 

"  But  we  are  not  channg  a  deer ;  nor  is  it  morning :  so  Fath- 
finder's  moral  is  thrown  away." 

"  Although  we  are  not  chasing  a  deer,  we  are  aAer  that  which 
may  be  as  hard  to  catch.  I  can  tell  you  no  more  than  I  have 
said  already ;  for  it  is  onr  duty  to  he  close-mouthed,  whether 
aoythitig  depends  on  it  or  not  I  am  afraid,  however,  I  shall 
not  keep  you  long  enough  in  the  ~Scud,  to  show  you  what  she 
can  do  iu  fair  and  foul." 

"I  think  a  woman  unwise  who  ever  marries  a  sailor,"  said 
Mabel,  alvuptly,  and  almost  involuntarily. 

"  This  is  a"  strange  opinion ;  why  do  you  hold  it )" 

"  Because  a  sailor's  wife  is  certain  to  have  a  rival  in  big 
vessel.  My  nncle  Cap,  too,  says  that  a  stulor  should  never 
marry." 

"  He  means  salt-water  sailors,"  returned  Jasper,  laughing. 
"  If  he  thinks  wives  not  good  enough  for  those  who  sail  on  the 
ocean,  he  will  fancy  them  just  suited  to  those  who  sail  on  the 
lakes.  I  hope,  Mabel,  you  do  not  take  your  opinions  of  us  fresh- 
water mariners  from  all  that  Master  Gap  says." 

"  Sail,  ho !"  exclcumed  the  very  individual  of  whom  they 
were  conversing ; — "  or  boat,  ho !  would  be  nearer  the  truth." 

Jasper  ran  forward ;  and,  sure  enough,  a  small  object  was 
discernible  aboat  a  hundred  yards  ahead  of  the  cutter,  and 
nearly  on  her  lee  bow.  At  the  first  glance,  he  saw  it  was  a  bark 
canoe;  for  though  the  darkness  prevented  hues  from  being  dis- 
tinguished, the  eye  that  had  got  to  be  accustomed  to  the  night, 
might  discern  forma  at  some  little  distance ;  and  the  eye  which, 
like  Jasper's,  had  long  been  familiar  with  things  aquatic,  could 
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noE  be  at  a  loss  in  discovering  the  outl'tnea  necessary  to  coma  to 
the  condusioD  he  did. 

"This  may  be  an  enemy,"  the  young  man  remnrked  ;  "Mid 
it  may  be  well  to  overhaul  him." 

"  He  is  paddhng  with  all  his  might,  lad,"  observed  the  Path- 
finder, "  and  means  to  cross  your  bows  and  get  to  windward, 
when  you  might  as  well  chase  a  full-grown  buck  on  snow- 
shoes  !" 

"Let  her  luff!" — cried  Jasper,  to  the  man  at  the  helm. 
"  Luff  up,  till  she  shakee, — there,  steady,  and  hold  all  that" 

The  helmsman  complied,  and  as  the  Scud  was  uow  dashing 
the  water  aside  merrily,  a  minute  or  two  put  the  canoe  so  far  to 
leeward  aa  to  render  escape  impracticable.  Jasper  now  sprang 
to  the  helm  himself,  and  by  judicious  and  careful  handling,  he 
got  so  near  his  chase  that  it  was  secured  by  a  boathook.  On 
receiving  an  order,  the  two  persons  who  were  in  the  canoe,  left 
it,  and  no  sooner  had  they  reached  the  deck  of  the  cutter,  tiian 
thev  were  found  to  be  Arrowhead  and  his  wife. 
11* 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

■Whsi 

1  peut  1>  It  Ihal  rtcs  men  oiuoi 

tbny. 

That 

leunlng  ts  loo  ptond  Id  fRlhel  I 

IP! 

irhlch  Uie  poor  ard  Ihe  desplfed 

ofaU 

Seek 

and  obtiUB.  and  oden  find  nniongln  1 

Tell, 

nw-u'I  I  wUL  lell  ihee  wiUkC  is  cralh." 

The  meeting  with  the  Indian  and  his  wife  excited  no  surprise 
in  the  majority  of  those  who  witnessed  the  occurrence ;  but 
Mabel,  and  all  who  knew  of  the  manner  in  which  this  chief  had 
been  separaled  from  the  party  of  Cap,  simiiltaneously  enter- 
t^Ded  suspicions,  which  it  was  tar  easier  to  feel  than  to  fullow 
out,  by  any  plausible  clue  to  certainty.  Pathfinder,  who  alone 
could  converse  freely  with  the  prisoners,  for  such  they  might 
now  he  considered,  took  Arrowhead  aside,  and  held  a  long  con- 
veraation  with  him,  concerning  the  reasons  of  the  latter  for 
having  deserted  his  charge,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
been  since  employed. 

The  Tuscarora  met  these  inquiries,  and  be  gave  his  answers 
with  the  stoicism  of  an  Indian.  As  respects  the  separation,  his 
excuses  were  very  simply  made,  and  tbey  seemed  to  be  sulB- 
dently  plausible.  When  he  found  that  the  party  was  discovered 
in  its  place  of  concealment,  he  naturally  sought  his  own  safety, 
which  he  secured  by.  plunging  into  the  woods,  for  he  made  do 
doubt  that  all  who  could  not  efleet  this  much,  would  be  mas- 
sacred on  the  spot.  In  a  word,  he  had  run  away,  in  order  to 
save  his  life. 

"  This  is  well,"  returned  Pathfinder,  afiecling  to  believe  the 
other's  apologies ;  "  my  brother  did  very  wisely ;  but  his  woman 
followed !" 

"Do   not  the    pale&ces'    women  follow   their  husbands? 
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Would  cot  Pathfinder  have  looked  back  to  see  if  one  he  loved 
was  coming !" 

This  appeal  was  made  to  the  guide  while  he  was  io  a  most 
forlunat«  frame  of  mind  to  admit  its  force;  for  Mabel,  and  her 
blandishments  and  constancy,  were  getting  to  be  images  familiar 
to  his  thoughts.  The  Tuscarora,  though  he  could  not  trace  the 
reason,  saw  that  his  excuse  was  admitted,  and  lie  stood,  with 
quiet  dignity,  awaiting  the  next  inquiry. 

"This  is  reasonable  and  natural,"  returned  Pathfinder,  in 
English,  passing  from  one  language  to  the  other,  insensibly  to 
himself,  as  liis  feelings  or  habits  dictated — "  this  is  natural,  and 
may  be  so.  A  woman  would  be  likely  to  follow  the  man  to 
whom  she  had  plighted  faith,  and  husband  and  wife  are  one 
flesh.  Mabel,  herself  would  have  been  likely  to  follow  the 
Serjeant,  had  he  been  present,  and  retreated  in  this  raanner ; 
and,  no  doubt,  no  doubt,  the  warra-hearted  girl  would  have 
followed  her  husband  !  Your  words  are  honest,  Tuscarorn," 
changing  the  language  to  the  dialect  of  the  other.  "  Your 
words  are  honest,  and  very  pleasant,  and  just.  But  why  has 
my  brother  been  so  long  from  the  fort!  his  friends  have 
thought  of  him  often,  hut  have  never  seen  him  !" 

"If  the  doe  follows  the  buck,  ought  not  the  buck  to  follow 
the  doe!"  answered  the  Tuscarora,  smiling,  and  laying  n  finger 
significantly  on  the  shoulder  of  his  interrogator.  "  Arrowhead's 
wife  followed  Arrowhead ;  it  was  right  in  Arrowhead  to  follow 
his  wife.  She  lost  her  way,  and  they  made  her  cook  in  a 
strange  wigwam," 

"I  understMid  you,  Tuscarora.  The  woman  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  Mingos,  and  you  kept  upon  their  trail." 

"  Pathfinder  can  see  a  reason  as  easily  as  he  can  see  the 
moss  on  the  trees.    It  is  so." 

"And  how  long  have  you  got  the  woman  hack,  and  in  what 
manner  has  it  been  done  ?" 

"  Two  suns.  The  Dew  of  June  was  not  long  in  coming, 
when  her  husband  whispered  to  her  the  path." 

"  Well,  well,  all  this  seems  nat'ral,  and  according  ti)  matri- 
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mony.  But,  Tuscarora,  how  did  you  get  ihat  canoe,  and  why 
are  you  paddling  towards  tbe  St.  Lawrence  instead  of  the 
giirrison  ?' 

"  Ajrowbead  can  tell  his  own  frora  that  of  another.  This 
canoe  is  mine ;  I  found  it  on  the  shore,  near  the  fort." 

"  That  sounds  reasonable,  too,  for  the  canoe  does  belong  ta 
the  man,  and  an  Injin  would  make  few  words  about  taking  It 
Still,  it  is  extr'ord'nary  that  we  saw  nothing^  of  the  fellow  and 
his  wife,  for  tbe  canoe  must  have  left  the  river  before  we  did 


Ihis  idea,  which  passed  rapidly  through  the  mind  of  the 
guide,  was  now  put  to  the  Indian  in  the  shape  of  a  question, 

"Pathfinder  knows  that  a  warrior  can  have  shame.  The 
&ther  would  have  asked  me  for  his  daughter,  and  I  could  not 
give  him  to  her.  1  sent  the  Dew  of  June  for  the  canoe,  and 
uo  one  spoke  to  the  woman.  A  Tuscarora  woman  would  not 
be  free  in  s|>eaking  to  strange  men." 

All  this,  too,  was  plausible,  and  in  conformity  with  Indian 
character  and  Indian  customs.  As  was  usual.  Arrowhead  had 
received  one  half  of  his  compensation  previously  to  quitting  the 
Mohawk ;  and  bis  refraining  to  demand  the  residue  was  a 
proof  of  that  conscientious  consideration  of  mutual  rights  that 
quite  as  often  distinguishes  the  morality  of  a  savi^  as  that  of 
a  Christian.  To  one  as  upright  as  Pathfinder,  Arrowhead  had 
conducted  himself  with  delicacy  and  propriety,  though  it  would 
have  been  more  in  accordance  with  his  own  frank  nature,  to 
have  met  the  father,  and  abided  by  the  simple  truth.  Still, 
accustomed  to  the  ways  of  Indians,  he  saw  nothing  out  of  the 
ordinary  track  of  things  in  the  course  the  other  had  taken. 

"This  runs  like  water  flowing  down  the  hill.  Arrowhead,"  he 
answered,  after  a  little  reflection,  "  and  truth  obliges  me  to  own 
it.  It  was  the  gilt  of  a  red-skin  to  act  in  this  way,  though  I  do 
not  think  it  was  the  gift  of  a  pale-face.  You  would  not  look 
upon  the  grief  of  the  ^rl's  ^ther  V 

Arrowhead  made  a  quiet  inclination  of  the  body,  as  if  to 
assent. 
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"  One  thing  more  my  brother  will  tell  me,"  continued  Path- 
finder, "  and  there  will  be  no  cloud  between  hia  wigwam  and 
the  strong-house  of  the  Yengocse.  If  ho  can  blow  away  this 
bit  of  fug  his  fi'Lends  will  look  iit  liim,  as  he  sits  by  his  own 
fire,  and  he  can  look  at  them,  as  they  lay  aside  iJieir  anus,  and 
forget  that  they  are  warriors.  Why  was  the  head  of  Arrow- 
head's canoe  looking  towards  the  St.  Lawreooe,  where  there 
are  none  but  enemies  to  be  found !" 

"  Why  were  the  Pathfinder  and  his  fiiends  looking  the  same 
way  *"  asked  the  Tuscarora,  calmly.  "  A  Tuscarora  may  look 
in  the  same  direction  as  a  Yengeese." 

"  Why,  to  own  the  truth.  Arrowhead,  we  are  out  BCoutinft 
like ; — that  is  sailin' — in  other  words,  we  are  on  the  king's 
business,  and  we  have  a  right  to  be  here,  thoi^h  we  may  not 
have  a  right  to  say  wAy  we  are  here." 

"  Arrowhead  saw  the  big  canoe,  and  he  lores  to  look  on  the 
face  o^Eau-douce.  He  was  going  towards  the  sun  at  evening, 
in  order  to  seek  his  wigwam ;  but  finding  that  the  young  sailor 
was  going  the  other  way,  he  turned  that  he  might  look  in  the 
same  direction.  £au-douce  and  Arrowhead  were  tt^ether  on 
the  last  trail." 

"This  may  all  be  true,  Tuscarora,  and  you  are  welcome. 
You 'shall  eat  of  our  venison,  and  then  we  must  separate. 
The  setting  sun  is  behind  us,  and  both  of  us  move  quick :  my 
brother  will  get  loo  far  from  that  which  he  seeks,  unless  he 
turns  round." 

Pathfinder  now  returned  to  the  others,  and  repeated  the 
result  of  his  examination.  He  appeared  himself  to  believe  thai 
the  account  of  Arrowhead  might  be  true,  though  he  admitted 
that  caution  would  be  prudent  with  one  he  disliked ;  but  hia 
auditors,  Jasper  excepted,  seemed  less  disposed  to  put  faith  in 
the  eiplanations. 

"This  chap  must  be  ironed  at  once,  brother  Dunham,"  said 
Cap,  as  soon  as  Pathfinder  finished  his  narration ;  "  he  must  be 
turned  over  to  the  master-at-arms,  if  there  is  any  such  officer 
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on  fresh  water,  and  a  courl>martial  ought  Lo  be  ordered  as  Boon 
as  we  reach  port" 

"  I  think  it  wisest  to  detain  the  fellow,"  the  eeijeant  answered, 
"  but  irons  are  unnecessary  so  long  as  he  remains  in  the  cutter. 
In  the  morning  the  matter  shall  be  inquired  into." 

Arrowhead  was  now  snmmoned  and  told  the  decision.  The 
Indian  listened  gravely,  and  made  no  objections.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  submitted  with  the  calm  and  reserved  dignity  with 
which  the  American  Aborigines  are  known  to  yield  to  late ;  and 
he  stood  apart,  an  attentive  but  calm  observer  of  what  was 
passing.  Jasper  caused  the  cutter's  sails  to  be  filled,  and  the 
Scud  resumed  her  course. 

It  was  now  getting  towards  the  hour  to  set  the  watch,  and 
when  it  was  usual  to  retire  for  the  night.  Most  of  the  party 
went  below,  leaving  no  one  on  deck  but  Cap,  the  aerjeant, 
Jasper,  and  two  of  the  crew.  Arrowhead  and  his  wife  also 
remaned,  the  former  standing  aloof  in  proud  reserve,  and  the 
latter  exhibiting,  by  her  attitude  and  passiveness,  the  meek 
hnmihty  that  characterizes  an  Indian  woman. 

"  You  will  find  a  place  for  yonr  wife  below,  Arrowhead,  wliere 
my  daughter  will  attend  to  her  wants,"  said  tlie  serjeant,  kindly, 
who  was  himself  on  the  point  of  quitting  tlie  duck ;  "  yonder 
is'  a  sail,  where  you  may  sleep  yourself" 

"  I  thank  my  father.  The  Tuscaroras  are  not  poor.  The 
woman  will  look  for  ray  blankets  in  the  canoe." 

"  As  you  wish,  my  friend.  We  think  it  necessary  to  detain 
yon,  but  not  necessary  to  confine,  or  to  maltreat  you.  Send 
your  squaw  into  the  canoe  for  the  blankets,  and  you  may 
follow  her  yourself  and  hand  us  up  the  paddles.  As  there 
may  be  some  sleepy  heads  in  the  Scud,  Eau-douee,"  added 
the  aerjeant,  in  a  lower  lone,  "it  may  be  well  to  secure  the 
paddles." 

Jasper  assented,  and  Arrowhead  and  his  wife,  with  whom 
resistance  appeared  to  be  out  of  the  question,  silently  complied 
with  the  directions.  A  few  expressions  of  sharp  rebuke  passed 
from  (he  Indian  to  his  wife,  while  both  vrere  employed  in  the 
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canoe,  wbich  the  latter  received  with  submissive  quiet,  imme- 
diately rep^ring  an  error  she  had  made,  by  laying  aside  the 
blanket  she  had  taken,  and  searching  another  that  was  more  to 
her  tyrant's  mind. 

"  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Arrowhead,"  said  the  serjeant,  who 
stood  on  the  gunwale,  overlooking  the  movements  of  the  two, 
which  were  proceeding  too  slowly  for  tlie  impatience  of  a  drowsy 
man;  "It  is  getting  late ;  and  we  soldiers  have  such  a  thing  as 
reveili6 — early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise." 

"  Arrowhead  is  coming,"  was  the  answer,  as  the  Tnscarora 
stepped  towards  the  head  of  his  canoe. 

One  blow  of  his  keen  knife  severed  the  rope  which  held  the 
boat,  when  the  cutter  glanced  ahead,  leaving  the  light  bubble 
of  Ijark,  which  instantly  lost  its  way,  almost  stationary.  So 
suddenly  and  dexterously  was  this  manceuvre  performed,  that 
the  canoe  was  on  the  lee  quarter  of  the  Scud,  before  the  Ser- 
jeant was  aware  of  the  artifice,  and  quite  in  her  wake,  ere  he 
had  time  to  announce  it  to  his  companions. 

"  Hard-adee !"  shouted  Jasper,  letting  fly  the  jib-sheet  with 
his  own  hands,  when  the  cutter  came  swiftly  up  to  the  breeze, 
with  all  her  canvas  flapping,  or  was  running  into  the  wind's 
eye,  as  seamen  term  it,  until  the  light  craft  was  a  hundred  feet 
to  windward  of  her  former  position.  Quick  and  dexterous  as 
was  ttiis  movement,  and  ready  as  had  been  the  expedient,  it 
was  not  quicker  or  more  ready  than  that  of  the  Tuscarora. 
With  an  intelligence  that  denoted  some  familiarity  with  vesselii, 
he  had  seized  his  paddle,  and  was  already  skimming  the  water, 
aided  by  the  efforts  of  his  wife.  The  direction  he  took  was 
south-westerly,  or  on  a,  line  that  led  him  equally  towards  the 
wind  and  the  shore,  while  it  also  kept  him  bo  hr  aloof  from  the 
cutter,  as  to  avoid  the  danger  of  the  latter'a  falling  on  board  of 
him,  when  she  filled  on  the  other  tack.  Swiftly  as  the  Scud 
had  shot  into  the  wind,  and  far  as  she  had  forged  ahead,  Jas- 
per knew  it  was  necessary  to  cast  her,  ere  she  had  lost  all  her 
way  ;  and  it  was  not  two  miiiutes  from  the  time  the  helm  had 
been  put  down,  before  the  lively  Bttle  craft  was  aback  forward- 
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and  mpidly  iailing  off,  in  order  to  allow  her  sails  to  fill  on  the 
opposite  tack. 

"  He  wil!  escape  V  said  JjKper,  the  instant  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  relative  bearings  of  the  cutter  and  the  canoe.  "The 
cuDcing  knave  is  paddling  dead  to  wiodwatd,  and  the  Scud  can 
never  overtake  him !" 

"  You  have  a  canoe  T  exclaimed  the  serjeant,  raanifenting  the 
eagerness  of  a  boy  to  join  in  the  puisuit,  "let  ua  launch  it  and 
give  chase  1" 

"'Twill  be  useless.  If  Pathfinder  had  been  on  deck  there 
might  have  been  a  chance,  but  there  is  none  now.  To  launch 
the  canoe  nould  have  taken  three  or  four  minutes,  and  the  time 
lost  would  have  been  sufficient  for  the  purposes  of  Arrowhead." 

Bath  Cap  and  the  seijeant  saw  the  truth  of  this,  which  would 
Lave  been  nearly  self-evident  even  to  one  unaccustomed  to 
vessels.  The  shore  was  distant  less  than  half  a  mile,  and  the 
canoe  was  already  glancing  into  its  shadows  at  a  rate  to  show 
that  it  would  reach  the  land  ere  its  pursuers  could  probably  get 
half  the  distance.  The  canoe,  itself,  might  have  been  seized, 
but  it  would  have  been  a  useless  prize ;  for  Arrowhead  in  the 
woods  would  be  more  likely  to  reach  the  other  shore  without 
detection,  than  if  he  still  possessed  the  means  to  venture  on  the 
lake  again ;  though  it  might  be,  and  probably  would  be,  a 
greater  bodily  labor  to  himselt  The  helm  of  tlie  Scad  was 
reluctantly  put  up  again,  and  the  cutter  wore  short  round  on 
her  heel,  coming  up  to  her  course  on  the  other  tAck,  as  if  acting 
on  instinct.  All  this  was  done  by  Jasper  in  profound  silence, 
his  assistants  understanding  what  was  necessary,  and  lending 
their  aid  in  a  sort  of  mechanical  imitation.  While  these 
manceuvrea  were  in  the  course  of  execution,  Cap  took  the  Ser- 
jeant by  a  button  and  led  him  towards  the  cabin-door,  where 
he  was  out  of  ear-shot,  and  began  to  unlodi  his  stores  of 
thought 

"  Harbee,  brother  Dunham,"  he  said,  with  an  ominous  face^ 
"  this  is  a  matter  that  requires  mature  thought,  and  much  m- 
eutnspection." 
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"The  life  of  a  soldier,  brother  0;^,  k  one  of  constaol 
tlioiight  and  dfcumspetlion.  On  this  frontier  were  we  to 
overlook  either,  our  scalps  might  be  taken  from  our  headsin  tile 
first  nap." 

"  But  I  consider  this  capture  of  Arrowhead  as  a  circumstance 
— and  I  might  add  bis  escape  as  another.  This  Jasper  Fresh- 
water must  look  to  it !" 

"They  are  both  circumstances,  truly,  brother;  but  they  tell 
different  nays.  If  it  is  a  circumstance  against  the  lad,  that  the 
Indian  has  escaped,  it  is  a  drcumstance  in  his  favor  that  he  was 
first  taken." 

"Ay,  ay,  but  two  circumstances  do  not  contradict  each  other 
like  two  negativts.  If  yon  will  follow  the  advice  of  an  old 
seaman,  seijeant,  not  a  moment  is  to  be  lost  in  taking  the  steps 
necessary  for  the  security  of  the  vessel  and  all  on  board  of  her. 
The  cutter  is  now  slipping  through  the  water  at  the  rate  of 
six  knots,  and  as  the  distances  arc  so  short  on  this  bit  of  a  pond, 
we  may  all  find  ourselves  in  a  French  port  before  morning,  and 
in  a  French  prison  before  night." 

"  This  may  be  true  enough ;  what  would  yon  advise  me  to 
do,  brother  T 

"In  ray  opinion  you  should  put  this  Master  Fresb-waler 
under  arrest  on  the  spot,  send  him  below  under  the  chaise 
of  a  sentinel,  and  transfer  the  command  of  the  cutter  to  me. 
All  this  you  have  power  to  perform,  the  craft  belonging  te  the 
army,  and  you  being  the  commanding  officer  of  the  troops 
present" 

ScTJeant  Dunham  dehberated  more  than  an  hour  on  the  pro- 
priety of  this  proposal ;  for,  though  sufficiently  prompt  when 
his  mind  was  really  made  up,  he  was  habitually  thoughtful  and 
wary.  The  habit  of  superintending  the  personal  police  of  the 
garrison  had  made  him  acquainted  with  character,  and  he  had 
long  been  disposed  to  think  well  of  Jasper.  Still  that  subtle 
poison,  suspicion,  had  entered  his  soul,  and  so  much  were  the 
artifices  and  intrigues  of  the  French  dreaded,  that,  espedally 
warned  as  he  had  been  by  his  commander,  it  is  not  to  be  won- 
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dered  the  recollection  of  years  of  good  conduct  shoaM  vanish 
under  tlie  influence  of  a  distrust  so  keen,  and  stiemingly  so 
plausible.  In  this  embjUTa^ment  the  seijeant  consulted  the 
Quarter-Master,  whose  opinion,  as  hia  superior,  he  felt  bound  to 
respect,  though,  at  the  moment,  independeuC  of  his  control.  It 
is  au  unfortunate  occurrence  for  one  who  is  in  a  dilemtua,  to 
ask  advice  of  another  who  is  desirous  of  standing  well  in  his 
fovor,  the  party  consulted  being  almost  certain  to  try  to  think 
in  the  manner  which  will  be  the  most  agreeable  to  the  party 
consulting.  In  the  present  instance  it  was  equally  unfortunate 
as  respects  a  candid  consideration  of  the  subject,  that  Gap, 
instead  of  the  serjeant  himself,  made  the  statement  of  the  case ; 
for  the  earnest  old  sailor  was  not  backward  in  letting  bis  listener 
perceive  to  which  side  he  was  desirous  that  the  Quarter-Master 
should  lean.  lieutenant  Muir  was  much  too  poUlic  to  offend 
the  uncle  and  fether  of  the  woman  be  hoped  and  expected  to 
win,  had  he  realty  thought  the  case  admitted  of  doubt ;  but  in 
the  manner  in  which  the  facts  were  submitted  to  him,  he  was 
seriously  inclined  to  think  that  it  would  be  well  to  put  the  con- 
trol of  the  Scud  temporarily  into  the  management  of  Cap,  as  a 
precaution  gainst  treachery.  This  opinion  then  decided  the 
seijeant,  who  forthwith  set  about  the  execution  of  the  necessary 

Without  entering  into  any  explanations,  Seijeant  Dunham 
simply  informed  Jasper  that  be  felt  it  to  be  bis  duty  to  deprive 
him,  temporarily,  of  the  command  of  the  cutter,  and  to  confer  it 
on  his  own  brother-in-law.  A  natural  and  involuntary  burst  of 
surprise  mhich  escaped  the  young  man,  was  met  by  a  quiet 
remark  reminding  him  that  military  service  was  often  of  a  nature 
that  required  concealment,  and  a  declaration  that  the  present 
duty  was  of  such  a  character  that  this  particular  arrangement 
had  become  indispensable.  Although  Jasper's  astonishment 
remained  undiminished — tile  serjeant  cautiously  abstdning  from 
making  any  allusion  to  bis  suspicions — the  young  man  waa 
accustomed  to  obey  with  military  submission ;  and  he  quietly 
acquiesced — with  his  own  mouth  directing  the  littie  crew  to 
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reueive  Uieir  fiii-tlier  orders  from  Cap  until  another  change  should 
be  effected.  When,  however,  he  was  told  (he  case  required  that 
DOC  oDly  he  himself,  but  bis  principal  assistant,  who,  on  account 
of  his  long  acquaintance  with  the  lake,  was  usually  termed  the 
pilot,  were  to  remain  below,  there  was  an  alteration  in  his  coun- 
tenance and  manner  that  denoted  deep  mortificatJon,  though  it 
was  so  well  mastered  as  to  leave  even  the  distrustful  Cap  in 
douU  as  to  its  meaning.  As  a  matter  of  course,  however,  when 
distrust  exists,  it  was  not  long  before  the  worst  construction  was 
put  upon  it. 

As  soon  as  Jasper  and  the  pilot  were  below,  the  sentinel  at 
the  hatch  received  private  oi-ders  to  pay  particular  attention  to 
both ;  to  allow  neither  to  come  on  deck  ^^n  without  giving 
instant  notice  to  the  person  who  might  then  be  in  chaise  of  the 
cutter,  and  to  insist  on  his  return  below  as  soon  as  possible. 
This  precaution,  however,  was  uncalled  for,  Jasper  and  bis  assist- 
ant both  throwing  themselves  silently  on  their  pallets,  which 
neither  quitted  ^ain  that  night. 

"  And  now,  seijeaut,"  said  Cap,  as  soon  as  he  found  himself 
master  of  the  deck,  "  you  will  just  have  the  goodness  to  give  me 
the  courses  and  distances,  that  I  may  see  the  boat  keeps  her 
head  the  right  way." 

"i  know  nothing  of  either,  brother  Gap,"  returned  Dunham, 
not  a  little  embarrassed  at  the  question.  "  We  must  make  the 
best  of  our  way  to  the  station  among  the  Thousand  Islands, 
'  where  we  shall  land,  relieve  the  party  that  is  already  out,  and 
get  information  for  our  future  government.'  That's  it,  nearly 
word  for  word,  as  it  stands  in  the  written  orders." 

"  But  you  can  muster  a  chart — something  in  the  way  of 
bearings  and  distances,  that  I  may  see  the  road )" 

"  I  do  not  think  Jasper  ever  had  anything  of  the  sort  to 
goby." 

"  No  chart,  Serjeant  Dunham '" 

"  Not  a  scrap  of  a  pen,  even. .  Our  sailors  navigate  this  lake 
without  any  aid  from  maps." 

"  The  devil  they  do ! — They  must  bo  regular  Yahoos.    And 
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do  you  suppose,  Serjeant  Donham,  that  I  can  find  one  island 
ont  of  a  Uiousand  without  knowing  its  name  or  its  position — 
witliont  even  a  course  or  a  distance !" 

"  As  for  tlie  name,  brother  Cap,  you  need  not  be  par^ular, 
for  not  one  of  the  whole  thousand  has  a  name,  and  so  a  mistake 
can  never  fee  made  on  that  score.  As  for  the  position,  never 
having  been  there  myself,  I  can  tetl  you  nothing  aliout  it,  nor 
do  I  think  its  position  of  any  particular  consequence,  provided 
we  find  the  spot.  Perhaps  one  of  the  handa  on  deck  can  lell 
us  the  way." 

"Hold  on,  seijeant — hold  on,  a  moment,  if  you  please, 
iSeijeant  Dunham.  If  I  am  to  command  this  crafl,,  it  must  be 
done,  if  you  please,  without  holding  any  councils  of  war  with 
the  cook  and  cabin-boy.  A  ship-master  is  a  ship-master,  and 
he  must  have  an  opinion  of  his  own,  even  if  it  be  a  wrong  one. 
I  suppose  you  know  service  well  enough  to  understand  that  it 
is  better  in  a  commander  ta  go  wrong,  than  to  go  nowhere. 
At  all  events,  the  Lord  High  Admiral  couldn't  command  a 
yawl  with  dignity,  if  he  consulted  the  coxswain  every  time  he 

wished  to  go  ashore.     No — sir — if  I  sink,  I  sink;  but  d e, 

I'll  go  down  ship-shape  and  with  dignity." 

"But,  brother  Cap,  I  have  no  wish  to  go  down  anywhere, 
unless  it  be  to  the  station  among  the  Thousand  Islands,  whither 
we  are  bound." 

"  Well,  well,  seijeant,  rather  than  ask  advice,  that  is,  direct, 
barefaced  advice,  of  a  fore-mast  hand,  or  any  other  than  a 
quarter-deck  officer,  I  would  go  round  to  the  whole  thousand 
and  examine  them  one  by  one,  until  we  got  the  right  hnven. 
But,  there  is  such  a  thing  as  coming  at  an  opinion  without 
manifesting  ignorance,  and  I  will  manage  to  rowse  all  there  is, 
out  of  these  hands,  and  make  them  think,  all  the  while,  that  I 
am  cramming  them  with  my  own  experience.  We  are  some- 
times obliged  to  use  the  glass  at  sea  when  there  is  nothing  in 
sight,  or  to  heave  the  lead  long  before  we  strike  soundings.  1 
suppose  you  know  in  the  army,  seijeant,  that  the  next  thing  to 
knowing  that  which  is  desirable,  is  to  seem  to  know  all  about 
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it.  When  a  jooDgster,  I  sjuled  two  v'y'g^  with  a  mna  who 
uavigated  bis  ship  prettj  much  by  the  latter  sort  of  iaformaljon, 
which  sometimes  iinsners." 

"  I  know  we  are  steering  in  the  right  direction,  at  present," 
returned  the  serjeant,  "  but  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours  we 
ehall  be  tip  with  a  headland,  where  we  must  feel  onr  way  with 
more  caution." 

"  Leave  me  to  pump  the  laan  at  the  wheel,  brother,  and 
you  shall  see  that  I  will  make  him  suck,  in  a  very  few 
iaiDut«s." 

Cap  and  the  seijeant  now  walked  aft,  until  they  stood  by  the 
sailor  who  was  at  tlie  helm.  Cap  maintaining  an  air  of  security 
and  tranquillity,  like  one  who  was  entirely  confident  of  his  own 
powers, 

"  This  is  a  wholesome  air,  my  lad,"  Cap  observed,  as'  it  might 
be  inddentally,  and  in  the  manner  that  a  superior  on  board  a 
vessel  sometimes  condescends  to  use  to  a  favored  inferior.  "  Of 
couree  you  have  it  in  this  &shion,  off  the  land,  every  night  J" 

"  At  this  season  of  the  year,  sir,"  the  man  returned,  touching 
his  hat,  out  of  respect  to  his  new  commander  and  Serjeant 
Dunham's  connexion. 

"  The  same  thing,  I  take  it,  among  the  Thousand  Islands  ! 
The  wind  will  stand  of  course,  though  we  shall  then  have  land 
on  every  aide  of  us." 

"  When  we  get  farther  east,  sir,  the  wind  will  probably  shift, 
for  there  can  then  be  no  particular  land-breeze." 

"  Ay,  ay — so  much  for  your  Iresh-water !  It  has  always 
some  trick  that  is  opposed  to  nature.  Now,  down  among  the 
West  India  Islands,  one  is  just  as  certtun  of  having  a  land- 
breeze  as  he  is  of  having  a  sea-breeze.  In  that  respect  there  is 
no  difference,  though  it's  quite  io  rule  it  should  be  different  up 
here,  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water.  Of  course,  my  larl,  you  know 
all  about  these  said  Thousand  Islands  f 

"  Lord  bless  yon.  Master  Cap,  nobody  knows  all  about  them, 
or  anything  about  them.  They  are  a  puzde  to  the  oldest 
siulor  on  the  lake,  and  we  don't  pretend  to  know  even  th^T 
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than  ft  child  that  dies  before  it  is  christened." 

"Are  you  a  Roman  Catholic!"  demanded  the  Serjeant, 
aliarply, 

"  No,  sir,  nor  anything  else.  I'm  a  generalizer  abont  religion, 
never  troubling  that  which  don't  trouble  me." 

"Hum!  a  generatizer;  that  is,  no  doubt,  one  of  the  new 
sects  that  afflict  the  countr}'  f  muttered  Mr.  Dunham,  whose 
grandfather  had  been  a  New  Jersey  Quaker,  hia  father  a  Pres- 
byterian, and  who  had  joined  the  Church  of  England  himself, 
after  he  entered  the  ai'my. 

"I  take  it,  John,"  resumed  Cap — ^"your  name  is  Jaclt,  I 
believe  f " 

"  No,  sir ;  I  am  called  Kobert" 

"Ay,  Robert — it's  very  much  the  same  thing — Jack  or 
Bob — we  use  the  two  indifferently.  I  say,  Bob,  it's  good  hold- 
ing-ground, is  it,  down  at  this  same  station  for  which  we  are 
bound  f 

"  Bless  you,  sir,  I  know  no  more  about  it  than  one  of  the 
Mohawks,  or  a  soldier  of  the  5dth." 

"  Did  you  never  anchor  there!" 

"  Never,  sir.    Master  Eau-douce    always  makea  last  to  the 

"  But  in  running  in  for  the  town,  you  kept  the  lead  going,  ont 
of  question,  and  must  have  tallowed  as  usual  V 

"Tallow!  and  town,  too!  Bless  your  heart.  Master  Cap, 
tl;ere  is  no  more  town  than  there  is  on  your  chin,  and  not  half 
as  much  tallow." 

The  Seijeant  smiled  grimly,  but  his  brother-in-law  did  not 
detect  this  proof  of  facetiousnesa. 

"  No  chureh-tower,  nor  light,  nor  fort,  ha !  There  is  a  garri- 
son, as  you  call  it  hereaway,  at  least" 

"  Ask  Seijeant  Dunham,  sir,  if  you  wish  to  know  that !  All 
the  garrison  is  on  board  the  Scud." 

"  But,  in  running  in.  Bob,  whicli  of  the  channels  do  you  think 
liie  best,  the  one  you  went  last,  or — or— or — ay,  or  the  other  f 
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"  I  can't  say,  ar.     I  know  nothing  <tf  dlher." 

"You  didn't  go  to  sleep,  fellow, at  the  wLeel,  did  yon!" 

"  Not  at  die  wheel,  air,  but  down  in  the  fore-peak,  in  my 
berth.  Elau-douco  sent  us  below,  so'gers  and  all,  with  thu 
exception  of  the  pilot,  and  vb  know  no  more  of  the  road  tban  if 
we  had  never  been  over  it.  This  he  has  always  done,  in  goiny; 
in  and  coming  out ;  and,  for  the  life  of  me,  I  could  tell  you 
nothing  of  the  channel  or  of  the  course,  after  we  are  once  fairly 
up  with  tho  islands.  No  one  knows  anything  of  either,  but 
Jasper  and  the  pilot" 

"  Here  is  a  circumstance  for  you,  Serjeant  T  said  Cap,  leading 
his  brother-in-law  a  little  aside — "  there  is  no  one  on  board  to 
pump,  for  they  all  suck  from  ignorance,  at  the  first  stroke  of  tlie 
brake.     How  tlie  devil  am  1  to  find  the  way  to  this  station  V 

"  Sure  enough,  brother  Cap ;  your  question  is  more  easily 
put  than  answered.  Is  there  no  such  thing  as  figuring  it  out 
by  navigation !  I  thought  you  salt-water  mariners  were  able  to 
do  as  small  a  thing  as  that!  I  have  oflea  read  of  their  di^M- 
vering  islands,  surely." 

"  That  you  have,  brother ;  that  you  have ;  and  this  discovery 
would  be  the  greatest  of  them  all,  for  it  would  not  only  be  dis- 
covering one  island,  but  one  island  out  of  a  thousand.  I  might 
make  out  to  pick  up  a  single  needle  on  this  deck,  old  as  I  am, 
but  I  much  doubt  if  I  could  pick  one  out  of  a  haystack." 

"Still,  the  sclera  ef  tlie  lake  have  a  method  of  finding  the 
places  they  wish  to  go  to." 

"  If  I  have  understood  you,  serjeant,  tliis  station,  or  block- 
house, is  particularly  private  ?" 

"  It  is,  indeed ;  the  utmost  care  having  been  taken  to  prevent 
a  knowledge  of  its  position  from  reaching  the  enemy." 

"And  you  es:pect  me,  a  stranger  on  your  lake,  to.  find  this 
place  without  chart,  course,  distance,  latitude,  lougitude,  or 

soundings — ay,  d e,  or  tallow  1     Allow  me  to  ask  if  you 

think  a  mariner  runs  by  his  nose,  like  one  of  Pathfinder's 
hounds !" 

"  Well,  brother,  you  may  yet  learn  something  by  questioning 
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tbo  young  man  at  the  helm ;  I  can  hardly  think  that  he  is  as 
ignorant  as  he  pretends  to  be." 

"Hum — this  looks  hke  anoLher  circumstance  I  For  that  tnat- 
ter,  the  case  is  getting  to  be  so  full  of  circumstances,  that  one 
hardly  knows  how  to  foot  up  the  evidence.  But  we  will  soon 
see  how  much  the  lad  knows." 

Cap  and  the  Serjeant  now  returned  to  their  station  near  the 
holm,  and  the  former  renewed  his  inquiries, 

"  Do  you.  happen  to  know  what  may  be  the  latitude  and 
longitude  of  tlus  said  island,  my  lad  V  he  asked. 

'•The  what,  sir?" 

"  Why  the  Utitude  or  longitude ;  one  or  both ;  Fto  not  parti- 
cular which,  as  I  merely  inquire  in  order  to  see  how  they  bring 
up  young  men  on  this  bit  of  fresh-water." 

"  I'm  not  particular  about  either,  myself,  sir,  and  so  I  do  not 
happen  to  know  what  you  mean." 

"  Not  what  I  mean ! — You  know  what  latitude  is  ¥' 

"Not  I,  sir,"  returned  the  man,  hesitating,  "  though  I  beheve 
it  m  French  for  the  upper  lakes." 

"  Wbe-ee-w,"  whistled  Cap,  drawing  out  his  breath,  like  the 
broken  slop  of  an  organ  ;  "  latitude,  French  for  upper  lakes ! 
Harkee,  young  man ;  do  you  know  what  longitude  means !" 

"  I  beheve  I  do,  sir — that  is  five  feet  six,  ther^ulatlon  height 
for  soldiers  in  the  king's  service." 

"There's  the  loi^tade  found  out  for  you,  seijeant,  in  the 
rattling  of  a  tn-aee-bloek !  You  have  some  notiou  about  a 
d^ree,  and  minutes,  and  seconds,  I  hope  V 

"  Yes,  at ;  degree  means  my  betters,  and  minutes  and  seconds 
are  for  the  short  or  long  log-lines.  We  all  know  these  things 
as  well  as  the  salt-water  people." 

"  D e,  brother  Dunham,  if  I  think  even  Faith  can  get 

along  on  tbia  lake,  much  as  they  say  it  can  do  with  mountains. 
Fm  sure  character  is  in  no  security.  Well,  my  lad,  you  under- 
stand the  azimuth,  and  measuring  distances,  and  how  to  box 
the  compass." 

"  As  for  the  first,  dr,  I  cnn't  say  I  do.     The  diatanees  we  all 
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know,  as  we  measure  them  irom  point  to  point ;  aod  as  for  Ixidng 
the  coiDpass,  I  will  torn  my  back  to  no  admiral  in  ilk  Majesty's 
Seet  Notbe-notbe  and  by  east,  nothe-nothe-easC,  nothe-east  and 
nothe,  nothe-east ;  nothe-east  and  by  east,  east-nothe-east,  east- 
andeby-nothe,  east — " 

"  That  will  do^that  will  do.  Youll  bring  about  a  shift  of 
wind,  if  you  go  on  in  this  manner.  I  see  very  pl^nly,  Ser- 
jeant," walking  away  agiin,  and  dropping  hia  voice,  "we've 
nothing  to  hope  for  from  that  chap.  Til  stand  on  two  hours 
longer  on  this  tack,  when  we'll  heave-to,  and  get  the  soundings ; 
after  which  we  will  be  governed  by  circunasfances." 

To  this  the  seijeant,  who,  to  coin  a  word,  was  very  macb  of 
an  idiosyncratist,  made  no  objections;  and,  as  tlie  wind  grew 
lighter,  as  usual  with  the  advance  of  night,  and  there  wei'e  no 
immediate  obstacles  ta  the  navigatioD,  he  made  a  bed  of  a  s^l, 
on  deck,  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  sound  sleep  of  a  soldier. 
Cap  continued  to  walk  the  deck,  for  be  was  oue  whose  iron 
frame  set  iatigue  at  defiance,  and  not  once  that  night  did 
he  close  his  eyes. 

It  was  broad  daylight  when  Setjeant  Dunham  awoke,  and  the 
exclamation  of  surprise  that  escaped  him,  as  he  rose  to  his  feet, 
and  bt^n  to  look  about  him,  was  stronger  than  it  was  usual  for 
one  so  drilled  to  suffer  to  be  heard.  He  found  the  weather 
entirely  changed ;  the  view  bounded  by  driving  mist,  that 
limited  the  visible  horizon  to  a  drcle  of  about  a  mile  in 
diameter,  the  lake  raging  and  covered  with  foam,  and  the  Scud 
lying-to.  A  brief  conversation  with  his  brother-in-law  let  him 
into  the  secrets  of  all  these  sudden  changes. 

According  to  the  account  of  Master  Cap,  the  wind  had  died 
away  to  a  calm  about  midnight,  or  just  as  he  was  thinking  of 
heaving-to,  to  sound,  for  islands  ahead  were  beginning  to  be 
seen.  At  one  am.  it  began  to  blow  from  the  north-east,  accom- 
panied by  a  drizzle,  and  he  stood  off  to  Uie  northward  and 
westward,  knowing  that  the  coast  of  New  York  lay  in  the 
opposite  direction.  At  half-past  one,  he  stowed  the  slay-swl, 
reefed  the  mainsail,  and  look  the  bonnet  off  the  jib.     At  two  be 
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was  compelled  to  get  a,  second  reef  aft ;  and  by  half-past  twbe 
had  pat  a  balance  reef  in  the  sail,  anii  was  lying-lo. 

"I  can't  say  but  the  boat  behaves  well,  seijeaot,"  the  old 
s^lor  added ;  "  but  it  blows  forty-two  pounders !  1  had  noidee 
there  were  any  such  currents  of  air  up  here  on  this  bit  of  i-esh 
water,  though  I  care  not  the  knotting  of  a  yarn  for  it,  as  four 
lake  has  now  somewhat  of  a  oataral  look,  and — ■"  spitting  rom 
his  mouth,  with  distaste,  a  dash  of  the  S])ray   that  had  just 

wetted  his  lace,  "and  if  this  d d  water  had  a  savor  ol  salt 

alwut  it,  one  might  be  comfortable." 

"How  long  have  you  been  heading  in  this  direction,  bother 
Cap  ? "  inquired  the  prudent  soldier ;  "  and  at  what  rate  my  we 
be  going  through  the  water  !" 

"  Why  two  or  three  hours,  mayhap,  and  she  went  Ike  a 
horse  for  the  first  piur  of  them.  OhI  we've  a  fine  offingnow, 
for,  to  own  the  truth,  little  relishing  tbe  neighborhood  ofthem 
said  islands,  although  they  are  to  windward,  i.  took  thehelm 
myself,  and  run  her  off  free,  for  some  league  or  two.  Ve  are 
well  to  leeward  of  them,  TU  engage.  I  say  to  leewad,  for 
tliough  one  might  wish  to  be  well  to  windward  of  one  isliad,  or 
even  half  a  dozen,  vhen  it  comes  to  a  thousand,  the  bettir  way 
is  to  give  it  up  at  once,  and  to  slide  down  under  their  lee  is  fast 
as  possible.  No — no — there  they  are,  up  yonder  in  the  Irizde, 
— and  there  they  may  stay,  for  anything  Charles  Cap  caea." 

"As  the  north  shore  lies  only  some  five  or  sis  league  from 
us,  brother,  and  I  know  there  is  a  lai^  bay  in  that  oiarter, 
might  it  not  be  well  to  consult  some  of  the  crew  oooeming 
oar  position,  if  indeed  we  do  not  call  up  Jasper  Eai-douce, 
and  tell  him  to  carry  us  back  to  Oswego  ?  It  is  quiteimpos- 
sible  we  should  ever  readi  the  station  vith  this  wind  diBctlyio 
our  teeth." 

"There  are  several  serious  professional  reasons,  erjeant, 
against  all  your  propositions.  In  the  first  place,  an  admision  of 
ignorance  on  the  part  of  a  commander  would  destroy  dscipline 
— TSo  matter,  brother,  I  understand  your  shake  of  the  had,  but 
nothing  capsizes  discipline  so  much,  as  to  confess  igaor.noe.    I 
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once  knew  a  master  of  a  vessel  who  went  a  week  on  a  wrong 
course,  rather  than  allow  he  had  made  a  roistuke;  and  it  was 
surprising  how  much  he  rose  iD  the  opinions  of  his  people,  just 
because  they  could  not  understand  him." 

"  That  may  do  on  salt-water,  brother  Cap ;  but  it  will  hardly 
do  on  fresh.  Rather  than  wreck  my  command  on  the  Canada 
shore,  I  shall  feel  it  my  duty  to  take  Jasper  out  of  arrest." 

"  And  make  a  haven  in  Frontenac!  No,  seijeant,  the  Scud 
ia  in  good  hands,  and  will  now  learn  something  of  seamanship. 
We  have  a  fine  offing,  and  no  one  but  a  madman  would  think  of 
going  upon  a  coast  in  a  gale  like  this.  I  shall  ware  every  wateh, 
and  then  we  shall  be  safe  against  all  dangers  but  those  of  the 
drift,  which,  in  a  light,  low  craft  like  this,  without  top-hamper, 
will  be  next  to  nothiug.  Leave  it  all  to  me,  Serjeant,  and 
I  pledge  you  Ihe  character  of  Charles  Cap,  that  it  will  all  go 

Serjeant  Dunham  was  fain  to  yield.  He  had  great  confidence 
in  his  connexion's  professional  skill,  and  hoped  that  he  would 
take  such  care  of  the  cutler  as  would  amply  justify  his  good 
opinion.  On  the  other  band,  as  distrust,  like  love,  grows  by 
what  it  feeds  on,  he  entertained  so  much  apprehension  of 
treachery,  that  he  was  quite  willing  any  one  but  Jasper  should, 
just  then,  have  the  cooti'ol  of  the  fate  of  the  whole  party. 
'nMith,  moreover,  compels  us  to  admit  another  motive.  The 
particular  duty  on  which  he  was  now  seat  should  have  been  con- 
fided to  a  commissioned  officer,  of  right ;  and  Major  Duncan  had 
ezdted  a  good  deal  of  discontent  among  the  subalterns  of  the 
garrison,  by  having  confided  it  to  one  of  the  seijeant's  humble 
station.  To  return  without  having  even  reached  the  point  of 
destination,  therefore,  the  latter  felt  would  be  a  failure  from 
which  he  was  not  likely  soon  to  recover ;  and  the  measure  would, 
at  once,  be  the  means  of  placing  a  superior  in  his  shoes. 
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CHAPTER  SVI. 

"  Thon  glorioDS  ulimr  wbere  Ui»  Almighly'i  (ami 
Glasses  Itselfln  leoipests— §n  all  Ume, 
Calm  or  wiiTiilaeiJ— to  bfeeie,  or  gale,  or  slotm, 
luiag  tlie  pole,  or  in  ibe  lonid  clime 


Obeys  thee ;  Iboq  foest  ihrtt 

As  the  day  advanced,  that  portion  of  the  iamates  of  the 
vessel  which  had  the  liberty  of  doing  so,  appeared  on  deck.  As 
yet  the  sea  was  not  very  high,  from  which  it  was  inferred  that 
the  cutter  was  stilt  under  the  lee  of  tlie  islands ;  but  it  was 
apparent  Ut  all  who  understood  the  lake,  that  they  were  about 
to  experience  one  of  the  heavy  autumnal  gales  of  that  region. 
Land  was  nowhere  visible ;  and  the  horizon,  on  every  eide, 
exhibited  that  gloomy  void  which  lends  to  all  views  on  vast 
bodies  of  water,  the  subLmity  of  mystery.  The  swells,  or  as 
landsmen  term  them,  the  waves,  were  short  and  curhng,  breaking 
of  necessity  sooner  than  the  longer  seas  of  the  ocean  ;  while  the 
element  itself,  instead  of  presenting  that  beautiful  hue  which 
rivals  the  deep  tint  of  the  Bouthem  sky,  looked  green  and  angry, 
though  wanting  in  the  lustre  that  is  derived  from  the  rays  of  the 
sun. 

'Hie  soldiers  were  soon  satisfied  with  the  prospect,  and  one  by- 
one  they  disappeared,  until  none  were  left  on  deck  but  the 
crew,  the  seijeant.  Cap,  Pathfinder,  the  Qosirt^r- Master,  and 
Mabel.  There  was  a  shade  on  the  brow  of  the  latter,  who  had 
been  made  acqufunted  with  the  real  state  of  things,  and  who  had 
fruitlessly  ventured  an  appeal  in  favor  of  Jasper's  reatoratJon  to 
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the  command.  A  night's  rest  aaU  a  night's  reflectioa  api)eared 
also  to  have  confirmed  the  Pathfinder  in  his  opinion  of  the 
young  man's  innocence,  and  he,  too,  had  made  a  warm  appeal 
in  behalf  of  his  friend,  though  with  the  same  want  of  success. 

Several  hours  passed  away,  the  wind  gradually  getting  to  be 
heavier,  and  the  sea  rising,  until  the  motion  of  the  cutter  com- 
pelled Mabel  and  the  Quarter-Master  to  Tetreat  also.  Cap  wore 
several  times ;  and  it  was  now  evident  that  the  Scud  was  drifting 
into  the  broader  and  deeper  parts  of  the  lake,  lite  seas  ra^ng 
down  upon  her  in  a  way  that  none  but  a  vessel  of  superior  mould 
and  build  could  bare  long  ridden  and  withstood.  All  this, 
however,  gave  Cap  nt/  uneaeinefs ;  but  like  the  hunter  that 
pricks  his  cars  at  the  sound  of  the  horn,  or  the  war-horse  that 
paws  and  snorts  with  pleasure  at  the  roll  of  the  drum,  the  whole 
scene  awakened  all  that  was  man  within  him;  and  instead  of 
the  captious,  supercilious,  and  dogmatic  critic  quarrelling  wilh 
trifles,  and  exaggerating  immaterial  things,  be  began  to  exhibit 
the  qualities  of  the  hardy  and  experienced  seaman  that  he  trulj- 
was.  The  hands  soon  imbibed  a  respect  for  his  skill ;  and 
though  they  wondered  at  the  disappearance  of  their  old 
commander  and  the  pilot,  for  which  no  reason  had  been 
publicly  given,  they  soon  yielded  an  implicit  and  cheerful 
obedience  lo  the  new  one. 

"This  bit  of  fresh  water,  after  all,  brother  DuDbam,  has  some 
spirit,  I  find,"  cried  Cap,  about  noon,  rubbing  his  bands  in  pure 
satisfaclJon  at  finding  himself  once  more  wrestling  with  the 
elements.  "  The  wind  seems  to  be  an  honest  old  fashioned 
gale,  and  the  seas  have  a  fanciful  resemblance  to  those  of  the 
gulf  stream.  I  like  this,  serjeant,  I  like  this;  and  shall  get  to 
respect  jour  lake  if  it  hold  out  twenty-four  hours  longer  in  the 
Cisbion  in  which  it  has  begun." 

"  Land,  ho  P  shouted  the  man  who  vras  stationed  on  the  for^ 
castle. 

Gap  hurried  forward;  and  there,  sure  enough,  the  land  was 
visible  through  the  drizzle,  at  the  distance  of  about  half  a  mile, 
the  cutter  heading  directly  towards  it.     The  first  impulse  of  the 
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old  seamuD  was  to  give  an  order  to  "stand  by,  to  ware  off 
shore ;"  but  the  cool-headed  soldier  restraiaed  him. 

"By  going  a  little  nearer,"  s^d  the  seijeaat,  "some  of  us 
may  led^nise  the  place.  Most  of  us  know  the  American  shore, 
in  this  part  of  (lie  lake ;  and  it  will  be  something  gdned  to 
lewn  our  position." 

"  Very  true — ^very  true ;  i^  indeed,  there  is  any  chance  of 
tiiat,  we  will  hold  on.  What  is  this  off  here,  a  little  on  our 
weatlier  bow  !     It  loots  like  a  low  headland." 

"  The  garrison,  by  Jove !"  exclwmed  the  other,  whose  trained 
eye  sooner  recognised  the  military  outlines  than  the  less  instructed 
senses  of  his  connexion. 

The  Serjeant  was  not  mistaken.  There  was  Ae  fort,  sure 
enough,  though  it  looked  dim  and  indistinct  through  the  fins 
rain,  as  if  it  were  seen  in  the  dusk  of  evening,  or  the  haze  of 
morning.  The  low,  sodded,  and  verdant  ramparts,  the  sombre 
palisadeH,  now  darker  than  ever  with  water,  the  roof  of  a  house 
or  two,  the  tall,  sohtary  flag-stafi^  with  its  halyards  blown  stea- 
dily out,  into  a  curve  that  appeared  traced  in  immovable  lines  in 
the  air,  were  all  soon  to  be  scon,  though  no  sign  of  animated 
life  could  be  discovered.  Even  the  aentinel  was  housetl ;  and, 
at  first,  it  was  believed  that  no  eye  would  detect  the  presence  of 
their  own  vessel.  But  the  unceaang  vigilance  of  a  border  garri- 
son did  not  slumber.  One  of  the  look-outs  probably  made  the 
interesting  discovery  ;  a  man  or  two  were  seen  on  some  elevated 
stands,  and  then  the  enljre  ramparts,  next  the  lake,  were  dotted 
with  human  beings. 

The  whole  scene  was  one  in  which  sublimity  was  singulariy 
relieved  by  the  picturesque.  The  raging  of  tJie  tempest  had  a 
character  of  duration  that  rendered  it  ^asy  to  im^ne  it  might 
bo  a  permanent  feature  of  the  spot.  The  roar  of  the  wind  was 
without  intermission,  and  the  ra^ng  water  answered  to  its  dull 
but  grand  striuns,  with  hissing  spray,  a  menacing  wash,  and 
sullen  surges.  The  drizzle  made  a  medium  for  the  eye  which 
doscly  resembled  that  of  a  thin  mist,  softening  and  rendering 
mysterious  the  itn^es  it  revealed,  wlule  the  genial  feeling  that 
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H  apt  to  accompany  a  gain  of  wind  oo  water,  coDtributed  to  aid 
the  milder  influences  of  the  moment.  The  dark,  interminable 
forest  hove  up  out  of  the  obscurity,  grjind,  sombre,  and  impress- 
ive ;  nhile  the  solit^,  peculiar,  and  picturesque  glimpses  of  life 
that  were  caught  in  and  about  the  fort,  formed  a  refuge  for  the 
eje  to  retreat  to,  when  oppressed  with  the  more  imposing  objects 
of  nature. 

"  They  see  us,"  said  tlie  seijeant,  "  and  think  we  Iiave  returned 
on  acconnt  of  the  gale,  and  have  fallen  to  leeward  of  the  port. 
Yes,  there  is  Major  Duncan  himself  on  the  north-eastern  bastion  ; 
I  know  him  by  his  height,  and  by  the  officers  around  him !" 

"  Serjeant,  it  would  be  worth  standing  a  httlc  jeering,  if  we 
could  fetch  into  the  river,  and  come  safely  to  an  anchor!  In 
that  case,  too,  we  might  land  this  Master  Oh !  the  deuce,  and 
purify  tie  boat" 

"  It  would  indeed ;  but  poor  a  sailor  as  I  am,  I  well  know  it 
cannot  be  done.  Nothing  that,  sails  the  lake  can  turn  to  wind- 
ward agdost  this  gale ;  and  there  is  no  aucbon^  outside,  in 
weather  like  this." 

"  1  know  it — I  see  it — seijeant,  and  pleasant  as  is  tliat  sight 
to  you  landsmen,  we  must  leave  it  For  myself,  I  am  never  as 
happy,  in  heavy  weather,  as  when  I  am  certain  that  the  land  is 
behind  me." 

The  Scud  had  now  forged  eo  near  in,  that  it  became  indis- 
pensable to  lay  her  head  off  shore  again,  and  the  necessary 
orders  were  given.  Thp  storm-etaysail  was  set  forward,  the  gaff 
lowered,  Ibe  helm  put  np,  and  the  light  craft,  that  seemed  to 
sport  with  the  elements  like  a  duck,  fell  off  a  little,  drew  ahead 
swiftly,  obeyed  her  rudder,  and  was  soon  dying  away  on  the  top 
of  the  surges,  dead  before  the  gale.  While  making  this  rapid 
flight,  though  the  land  stiU  remained  in  view  on  her  larboard 
beam,  the  fort,  and  the  groups  of  anxious  spectators  on  its  ram- 
part, were  swallowed  up  in  the  mist.  Then  followed  the 
evolutions  necessary  to  bring  the  head  of  the  cutter  up  to  the 
wind,  when  she  ag^n  b^an, to  wallow  her  weary  way  towards 
the  north  shore. 
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Uouts  now  passed  before  any  further  change  was  made,  Uie 
wind  increasing  in  force,  nntil  even  the  dogmatical  Cap  feirl^ 
admitted  it  was  blowing  a  thorough  gale  of  wind.  About 
sunset  the  Send  wore  again,  to  keep  her  off  the  north  shore 
during  iJie  hours  of  darkness;  and  at  midnight  her  temporary 
master,  who,  by  questioning  the  crew  in  an  indirect  manner,  had 
obtained  some  general  knowledge  of  the  size  and  shape  of  the 
lake,  believed  himself  to  be  about  midway  between  the  two 
shores.  The  height  and  length  of  the  sens  aided  this  impres- 
sion ;  and  it  must  be  added  that  Cap,  by  this  time,  began  to  feel 
a  respect  for  fresh-waler,  that  twenty-four  honrs  earlier  he 
wonld  have  derided  as  impossible.  Just  as  the  night  turned, 
the  fury  of  the  wind  became  so  great  that  he  fonnd  it  impossi- 
ble to  bear  up  against  it,  the  water  failing  on  the  deck  of  the 
little  cratl  in  such  masses  as  to  cause  her  to  shake  to  the  centre, 
and,  though  a  vessel  of  singularly  lively  qualities,  to  threaten  to 
bury  her  beneath  its  weight.  The  people  of  the  Scud  averred 
that  never  before  had  they  been  out  in  such  a  tempest;  which 
was  true ;  for,  possessing  a  perfect  knowledge  of  ^1  the  rivers 
and  headlands  and  havens,  Jasper  would  have  carried  the  cntt«r 
in  shore,  long  ere  this,  and  placed  her  in  safety,  in  some  secure 
anchorage.  But  Cap  still  disdained  to  consult  the  young  mas- 
ter, who  continued  below,  determiniug  to  act  like  a  mariner  of 
the  broad  ocean. 

It  was  one  in  the  morning  when  the  storm-stayscul  was  again 
got  on  the  Scud,  the  head  of  the  mainsail  lowered,  and  the  cutter 
put  before  the  wind.  Although  the  canvas  now  exposed  was 
merely  a  rag  in  surCice,  the  little  craft  nobly  justified  the  use  of 
tbe  name  she  bore.  For  eight  hours  did  she  scud,  in  truth ; 
and  it  was  almost  with  the  velotaty  of  the  gulls  that  wheeled 
wildly  over  her  in  the  tempest,  apparently  afraid  to  alight  in 
the  boiling  caldron  of  the  lake.  The  dawn  of  day  brought  little 
change ;  for  no  other  horizon  became  visible  than  the  narrow 
circle  of  drizzling  sky  and  water  already  described,  in  which  it 
seemed  as  if  the  elements  were  rioting  iu  chaotic  contusion. 
During  this  time  the  crew  and  passengers  of  the  cntter  were  of 
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necesfflty  passive.  Jasper  and  the  piloE  remaiDed  below ;  but 
the  motion  of  the  vessel  having  become  easier,  nearly  all  the 
rest  were  on  deck.  The  morning  meal  Lad  been  taken  iq 
silence,  and  eye  met  eye  as  if  their  owners  asbed  each  other,  in 
dumb  show,  what  was  to  be  the  end  of  this  strife  in  the  elements. 
Cap,  however,  was  perfectly  composed,  and  his  &ce  brightened, 
his  step  grew  firmer,  and  his  whole  air  more  assured  as  the 
storm  increased,  making  larger  demands  on  his  professionnl  skill 
and  personal  spirit.  He  stood  on  the  forecastle',  his  arms  crossed, 
balancing  bis  body  with  a  seaman's  instinct,  while  his  eyes 
watched  the  caps  of  the  seas  as  they  broke  and  glanced  past 
the  reeling  cutter,  itself  in  such  swift  motion  as  if  they  were  the 
scud  flying  athwart  the  sky.  At  this  sublime  instant  one  of  the 
hands  gave  the  unexpected  cry  of  "  a  sail  1" 

There  was  so  much  of  the  wild  and  solitary  character  of  the 
wilderness  about  Ontario  that  one  scarcely  expected  to  meet 
with  a  vessel  on  its  waters.  The  Scud  herself  to  those  who 
were  in  her,  resembled  a  man  threading  the  forest  alone,  and 
the  meeting  was  like  that  of  two  solitary  hunters  beneath  the 
broad  canopy  of  lenves  that  then  covered  so  many  millions  of 
acres  on  the  continent  of  America.  The  peculiar  state  of  the 
weather  served  to  increase  the  romantic,  almost  auperaaturat, 
appearance  of  the  passage.  Cap  alone  regarded  it  with  prac- 
tised eyes,  and  even  he  felt  his  iron  nerves  thrill  under  the  sen- 
sations that  were  awakened  by  the  wild  features  of  the  scene. 

The  strange  vessel  was  about  two  cables'  length  ahead  of  the 
Scud,  standing  by  the  wind  athwart  her  bows,  and  steering  a 
course  to  render  it  probable  that  the  latter  would  pass  within  a 
few  yards  of  her.  She  was  a  full  rigged  ship ;  and  seen  through 
the  misty  medium  of  the  tempest,  the  most  experienced  eye 
could  detect  no  imperfection  in  her  gear  or  construction.  The 
only  canvas  she  had  set  was  a  close-reefed  main-top-sail  and 
two  small  storm-staysails,  one  forward  and  the  other  aft.  Still 
the  power  of  the  wind  pressed  so  ha^i  upon  her  as  to  bear  her  . 
down  nearly  to  her  beam-ends,  whenever  the  hull  was  not 
righted  by  the  buoyancy  of  some  wave  under  her  lee.  Her 
12* 
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spars  were  all  in  their  places,  and  by  bar  motion  through  the 
water,  which  might  have  equalled  four  knots  in  the  hour,  it 
was  apparent  that  she  steered  a  little  free. 

"The  fellow  must  know  his  position  well,"  said  Cap,  as  the 
cntter  flew  down  towards  the  ship  with  a  velocity  almost 
equalling  that  of  the  gale,  "for  he  is  standing  boldly  to  the 
southward,  where  he  expects  to  find  ancbocage  or  a  haven.  No 
man  in  his  senseswould  run  off  free  in  that  fashion,  that  was 
pot  driven  t«  scudding  like  outselves,  who  did  not  perfectly 
understand  where  he  was  going." 

"  We  have  made  an  awful  run,  captain,"  returned  the  mao  to 
whom  this  remark  had  been  addressed.  "  That  is  the  French 
king's  ship,  Lee~my-calm  (le  Montcalm),  and  she  is  standing  in 
for  the  Ni^ara,  where  ber  owner  has  a  garrison  and  a  port. 
We've  made  an  awful  mn  of  it!" 

"  Ay,  bad  luck  to  him !  Frenchman  like,  he  skulks  into 
port  the  moment  he  sees  an  English  bottom." 

"It  might  be  well  for  us  if  we  could  follow  him,"  returned 
the  man,  shaMng  his  head  despondingly,  "for  we  aip  getting 
into  the  end  of  a  bay  up  here  at  the  head  of  the  take,  and  it  in 
uncertain  whether  we  ever  get  out  of  it  again  t" 

"  Poh  !  man,  poh  ! — We  have  plenty  of  sea  room,  and  a 
good  English  hull  beneath  us.  We  are  no  Johnny  Grapauds 
to  hide  ourselves  behind  a  point  or  a  fort,  on  account  of  a  puff 
of  wind.    Mind  your  helm,  sir  P 

The  order  was  given  on  account  of  the  menacing  appearance 
of  the  approaching  passf^e.  The  Scud  was  now  heading 
directly  for  the  fore-foot  of  the  Frenchman  ;  and,  the  distance 
between  the  two  vessels  having  diminished  to  a  hundred  yards, 
it  was  momentarily  questjonable  if  there  was  room  to  pass. 

"  Port,  sir — port '."  shont^d  Cap.  "  Port  your  helm  and 
pass  astern !" 

The  crew  of  the  Frenchman  were  seen  assembling  to  wind- 
ward, and  a  few  muskets  were  pointed,  as  if  to  order  the  people 
of  the  Scud  to  keep  o£  Gesticulations  were  observed,  but  the 
sea  was  too  wild  and  menacing  to  admit  of  the  ordmary  expe- 
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dients  of  war.  The  water  was  dripping  from  the  muzzles  of 
two  or  three  light  guas  on  board  the  ship,  but  qo  one  thought 
of  loosening  them  for  service  in  such  a  tempest.  Her  black 
sides,  as  they  emei^d  from  the  wave,  glistened  and  seemed  to 
frown,  but  the  wind  howled  through  her  rigging,  whistling  the 
thousand  notes  of  a  ship ;  and  the  hails  and  cries  that  escape  a 
Frenchman  with  so  much  readiness,  were  inaudible. 

"  Lei  him  halloo  himself  hoarse  !"  growled  Cap.  "  This  is 
no  weather  to  whisper  secrets  in.     Port,  sir,  port!" 

The  man  at  the  helm  obeyed,  and  the  next  send  of  the  sea 
drove  the  Scud  down  upon  the  quarter  of  the  ship,  ao  near  her 
that  the  old  mariner  himself  recoiled  a  step,  in  a  vague  expecta- 
tion that,  at  the  next  surge  ahead,  she  would  drive  bows  fore- 
most int«  the  planks  of  the  Other  vessel.  But  this  was  not  to 
be.  Rising  from  the  crouching  posture  she  had  taken,  hke  a 
panther  about  to  leap,  the  cutter  dashed  onward,  and,  at  the 
next  instant,  she  was  glancing  past  the  stern  of  her  enemy, 
just  clearing  the  end  of  her  spanker-boom  with  her  own  lower 
yard. 

The  young  Frenchman  who  commanded  (he  Montealm 
leaped  on  the  taSrail,  and  with  that  high-toned  courtesy  which 
relieves  the  worst  acts  of  his  countrymen,  he  raised  his  cap  and 
smiled  a  salutation  as  the  Scud  shot  past.  There  were  bon- 
homie and  good  taste  in  this  act  of  courtesy,  when  dreum- 
stances  nllowed  of  no  other  communications ;  but  they  were 
lost  on  Cap,  who,  with  an  instinct  quite  as  true  to  his  race. 
shook  his  fist  menacingly,  and  muttered  to  himself — 

"  Ay — ay — ii's  d d  lucky  fi>r  you  I've  no  armament  on 

board  here,  or  I'd  send  yon  in  to  get  new  cabiu-windoira  fitted. 
Seijeant,  he 's  a  humbug." 

""Twas  civil,  brother  Cap,"  returned  the  other,  lowering  his 
hand  from  the  military  salute  which  his  pride  as  a  soldier  had 
induced  him  to  return — "'twas  civil,  and  that's  as  much  as 
you  can  expect  from  a  Frenchman.  What  he  really  meant  by 
it,  no  one  can  say." 

"  He  is  not  heading  up  to  this  sea  without  an  object,  neither! 
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Well,  let  him  run  in,  if  he  can  get  there ;  we  will  keep  the 
lake,  like  henrtj  Eaglish  oiariuers." 

This  sounded  gloriously,  but  Cap  eyed  with  envy  the  glitter- 
ing black  ma^  of  the  Montcalm's  bull,  her  waving  top-sail,  and 
the  misty  tracery  of  her  spars,  as  she  grew  less  aud  less  distinct, 
9Dd  finally  disappeared  in  the  drizzle,  in  a  form  as  shadowy  aa 
that  of  some  unreal  image.  Gladly  would  he  have  followed  in 
her  wake,  had  be  dared ;  for  to  own  the  truth,  the  prospect  of 
another  stormy  night  in  the  midst  of  the  wild  waters  that  were 
raging  around  him,  brought  little  consolation.  Still  he  bad  loo 
much  professional  pride  to  betray  his  uneasiness,  and  those 
under  his  care  relied  on  his  knowledge  and  resources,  with  the 
implicit  and  blind  confidence  that  the  ignorant  are  apt  to  feel. 

A  few  hours  succeeded,  and  darkness  came  again  to  increase 
the  perils  trf  the  Scud,  A  lull  in  the  gale,  however,  had  induced 
Cap  to  come  by  the  wind  once  more,  and  throughout  the 
uigbt  the  cutter  was  lying-to,  as  before,  head-reaching  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  and  occasionally  waring  to  keep  off  the  land.  It 
is  unnecessary  to  dwell  on  the  incidents  of  the  night,  which 
resembled  those  of  any  other  gale  of  wind.  There  were  the 
pil<!hing  of  the  vessel,  the  hissing  of  the  waters,  the  dashing  of 
spray,  the  shocks  that  menaced  annibilation  to  the  little  craft  »s 
she  plunged  into  the  seas,  the  undying  howling  of  the  wind, 
and  the  fearful  drift.  The  last  was  the  most  serious  danger; 
for,  though  exceeding  weatherly  under  her  canvas,  and  totally 
without  top-hamper,  the  Scud  was  so  light,  that  the  combing 
of  the  swells  would  seem,  at  times,  to  wash  her  down  to  lee- 
ward with  a  velodty  as  great  as  that  of  the  surges  themselves. 

During  this  night.  Cap  slept  soundly  and  for  several  hours. 
The  day  was  just  dawning,  when  he  felt  himself  shaken  by  the 
shoulder,  and  arousing  himself,  he  found  the  Pathfinder  stand- 
ing at  his  side.  During  the  gale,  the  guide  had  appeared  little 
on  deck,  for  his  natural  modesty  told  him  that  seamen  alone 
should  interfere  with  the  management  of  the  vessel ;  and  he 
was  willing  to  show  the  same  reliance  on  those  who  had  charge 
of  the  Scud,  as  he  expected  those  who  followed  through  the 
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S>re^t  to  luanifest  ia  Lb  own.skiU.  But  be  now  thought  him- 
Gelf  justified  in  interfering,  which  he  did  in  his  own  uosophisU- 
cated  and  peculiitr  manner. 

"  Sleep  is  aweet,  Master  Cap,"  he  aaid,  as  soon  as  the  eyes  of 
the  latter  were  fairly  open,  and  his  consciousness  hud  sufRdently 
returned — "deep  is  sweet,  as  I  know  from  experience,  but  life 
is  sweeter  still.  Look  about  you,  and  say  if  this  is  exactly  the 
moment  for  a  commander  to  be  off  his  feet." 

"How  now — how  now — Master  Patlifinder!"  growled  Cap, 
in  the  first  moments  of  his  awakened  faculties — ''Are  you, 
too,  getting  on  the  side  of  the  grumbters  !  When  ashore,  I 
admired  your  sagacity  in  running  through  the  woret  shoals 
without  a  compass,  and  since  we  have  been  afloat,  your  meek- 
ness and  submission  have  been  as  pleasant  as  your  confidence 
on  your  own  ground  ;  I  httle  expected  such  a  summons  from 
you." 

"  As  for  myself.  Master  Oap,  I  feel  1  have  my  gifts,  and  I 
believe  they'll  interfere  with  those  of  no  other  man  ;  but  the 
ease  may  be  difierent  with  Mabel  Dunham.  She  has  her  gifts, 
too,  it  is  true  ;  but  they  are  not  rude  like  ours,  but  gentle,  and 
womanish,  ^  they  ought  to  be.  It's  on  her  account  that  I  speak, 
and  not  on  my  own," 

"  Ay — ay — I  begin  to  understand.  The  girl  is  a  good  girl, 
my  worthy  friend,  but  ehe  is  a  soldier's  daughter  and  a  sailor's 
niece,  and  ought  not  to  be  too  tame  or  too  tender  in  a  gale. 
Does  she  show  any  fear  !" 

"  Not  she — not  she.  Mabel  ia  a  woman,  but  she  is  reasona- 
ble and  silent.  Not  a  word  have  I  heard  from  her,  concerning 
our  doings  ;  though  I  think,  Master  Oap,  she  would  like  it  bet- 
ter if  Jasper  Kau-donce  were  put  into  his  proper  place,  and 
things  were  restored  to  their  old  situation,  like.     This  is  human 

'"I'll  warrant  it!  Girl-like,  and  Dunham-like,  too.  Any- 
thing is  better  than  an  old  uncle,  and  everybody  knows  more 
than  an  old  seamiui !  This  is  human  natur',  Master  Pathfinder, 
and  d e,  if  I'm  the  man  to  sheer  a  fathom,  starboard  ot 
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port,  for  all  the  humaD  natar*  that  can  be  found  in  a  minx  of 
tweuty — ay — or" — lowering  his  voice  a  little — "  for  all  that  can 
be  paraded  in  his  Majesty's  55th  regiment  of  foot  I've  not 
been  at  sea  forty  years,  to  eome  up  on  this  bit  of  freeh  water 
to  be  taught  human  natur'.  How  this  gale  holds  out!  It 
blows  as  hard,  at  this  moment,  as  if  Boreas  had  just  clapped  his 
hand  upon  the  bellows.  And  what  is  atl  this  to  lee-ward  !^ 
nibbing  bis  eyes — "  land,  as  Bure  aa  my  name  ia  Cap ;  and  high 
land,  too!" 

The  Pathfinder  made  no  immediate  answer,  but  shaking  his 
head,  he  watched  the  expr^sion  of  his  companion's  face,  with  a 
loolt  of  strong  anxiety  in  his  own. 

"  Land,  aa  certain  as  this  ia  the  Scud  V  repeated  Cap,  "  a  lee 
shore,  and  that,  too,  within  a  le^ue  of  us,  with  as  pretty  a 
line  of  tirealters  as  one  could  find  on  the  beach  of  all  Long 
Island  !" 

"  And  IB  that  encours^ng,  or  is  it  disheartening  V  demanded 
tlie  Pathfinder. 

"Ha!  encouraging,  disheartening!  Why,  neither.  No,  no 
— there  Is  nothing  encoura^ng  about  it ;  and,  as  for  dishearten- 
ing, nothing  ought  to  dishearten  a  seaman.  You  never  get  dis- 
heartened or  afraid  in  the  woods,  my  friend!" 

"I'll  not  say  that — I'll  not  say  that  When  the  danger  ia 
great,  it  is  my  gift  to  see  it,  and  know  it,  and  to  try  to  avoid  it ; 
else  would  my  scalp,  long  since,  have  been  dicing  in  a  Mingo 
wigwam.  On  this  lake,  however,  I  can  see  no  trail,  and  I  feel 
it  my  duty  to  submit ;  though  I  think  we  onght  to  remember 
there  is  snch  a  person  as  Mabel  Dunham  on  board.  But  here 
Comes  her  father,  and  he  will  nat'rajjy  feel  for  his  own  child." 

"  We  are  seriously  situated,  I  believe,  brother  Cap,"  said  the 
seijeant,  when  be  had  reached  the  spot,  "  by  what  I  can  gather 
from  the  two  hands  on  the  forecastle.  They  tell  me  the  cutter 
cannot  carry  any  more  sail,  and  her  drift  is  bo  great  we  shall  go 
ashore  in  an  bonr  or  two.     I  hope  their  fears  have  deceived 

Cap  made  no  reply,  but  he  gazed  at  (be  land  with  a  rueful 
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face,  and  then  looked  to  windward,  with  an  expression  of 

ferocity,  as  if  lie  would  gladly  have  quarrelled  with  the 
weather. 

"  It  may  be  well,  brother,"  the  seijeant  continued,  "to  send 
for  Jasper  and  coneiilt  him  as  to  what  is  to  be  done.  There 
are  no  French  here  to  dread,  and,  under  all  circumstances,  the 
boy  will  save  us  from  drowning,  if  possible." 

"Ay — ay — 'tis  these  cnrsed  circumstances  that  have  ^one 
all  the  mischief  I  Ent  let  the  fellow  come;  let  him  come;  a 
few  well  managed  questions  will  bring  the  truth  out  of  him,  I'll 
warrant  you." 

This  acquiescence  on  tb«  part  of  the  d<^matjcal  Cap  was  do 
sooner  obtained,  than  Jasper  was  sent  for.  The  young  man 
instantly  made  his  appearance,  his  whole  air,  countenance,  and 
mien,  expressive  of  mortification,  humility,  and,  as  his  olserveni 
fancied,  rebuked  deception.  When  he  first  stepped  on  deck,. 
Jasper  cast  one  hurried  anxious  glance  around,  as  if  cnrious  to 
know  the  situation  of  the  cutter ;  and  that  glance  sufficed,  it 
would  seem,  to  let  him  into  the  secret  of  all  her  perils.  At 
Srst  he  looked  to  windward,  as  is  usual  with  every  seaman ; 
then  he  turned  round  the  horizon,  until  his  eye  caught  a  view 
of  the  highlands  to  leeward,  when  the  whole  truth  burst  npoo 
him  at  once. 

"I've  sent  for  you.  Master  Jasper,"  said  Cap,  folding  his 
arms,  ^d  balancing  his  body  with  the  dignity  of  the  forecastle, 
"  in  order  to  learn  something  about  the  haven  to  leeward.  We 
take  it  for  granted,  you  do  not  l>ear  malice  so  hard,  as  to  wish 
to  drown  us  all,  especially  the  women  ;  and  I  suppose  you  will  be 
man  enough  to  help  ns  to  run  the  cutter  into  some  safe  berth, 
until  this  bit  of  a  gale  has  done  blowing  !" 

"I  would  die  myself,  rather  than  harm  should  come  to 
Mabel  Dunham,"  the  young  man  earnestly  answered. 

"  I  knew  it ! — I  knew  it !"  cried  the  Pathfinder,  clapping  his 
hand  kindly  on  Jasper*s  shoulder.  "  The  lad  is  as  true  as  the 
best  compass  that  ever  run  a  boundary,  or  brought  a  man  off 
from  a  blind  trail  1     It  is  a  moral  sin  to  believe  otherwise." 
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"  Humph  r  qaculated  Cap,  "  espedaUy  the  women !  A*  if 
they  were  in  any  particular  danger.  Never  mind,  young  man ; 
we  shall  nnderstand  each  other  by  talking  like  two  pleun  sea- 
men.    Do  you  know  of  any  port  under  our  lee  J" 

"  None.  There  is  a  large  bay  at  tliia  end  of  the  lake,  but  it 
is  unknown  to  us  all ;  and  not  easy  of  entrance." 

"And  this  coast  to  leeward — it  has  nothing  particular  to 
recommend  it,  I  suppose !" 

"  It  is  a  wilderness  until  you  reach  the  mouth  of  the  Ni^ava, 
in  one  direction,  and  Frontenac  in  the  other.  North  and  west, 
they  teli  me,  there  is  nothing  but  forest  and  prairies,  for  a 
thousand  miles." 

"Thank  God,  then,  there  can  be  no  French.  Are  there 
many  savages,  hereaway,  on  the  land  !" 

"The  Indians  are  to  be  found  in  all  directions  ;  though  they 
are  nowhere  very  numerous.  By  accident,  we  might  find  a 
party  at  any  point  on  the  shore ;  or  we  might  pass  months 
there,  without  seeing  one." 

"  We  must  take  our  chance,  then,  as  to  the  blackguards — 
but,  to  be  Irank  with  you,  Master  Western — if  this  little 
unpleasant  matter  about  the  French  had  not  come  to  pass,  what 
would  you  now  do  with  the  cutter!" 

"  I  am  a  much  younger  sailor  than  yourself,  Master  Cap," 
said  Jasper,  modestly,  "  and  ora  hardly  fitted  to  advise  you." 

"  Ay — ay — we  all  know  that,  la  a  common  case,  perhaps 
not.  But  this  is  an  uncommon  case,  and  a  circumstance ;  and 
on  this  bit  of  fresh-water,  it  has  what  may  be  called  ita  pecu- 
liarities ;  and  so,  everything  considered,  you  may  be  fitted  to 
advise  even  your  own  father.  At  all  events,  you  can  speak,  and 
I  can  judge  of  your  opinions,  agreeably  to  my  own  experience." 

"  I  think,  sir,  before  two  hours  are  over,  the  cutter  will  have 
to  anchor." 

"  Anchor  ! — not  oat  here,  in  the  lake !" 

"  No,  air ;  but  in  yonder,  near  the  land."  ■" 

"Ton  do  not  mean  to  say,  Master  Oh!  the  deuce,  you 
would  anchor  on  a  lee  shore,  in  a  gale  of  wind  t" 
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"  If  I  would  save  my  vessel,  that  is  exactly  what  I  would 
do,  Master  Cap." 

"  Whe — e — e — w  1 — this  is  fresh-water,  with  a  vengeance. 
Harkee,  young  man, I've  been  a  searming  animal,  boy  and  man, 
forty-one  years,  and  I  never  yet  heard  of  such  a  thing.  I'd 
throw  my  ground-tactle  overboard,  before  1  would  be  guilty  of 
ao  lubberly  an  act !" 

"  That  u  what  we  do  on  this  lake,"  modestly  raplied  Jasper, 
"  when  we  are  hard  pressed,  I  dare  say  we  might  do  better 
bad  we  been  better  taught." 

"  That  yon  might  indeed !  No ;  no  man  indnces  me  to 
commit  such  a  sin  against  ray  own  bringing  up.  I  should  never 
dare  show  my  face  inside  of  Sandy  Hook  agmo,  had  I  committed 
so  know-nothing  an  exploit.  Why,  Pathfinder,  here,  has  more 
seamanship  in  him  than  that  comes  to.  You  can  go  below, 
^ain,  Master  Ob !  the-deuce." 

Jasper  quietly  bowed  and  withdrew ;  still,  as  he  passed  down 
the  ladder,  the  spectators  observed  that  he  cast  a  lingering, 
anxious  look  at  the  horizon  to  windward,  and  the  land  to 
leeward,  and  then  disappeared  with  concern  strongly  expressed 
in  every  lineament  of  Mb  &ce. 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 

"  His  itlU  nfhbsd  qaliks  ho  tllll  repeMs  ,- 
Hew  itiieil  cbjecilon)  irlUi  B«wqiUlibl«  m 
'nil  sinking  Id  the  qnlcksuut  be  defends, 


Aa  the  soldier's  wife  was  sick  in  her  berth,  Mabel  Dunham 
was  the  only  person  in  the  outer  cnbin  when  Jasper  returned  to 
it :  for,  by  an  act  of  grace  in  the  se^eant,  he  had  been  permitted 
to  resume  his  proper  place,  in  this  part  of  the  vessel.  We 
should  be  ascribing  too  much  simplicity  of  character  to  our 
heroine,  if  we  said  that  she  had  felt  no  distrost  of  the  young 
man,  in  consequence  of  his  arrest;  but  we  should  also  be  doing 
injustice  to  het  warmth  of  feeling,  and  generosity  of  disposition, 
if  we  did  not  add,  that  this  distrust  was  insignificant  and  transient. 
As  he  now  took  his  seat  near  her,  his  whole  countenance  clouded 
with  the  uneasiness  he  felt  concerning  the  EutuatJon  of  the  cutter, 
everything  like  siffipicion  was  banished  from  her  mind,  and  she 
saw  in  him  only  an  injured  man. 

"  You  let  this  aSait  weigh  too  heavily  on  your  mind,  Jasper," 
she  said  eagerly,  or  with  that  Ibigetfiilness  of  self,  with  which 
the  youthful  of  her  sex  are  wont  to  betray  their  feelings,  when 
a  strong  and  generous  interest  has  attained  the  ascendency — 
"  no  one,  who  knows  you,  can  or  does  believe  you  guilty.  Path- 
finder says  he  will  pledge  his  life  for  you." 

"  Then  you,  Mabel,"  returned  tlie  youth,  his  eyes  flashing  fire, 
"  do  not  look  upon  me  as  the  traitor  that  your  father  seems  to 
believe  me  to  be  ?" 

"  My  dear  father  is  a  soldier,  and  is  obliged  to  act  as  one. 
My  father's  daughter  is  not,  and  will  think  of  you  as  she.  otight 
to  think  of  a  man  who  has  done  so  much  to  serve  her  already." 
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"Mabel — ^I'm  not  used  to  talkiDg  with  one  like  you — of 
Gflfing  all  I  think  and  fee]  with  any.  I  never  had  a  sister,  and 
my  mother  died  when  I  was  a  child,  so  that  I  knoir  little  what 
your  sex  moat  likes  to  hear — " 

Mabel  would  have  given  the  world  to  know  what  ]ay  behind 
the  teeming  word,  at  which  Jasper  heiutatcd  ;  but  the  indefinable 
and  controlling  sense  of  womanly  diffidence  made  her  suppress 
her  womanly  curiosity.  She  waited  in  silence  for  him  to  exjJain 
his  own  DieaniDg- 

"I  wish  to  say,  Mabel,"  the  young  man  cootinued,  after  n 
pause  which  ho  found  sufficiently  embarrasMng,  "  that  I  am 
unused  to  the  ways  and  opinioDs  of  one  like  you,  and  that  yon 
must  imagine  all  I  would  add." 

Mabel  had  imaginaUon  enough  to  fancy  anything,  but  there 
are  ideas  and  feelings  that  her  sex  prefer  to  have  expressed, 
before  they  yield  them  all  their  own  sympathies,  and  she  bad  a 
vague  consdousness  that  these  of  Jasper's  might  properly  be 
enumerated  in  the  class ;  with  a  readiness  that  belonged  to  her 
sex,  therefore,  she  preferred  changing  the  discourse  to  permitting 
it  to  proceed  any  Airther,  in  a  manner  so  awkward  and  so 


"Tell  me  one  thing,  Jasper,  and  I  shall  be  content,"  she  sMd, 
speaking  now  with  a  firmness  that  denoted  confidence  not  only 
in  herself,  but  in  her  companion — "  you  do  not  deserve  this  cruel 
suspicion  which  rests  upon  you  i" 

"  I  do  not,  Mabel,"  answered  Jasper,  looking  into  her  fiill 
blue  eyes  with  an  openness  and  simplicity  that  might  have 
'  afaakea  strong  distrust.  "  As  I  hope  for  mercy  hereafter,  I  do 
not" 

"I  knew  it — I  could  have  sworn  it,"  returned  the  girl, 
warmly.  "  And  yet  my  fatlier  means  well :  but  do  not  let  this 
matter  disturb  you,  Jasper." 

"There  is  so  much  more  to  apprehend  from  another  quarter, 
just  now,  that  I  scarce  think  of  it." 

"  Jasper  V 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  alann  you,  Mabel,  but  if  yoar  undo  could 
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be  persuaded  to  change  his  notions  about  handling  Uie  Scud — 
and  yet  he  is  bd  much  older  and  more  experienced  than  I  am, 
that  he  ought,  perhaps,  to  place  more  reliance  on  his  own  judg- 
ment than  on  mine." 

"  Do  you  think  the  cutt«r  in  any  danger!"  demanded  Mabel, 
qaick  as  thought 

"  I  fear  so — at  least  she  would  have  been  thought  in  great 
danger  by  ns  of  the  lake ;  perhaps  an  old  seaman  of  the  ocean 
may  have  tneans  of  his  own  to  lake  care  of  her." 

"  Jasper,  all  ^ree  in  giving  you  credit  for  skill  in  managing 
the  Scud  !  You  know  the  lake,  you  know  the  cutter — you  must 
be  the  best  judge  of  our  real  situation  1" 

"  My  concern  for  jou,  Mabel,  may  make  me  more  cowardly 
than  common ;  but,  to  be  fi^nk,  I  see  but  one  method  of  keep- 
ing the  cutter  from  being  wrecked  in  the  course  of  the  next  two 
or  three  honn^  and  that  your  uncle  refuses  to  take.  After  all, 
this  may  be  my  ignorance ;  for,  as  he  says,  Ontario  is  merely 
fresh-water." 

"  You  cannot  believe  this  will  make  any  difference.  Think  of 
my  dear  father,  Jasper  1  Think  of  yourself  of  all  tha  lives  that 
depend  on  a  timely  word  from  you  to  save  them !" 

"  1  think  of  you,  Mabel,  and  that  is  more,  much  more,  than 
all  the  rest  put  together,"  returned  the  young  man,  with  a 
strength  of  expression  and  an  earnestness  of  look,  that  uttered 
infinitely  more  than  the  words  themselves. 

Mabel's  heart  beat  quick,  and  a  gleam  of  grateful  satisfection 
shot  across  her  blushing  features  ;  but  the  alarm  was  too  vivid 
and  too  serious  to  admit  of  much  relief  from  happier  thoughts.  ■ 
She  did  not  attempt  to  repress  a  look  of  gratitude,  and  then  she 
returned  to  the  feeling  Uiat  was  naturally  uppermost. 

"  My  uocle's  obstinacy  must  not  be  permitted  to  occasion  this 
disaster.  Go  once  more  on  deck,  Jasper,  and  ask  my  &ther  to 
come  iuto  the  cabin," 

While  the  young  man  was  complying  with  this  request, 
Mabel  sat  listening  to  the  howling  of  the  storm  and  the  dash- 
ing of  the  water  agiunst  the  cutter,  in  a  dread  to  which  she  had 
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tutherto  boen  a  stranger.  Constitutionally  an  excellent  sailor, 
03  the  term  is  used  among  paasengera,  she  had  not,  hitherto,  be- 
thought her  of  any  danger,  imd  had  passed  her  time,  since  the 
commencement  of  the  gale,  in  such  womanly  employments  aa 
her  ^tnation  Allowed;  bnt  now  alarm  was  seriously  awakened, 
she  did  not  f^  to  perceive  that  never  before  had  she  been  on 
the  water  in  such  a  tempest.  The  minute  or  two  that  had 
elapsed  ere  tbeserjeant  ctune  appeared  an  hour,  and  she  scarcely 
breathed  when  she  saw  hira  and  Jasper  descending  the  ladder 
in  company.  Quick  as  language  could  express  her  meaning, 
she  acquainted  her  father  with  Jasper's  opinion  of  their  situation, 
and  entreated  him,  if  he  loved  her,  or  had  any  regard  for  his  own 
life,  or  for  those  of  his  own  men,  to  interfere  with  her  uncle,  and 
to  induce  him  to  yield  the  control  of  the  cntter,  agaia,  to  its 
proper  commander. 

"  Jasper  is  true,  father,"  she  added  earnestly,  "  and  if  false,  he 
could  have  no  motive  in  wrecking  us  in  this  distant  part  of  the 
lake,  at  the  risk  of  all  our  lives,  his  own  included.  I  will  pledge 
my  own  life  for  bis  truth." 

"  Ay,  this  is  well  enough  for  a  young  woman  who  is  fifight- 
ened,"  answered  the  more  phlegmatic  parent;  "but  it  might 
not  be  so  prudent  or  excusable  in  one  in  command  of  an  expe- 
dition. Jasper  may  think  the  chance  of  drowning  in  getting 
ashore  fully  repaid  by  the  chance  of  escaping  as  soon  as  be 
reaches  the  land." 

"  Seijeant  Dunham !" 

"  Fattier  P 

These  exdamatJons  were  made  simultaneoiisly,  but  they 
were  uttered  in  tones  expressive  of  diferent  feelings.  In  Jasper, 
surprise  was  the  emotion  uppermost ;  in  Mabel,  reproach.  The 
old  soldier,  however,  was  too  much  accustomed  to  deal  frankly 
with  subordinates  to  heed  either ;  and,  after  a  moment's  thonght, 
he  continued  as  if  neither  had  spoken. 

"  Nor  is  brother  Cap  a  man  Kkely  to  submit  to  be  taught  his 
dnty  on  board  a  vessel." 

"  But,  father,  when  all  onr  lives  are  in  the  utmost  je 
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"So  much  the  worse.  The  &ir-treather  commander  is  no 
great  mailer ;  it  is  when  things  go  wrong,  that  the  host  officer 
shows  himself  in  his  true  colors.  Cbarles  Cap  will  not  be 
likely  to  quit  the  helm  because  the  ship  is  in  danger.  Besides, 
Jasper  Eau-douce,  he  says,  jour  proposal,  in  itself,  has  a  sus- 
picious air  about  it,  and  sounda  more  like  treachery  than 
reason," 

"  He  may  think  so,  but  let  him  send  for  the  pilot,  and  hear 
his  opinion.  It  is  well  known  I  have  not  ?een  the  man  since 
yesterday  evening." 

"This  does  sound  reasonably,  and  the  experiment  shall  be 
tried.  Follow  roe  on  deck,  then,  that  all  may  be  honest  and 
above-board." 

/asper  obeyed,  and  so  keen  was  the  interest  of  Mabel,  that 
she,  too,  ventured  as  far  as  the  companion  way,  where  her 
garments  were  suffimcntly  protected  against  the  violence  of  the 
wind,  and  her  person  from  the  spray.  Here  maiden  modesty 
induced  her  to  remain,  though  an  absorbed  witness  of  what  was 
passing. 

The  pilot  soon  appeared,  and  there  was  no  mistaking  the 
look  of  concern  that  he  cast  around  at  the  scene,  as  soon  as  he 
was  in  the  open  air.  Some  mmon  of  the  situation  of  the  Scud 
had  found  their  way  below,  it  is  true ;  but  in  this  instanee, 
rumor  had  lessened,  instead  of  magnifying  the  dangers.  He 
was  allowed  a  few  minutes  to  look  about  him,  and  then  the 
question  was  put  as  to  the  course  that  he  thought  it  prudent  to 
follow. 

"I  see  no  means  of  saving  the  cutter  but  to  anchor,"  he 
answered  simply,  and  without  hesitation. 

"What,  out  here,  in  the  lake)"  inquired  Cap,  as  he  had 
previously  done  of  Jasper. 

"  No — but  closer  in  ;  just  at  the  outer  line  of  the  breakers." 

The  effect  of  this  communication  was  (o  leave  no  doubt  in 
the  mind  of  Cap,  that  there  was  a  secret  arrangement  between 
her  commander  and  the  pilot  lo  cast  away  the  Scud ;  most  pro- 
bably with  the  hope  of  effecting  their  escape.     He  consequently 
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ti%ated  itte  opinion  of  the  latter  with  die  indiffereuce  he  had 
manifested  tonards  that  of  the  former. 

"I  tell  you,  brother  i>nnham,"  he  said,  in  answer  to  the 
remonstrances  of  the  Serjeant  against  his  turning  a  deaf  ear  to 
this  double  representation,  "that  no  seaman  would  give  such 
an  opinion  honestly.  To  anchor  on  a  lee  shore,  in  a  gale  of 
wind,  would  he  an  act  of  madness  that  I  could  never  excuse  to 
the  underwriters,  under  any  circumstances,  as  long  as  a  rag  can 
be  set — but  to  anchor  cl<Be  to  breakers  would  be  insanity." 

"  His  majesty  underwrites  the  Scud,  brother,  and  I  am 
responsible  for  the  lives  of  my  command.  These  men  are 
better  acqu^nted  with  Lake  Ontario  than  we  can  possibly  be, 
and  I  do  think  their  telling  the  same  tale  entitles  Ihem  to  some 

"  Uncle  V  said  Mabel,  earnestly, — ^but  a  gesture  from  Jasper 
induced  the  girl  to  restrain  her  feelings. 

"  We  are  drifting  down  upon  the  breakers  so  rapidly,"  said 
the  young  man,  "  that  little  need  tie  said  on  the  subject.  Half 
an  hour  must  settle  the  matter,  one  way  or  the  other ;  hut  1 
warn  Master  Cap  that  the  surest-footed  man  among  us  will  not 
be  able  to  keep  his  feet  an  instant  on  the  deck  of  this  low  craft, 
should  she  fturly  get  within  them.  Indeed,  I  make  little  donbt 
that  we  shall  fill  and  founder  before  the  second  line  of  rollers  is 
passed  I" 

"  And  how  would  anchoring  help  the  matter  f  demanded 
Gap  furionsly,  as  if  be  felt  that  Jasper  was  responsible  for  ihs 
effecls  of  the  gale,  as  well  as  for  the  opinion  he  had  just 
given. 

"  It  would  at  least  do  no  harm,"  Eau-douce  mildly  replied. 
"  By  biinging  tlie  cutter  head  to  sea  we  should  lessen  her  drift ; 
and  even  if  we  draped  through  the  breakers,  it  would  be  with 
the  least  possible  danger.  I  hope.  Master  Cap,  you  will  allow 
the  pilot  and  myself  to  prepare  for  anchoring,  since  the  precau- 
tion may  do  good,  and  can  do  no  harm." 

"  Overhaul  your  ranges  if  you  will,  and  get  your  anchors 
clear,  with  all  my  heart     Wejue  now  in  a  situation  that  cannot 
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be  much  affected  by  aujthing  of  that  sort.     Seijeant,  a  word 
with  you  aft  here,  if  you  please." 

Cap  led  hia  brother-in-ljiw  out  of  ear-shot,  and  then,  with 
more  of  humau  feeliog  in  his  voice  and  manner  thaa  he  waa  apt 
U>  exhibit,  he  opened  his  heart  on  the  aubject  of  thdr  real 
situation. 

"  This  is  a  metaocholy  aSur  for  poor  Mabel,"  he  said,  blowing 
his  nose,  and  speaking  with  a  slight  tremor — ^"  You  and  I,  sei^ 
jeant,  are  old  fellows,  and  used  to  being  near  death,  if  not 
to  actually  dying.  Our  trades  fit  us  for  such  scenes  ;  but  poor 
Mabel,  she  is  an  affectionate  and  kind-hearted  ^rl,  and  I  bad 
hoped  to  see  her  comfortably  settled  and  a  mother,  before  my 
time  came.  Well,  well ;  we  must  take  the  bad  with  the  good 
in  every  v'y'ge,  and  the  only  serjons  objection  that  an  old  sea- 
fariag  man  can  with  propriety  make  to  such  an  event,  is  that  it 
should  happen  on  this  bit  of  d^ — d  fresh-water." 

Seijeant  Dunham  was  a  brave  man,  and  had  shown  hia  spirit 
in  scenes  that  looked  mucL  more  appalling  than  this.  Dut  on 
all  such  occasions  he  had  been  able  to  act  his  part  against  his 
foes,  while  here  he  was  pressed  upon  by  an  enemy  whom  he 
had  no  means  of  resisting.  For  himself  he  cared  iax  less  than 
for  lus  daughter,  feeling  some  of  that  self  reliance  which  seldom 
deserta  a  man  of  firmness,  who  is  in  vigorous  health,  and  who 
has  been  accustomed  to  personal  exertions  in  moments  of 
jeopardy.  But  as  respects  Mabel  he  saw  no  means  of  escape, 
and  with  a  father's  fondness  he  at  once  determined  that  if  either  ' 
was  doomed  to  perish,  he  and  his  daughter  must  peri^ 
together. 

"  Do  you  think  this  must  come  to  pass  X"  he  asked  of  Oap, 
firmly,  but  with  strong  feeling. 

"Twenty  minutes  will  carry  us  into  the  breakeis,  and  look 
for  yourself  sei^eant,  what  chance  will  even  the  stoutest  man 
among  us  have  in  that  caldron  to  leeward  I" 

The  prospect  was,  indeed,  little  calculated  to  eucoun^  hope. 
By  this  time  the  Scud  was  within  a  mile  of  the  shore,  on  whidi 
tiie  gale  was  blowing  at  right  angles,  with  a  violence  that  for- 
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bade  the  idea  of  showing  any  additional  canvas  with  a  view  to 
claw  off.  The  email  portion  of  the  roainsait  that  was  actually 
set,  aud  which  merely  served  to  keep  the  head  of  the  Scud  so 
near  the  wind  as  to  prevent  the  waves  from  breaking  over  her, 
quivered  under  the  gusta  as  if  at  each  moment  the  stout  threads 
which  held  the  complicated  fabric  together  were  about  to  be 
torn  asunder.  The  drizzle  had  ceased,  but  the  air  for  a  hundred 
feet  above  the  surfece  of  the  lake  was  filled  with  dazzling  spray, 
which  had  an  appearance  not  unlike  that  of  a  brilliant  raist, 
while,  above  all,  the  sun  was  shining  gloriously  in  a  cloudless 
sky.  Jasper  had  not«d  the  oiueu,  and  had  foretold  that  it 
announced  a  speedy  termination  to  the  gale,  though  the  next 
hour  or  two  must  decide  their  &t«.  Between  the  cutter  and  the 
shore  the  view  was  still  more  wild  and  appalling.  The  breakers 
extended  near  half  a  mile ;  while  the  water  within  their  line 
was  white  with  foam,  the  air  above  them  was  so  far  filled  with 
vapor  and  spray  33  to  render  the  land  beyond  hazy  and  indis- 
tinct Still  it  could  be  seen  that  the  latter  was  high,  not  a 
usual  thing  for  the  shores  of  Ontario,  and  that  it  was  covered 
with  the  verdant  mantle  of  the  interminable  forest. 

While  the  seijeant  and  Oap  were  gazing  at  this  scene  in 
silence,  Jasper  and  liia  people  were  actively  engaged  on  the  fore- 
castle. No  sooner  had  the  young  man  received  permission  to 
resume  his  old  employment,  than,  appealing  to  some  of  the 
soldiers  for  aid,  he  mustered  five  or  six  assistants,  and  set  about 
in  earnest  the  perfurmance  of  a  duly  that  had  been  too  long 
delayed.  On  these  narrow  waters  anchois  are  never  stowed 
in-board,  or  cables  that  are  intended  for  service  unbent,  aud 
Jasper  was  saved  much  of  the  labor  that  would  have  been  neces- 
sary in  a  vessel  at  sea.  The  two  bovrers  were  soon  ready  to  he 
let  go,  ranges  of  the  cables  were  overhauled,  and  then  the  party 
paused  to  look  about  thera.  No  changes  for  the  better  had 
occurred ;  but  the  cutter  was  Mliog  slowly  in,  and  each  inslaut 
rendered  it  more  certwn  that  she  could  not  g^n  an  inch  to  wind- 
ward. 

One  long,  earnest  survey  of  the  lake  ended,  Jasper  gave  new 
13 
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ordera  in  a  manner  to  prove  how  much  he  thought  that  tlie 
time  pressed.  Two  ketlges  were  got  on  deck,  and  hawsers 
were  bent  to  them ;  the  inner  ends  of  the  hawsers  were  bent  in 
their  turns  to  the  crowns  of  the  anchors,  and  everything  was 
got  ready  to  throw  them  overboard  at  the  proper  moment. 
These  preparations  completed,  Jasper's  manner  changed  from 
the  excitement  of  exertion  to  a  look  of  calm  but  settled  concern. 
He  quitted  the  forecastle,  where  the  seas  were  dashing  inbofu^ 
at  everj  plunge  of  the  vessel,  the  duty  just  mentioned  having 
been  executed  with  the  bodies  of  the  crew  frequently  buried  in 
the  water,  and  walked  to  a  dryer  part  of  the  deck  aft.  Here  he 
was  met  by  the  Pathfinder,  who  was  standing  near  Mabel  and 
the  Quarter-Master,  Mostof  tboseon  board,  with  theexception 
of  the  individnals  who  have  already  been  particularly  mentioned, 
were  below,  some  seeking  relief  from  physical  suffering  on  their 
pallets,  and  others  tardily  bethinking  them  of  their  sins.  For 
the  first  time,  most  probably,  since  her  keel  had  dipped  into  ihe 
limpid  waters  of  Ontario,  the  voice  of  prayer  was  heard  on  board 
the  Scud. 

"  Jasp«r,"  commenced  his  friend  the  guide,  "  I  have  been  of 
no  use  this  morning,  for  my  gills  are  of  little  acwunt,  as  yon 
know,  in  a  vessel  like  this ;  but,  should  it  please  Ood  to  let 
the  Serjeant's  daughter  reach  the  shore  alive,  my  acquaint- 
ance with  the  forest  may  still  carry  her  through  in  safety 
to  the  garrison." 

'•Tis  a  fearful  distance  thither,  Pathfinder!"  Mabel  rejoined, 
the  party  being  so  near  tt^ether  tliat  all  that  was  said  by  one 
was  overheard  by  the  others.  "  I  am  aiiaid  none  of  ua  could 
Kve  to  reach  the  fOTt" 

"  It  would  be  a  risky  path,  Mabel,  and  a  crooked  one ;  thon^ 
Bome  of  your  sex  have  undergone  even  more  than  that,  in  this 
wilderness.  But,  Jasper,  either  you  or  I,  or  both  of  ua,  must 
man  this  bark  canoe ;  Mabel's  only  chance  will  lie  in  getting 
through  the  breakers  in  that." 

"  I  would  willingly  man  anything  to  save  Mabel,"  answered 
Jasper,  with  a  melancholy  smile;  "  but  no  human  hand,  Path- 
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&)der,  could  carry  that  cauoo  through  yonder  breakers,  in 
a  gale  like  this.  I  have  hopes  from  anchoritig,  after  all ;  {<a 
once  before  have  we  saved  the  Scud  in  an  extremity  nearly  as 
great  as  this."  . 

"  If  we  are  to  anchor,  Jasper,"  the  seijeant  inc[uired,  "  why 
not  do  it  at  once!  Every  foot  wa  lose  in  drifting  now  would 
come  into  the  distance  we  shall  probably  drag,  when  the  anchors 
are  let  go," 

Jasper  drew  nearer  to  the  seijeant,  and  took  his  hand,  press- 
ing it  earnestly,  and  in  a  way  to  denote  strong,  almost  uncon- 
trollable feelings, 

"Seijeant  Dunham,"  he  said,  solemnly,  "yon  are  a  good 
man,  though  you  have  treated  me  hatshly  in  this  business. 
You  love  your  daughter  1" 

"  That  you  cannot  doubt,  Esu-douce,"  returned  the  serjeant, 
huskily. 

"  Will  you  give  her — g^ve  us  all,  the  only  chance  for  life  that 
is  left!" 

"  What  would  you  have  me  to  do,  boy ;  what  would  yon 
have  me  to  do !  I  have  acted  according  to  my  judgment 
hitherlo — what  would  you  have  me  do  V 

"  Support  me  i^ainst  Master  Cap  for  five  minutes,  and 
all  that  man  can  do  towards  saving  the  Scud,  shall  be 
done." 

Hie  seijeant  hesitated,  for  he  was  too  much  of  a  disciplinarian 
to  fly  in  the  face  of  regular  orders.  He  d^liked  the  appearance 
of  vaciil^oD,  too ;  and  then  he  had  a  profound  respect  for  his 
kinsman's  seamanship.  While  he  was  deliberating,  Cap  came 
from  the  post  he  had  some  time  occupied,  which  was  at  the  side 
of  the  man  at  the  helm,  and  drew  nigh  the  group, 

"  Master  Eiiu-douce,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  near  enough  to  be 
heard,  "I  have  come  to  inquire  if  yon  know  any  spot  near  by, 
where  this  cutter/ can  be  beached!  The  moment  has  arrived 
when  we  are  driven  to  this  hard  alternative !" 

That  instant  of  indeasioa  on  the  part  of  Cap  secured  the 
triumph  of  Jasper,     Looking  at  the  serjeant,  the  young  roan 
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rec^ved  a  nod  that  assured  him  of  all  be  asked,  and  he  lost 
not  one  of  those  moments  that  were  getting  to  be  so  very 
predoDs. 

"  Sliail  I  take  the  helm  f"  he  inquired  of  Cap, "  and  see  if  we 
can  reach  a  creek  that  lies  to  leeward  V 

"  Do  so — do  so — "  said  the  other,  hemming  to  clear  his 
throat,  for  he  felt  oppressed  by  a  responsibility  that  neighed  all 
the  heavier  on  his  shoulders,  on  account  of  his  ignorance.  "  Do 
so,  Oh-the-deuce,  since,  to  be  frank  with  you,  I  can  see  nothing 
bettfir  to  be  done.     We  must  beach  or  swamp !'' 

Jasper  required  no  more;  springing  aft,  he  soon  had  the 
tiller  in  his  own  hands.  The  pilot  was  prepared  for  what  was 
to  follow,  and,  at  a  sign  from  lus  young  commander,  the  rag  of 
s^l  that  had  so  long  been  set  was  taken  in.  At  that  moment, 
Jasper,  watching  bis  time,  put  the  helm  up,  the  head  of  a  stay- 
sail was  loosened  forward,  and  the  light  cutter,  as  if  conscious 
she  was  now  under  the  control  of  &miliar  hands,  fell  off,  and* 
was  soon  in  the  trough  of  the  sea.  This  perilous  instant  was 
paiaed  in  safety,  and  at  the  next  moment  the  little  vessel 
appeared  fiying  down  towards  the  breakers,  at  a  rate  that  threat- 
ened instant  destruction.  The  distances  bad  got  to  be  so  abort, 
that  five  or  ax  minutes  sufficed  for  all  that  Jasper  wished,  and 
he  put  the  helm  down  again,  when  the  bows  of  the  Scud  came 
up  to  the  wind,  notwithstanding  the  turbulence  of  the  waters, 
as  gracefully  as  the  duck  varies  its  line  of  direction  on  the  glassy 
pond.  A  sign  from  Jasper  set  all  in  motion  on  the  forecastle, 
and  a  kedge  was  (brown  from  each  bow.  The  fearful  nature  of 
the  drift  was  now  apparent  even  to  Mabel's  eyes,  for  the  two  ■ 
hawsers  ran  out  like  towlinos.  As  soon  aa  they  straightened  to 
a  slight  strain,  both  anchors  were  let  go,  and  cable  was  given  to 
each,  nearly  to  the  better-ends.  It  was  not  a  difficult  task 
to  snub  so  light  a  cralt,  with  ^ound  tackle  of  a  quality  better 
than  comm<Ni ;  and  in  less  than  ten  minutes  from  the  moment 
when  Jasper  went  to  the  helm,  the  Scud  was  riding,  head 
to  sea,  with  the  two  cables  stretidied  ahead  in  lines  that  resem- 
bled bars  of  iron. 
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"  This  is  Dot  well  done.  Master  Jasper  1"  aDgrily  exclaimed 
Cap,  as  soon  as  he  perceived  the  trick  that  had  been  played  him 
— "  this  is  not  well  done,  sir ;  I  order  you  to  cut,  and  fo  beach 
the  cutler,  without  a  moments  delay." 

No  one,  however,  seemed  cUspoaed  to  comply  mth  this  order, 
for  BO  long  as  Eau-douce  saw  £t  to  command,  his  own  people 
were  disposed  to  obey.  Finding  that  the  men  remained  passive. 
Cap,  who  believed  they  were  in  the  utmost  peril,  turned  fiercely 
bi  Jasper,  and  renewed  his  remonstrances. 

"  You  did  not  head  for  your  pretended  creek,"  he  added, 
after  dealing  in  some  objui^atory  remarks  that  we  do  not  deem 
it  necessary  to  record,  "  but  steered  for  that  liluff,  where  every 
soul  on  board  would  have  been  drowned,  had  we  gone  ashore  1" 

"  And  you  wsh  to  cut,  and  put  every  sont  ashore,  at  that 
very  spot!"  Jasper  retorted,  a  Uttle drily, 

"  Throw  a  lead-line  overboard,  and  ascertain  the  drift — "  Cap 
now  roared  lo  the  people  forward,  A  sign  from  Jasper  sustain- 
ing this  order,  it  was  instantly  obeyed.  All  on  deck  gathered 
round  tie  spot,  and  watched,  with  nearly  breathless  interest,  the 
result  of  the  experiment.  The  lead  was  no  sooner  on  the  bot- 
tom than  the  line  tended  forward,  and  in  about  two  minutes  it 
was  seen  that  the  cutter  had  drifted  her  length,  dead  in  towards 
the  bluff.  Jasper  looked  grave,  for  he  well  knew  nothing  would 
hold  the  vessel  did  she  get  within  the  vorteE  of  the  breakers,  the 
first  line  of  which  was  appearing  and  disappearing  about  a  cable's 
length  directly  under  their  stern. 

"Tr^tor!"  exclsumed  Cap,  shaking  a  finger  at  the  yoimg 
cotnmander,  though  passion  choked  the  rest  "  You  must 
answer  for  this  with  your  life !"  he  added,  after  a  short  pause. 
"If  1  were  at  the  head  of  this  expedition,  serjeant^  I  would 
hang  him  at  the  end  of  the  main-boom,  lest  he  escape  drown- 

"  Moderate  your  feelings,  brother— be  more  moderate,  I 
beseech  you ;  Jasper  appears  to  have  done  all  for  the  best,  and 
matters  may  not  be  as  bad  as  you  believe  them." 

"  Why  did  he  not  run  for  the  creek  he  mentioned — why  has 
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he  brought  ns  here,  dead  to  windward  of  that  blufi^  and  to  a 
spot  where  even  the  breakers  are  only  of  half  the  ordJaary  width, 

as  if  in  a  hurry  to  drown  all  on  board  V 

"I  beaded  for  the  bluf[^  for  the  precise  reason  that  the 
lireakers  are  so  narrow  at  this  spot,"  answered  Jasper,  mildly, 
tbongh  his  goi^  had  ri^ien  at  the  language  the  other  held. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  an  old  seaman  like  me,  that  this  cutter 
could  live  in  those  breakers  1" 

"  t  do  not,  »r.  I  think  she  would  fill  and  swamp,  if  driven 
into  the  first  hne  of  them — I  am  eertajn  she  would  never  reach 
the  shore  on  her  bottom,  if  fwrly  entered.  I  hope  to  keep  her 
clear  of  them  altogether," 

"  With  a  drift  of  her  length  in  a  rainut«  1" 

"  llie  backing  of  the  anchors  does  not  yet  fairly  tell,  nor  do  I 
even  hope  that  the^  will  entirety  bring  her  up." 

"  On  what  do  you  rely  !  To  moor  a  craft,  head  and  stem, 
by  (Mth,  hope,  and  charity !" 

"  No,  sir — I  trust  to  the  undertow.  I  headed  for  the  blufl^ 
because  I  knew  that  it  was  stronger  at  that  point  than  at  any 
other,  and  because  we  could  get  nearer  in  with  the  land  without 
entering  the  breakers." 

His  was  said  with  spirit,  though  without  any  particular  show 
of  resentment  Its  effect  on  Cap  was  marked,  the  feeling  that 
was  uppermost  being  evidently  that  of  surprise. 

"  Under-tow !"  he  repeated,  "  who  the  devil  ever  heard  of 
'  saving  a  vessel  from  going  ashore  by  the  under-tow  1" 

"  This  may  never  happen  on  the  ocean,  sir,"  Jasper  answered, 
modestly,  "  but  we  have  known  it  to  happen  here." 

"  The  lad  is  right,  brother,"  put  in  the  aeijeant ;  "  for  though 
I  do  not  well  understand  It,  I  have  often  heard  the  sailors  of 
the  lake  spe^  of  such  a  thing.  We  shall  do  well  to  trust  to 
Jasper,  in  this  strait." 

Cap  grumbled  and  swore,  but  as  there  was  no  remedy,  be  was 
compelled  to  acquiesce.  Jasper  being  now  called  on  to  explain 
what  he  meant  by  the  under-tow,  gave  this  account  of  the  mat- 
ter.    The  water  that  was  driven  up  on  the  shore  by  the  gale. 
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was  noiessarilj  compelled  to  find  its  level  by  returning  to  tin 
lake  by  some  secret  channels.  This  could  not  be  doDe  on  the 
surface,  where  both  wind  and  waves  were  constantly  ui^ng  it 
towards  the  land,  and  it  necessarily  formed  a  sort  of  lower 
eddy,  by  means  of  which  it  flowed  back  again  to  its  andentand 
proper  bed,  Tliis  inferior  current  had  received  the  name  of  the 
under-tow ;  and  as  it  wonld  necessajily  act  on  the  bottom  of  8 
vessel  that  drew  as  much  water  as  the  8cud,  Jasper  trusted  to 
tlio  aid  of  this  reaction  to  keep  his  cables  from  parting.  Id 
short,  the  upper  and  lower  currents  would,  in  a  manner,  coun- 
teract each  other. 

Simple  and  ingenious  as  was  this  theory,  however,  as  yet 
there  was  little  evidence  of  its  being  reduced  to  practice.  Ilie 
drill  continued  ;  though  as  the  kedges  and  hawsera  with  which 
the  anchors  were  backed,  took  the  etrains,  it  became  sensibly 
less.  At  length  the  man  at  the  lead  announced  the  joyful  intel- 
ligence, that  the  anchors  had  ceased  to  drag,  and  that  the  ves- 
sel had  brought  up !  At  this  precise  moment,  the  first  line  of 
breakers  was  about  a  hundred  leet  astern  of  the  Scud,  even 
appearing  to  approach  much  nearer,  as  the  foam  vanished  and 
returned  on  the  raging  surges.  Jasper  sprang  forward,  and 
casting  a  glance  over  the  bows,  he  smiled  in  triumph,  as  he 
pointed  exultingly  to  the  cables.  Instead  of  resembling  bars 
of  iron  in  rigidity,  as  before,  they  were  curving  downwards,  and 
to  a  seaman's  senses  it  was  evident  that  the  cutter  rose  and  fell 
on  the  seas  as  they  came  in,  with  the  ease  of  a  ship  ia  a  tide"^ 
way,  when  the  power  of  the  wind  is  relieved  by  the  counteract- 
ing pressure  of  the  water. 

"  Tis  the  under-tow  1"  be  excltumed  with  delight,  &.irly  bound- 
ing along  the  deck  to  steady  the  helm,  in  order  that  the  cutter 
might  ride  still  easier — "Providence  has  placed  us  directly  in 
its  current,  and  there  is  no  longer  any  danger !" 

"  Ay,  ay.  Providence  is  a  good  seaman,"  growled  Cap,  "  and 
often  helps  lubbers  out  of  difficulty.  Under-tow  or  uppet»tow, 
the  gale  has  ab^d,  and  fortunately  for  us  all,  tha  anchors  have 
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met  with  good  holding  ground.     Then  this  d d  fiesh  water 

has  an  unuatiiral  vi&y  witli  it" 

Men  are  seldom  inclined  to  quarrel  with  good  fortune,  but 
it  is  in  distress  that  they  grow  clamorous  and  criticaL  Most 
on  board  were  disposed  to  believe  that  they  had  been  saved 
from  shipwreck  by  the  skill  nnd  knowledge  of  Jasper,  without 
regarding  the  opinions  of  Cap,  whose  remarks  were  now  little 
heeded. 

There  was  half  an  hour  of  uncertainty  and  doubt,  it  is  true, 
during  which  period  the  lead  was  anxiously  watched ;  and  then 
a  feeling  of  security  came  over  all,  and  the  weary  slept  without 
dreaming  of  instant  death. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THK     PATHTIRD 


CHAPTEUXVia 

"  It  b  to  bs  all  mads  of  ^hi  and  tsus  ;— 
II  Is  lo  be  bH  mids  at  IU(h  sad  Bcrilm  :— 
It  is  10  be  idl  made  of  faatuy.— 
AU  made  of  paaalon,  and  all  made  of  wishea : 

An  linmblEbeas,  all  patience,  and  Impatienee, 


It  was  near  noon  when'  tbe  gale  broke ;  and  then  its  force 
abated  as  suddenly  as  its  violence  had  arisen.  In  less  than  two 
hours  after  the  wind  fell,  the  surface  of  the  lake,  though  still 
Agitated,  was  no  longer  glittering  with  foam ;  and  in  double 
that  time,  the  entire  sheet  presented  the  ordinary  scene  of  dis- 
turbed water,  that  was  unbroken  by  the  violence  of  a  tempest. 
Still  the  waves  came  rolling  incessantly  towards  the  shore,  and 
the  lines  of  breakers  remained,  though  the  spray  had  oeased  to 
fly  :  the  combing  of  the  swells  was  more  moderate,  and  all  that 
there  was  of  violence  proceeded  from  the  impulsion  of  wind 
that  had  abated. 

&A  it  was  impossible  to  make  head  ^»nst  the  sea  that  was 
sdll  up,  with  the  light  opposing  air  that  blew  from  the  eastward, 
all  thoughts  of  gettjng  under  way  that  afternoon  were  abandon- 
ed. Jasper,  who  had  now  quietly  resumed  the  commani]  of  the 
Scud,  busied  himself)  however,  in  heaving  up  to  the  anchors, 
which  were  hfted  in  succession.  The  kedges  that  backed  tiiem 
were  weighed,  and  everything  was  got  in  readiness  for  a  prompt 
departure,  as  soon  as  the  state  of  the  weather  would  allow.  In 
the  meantime,  they  who  had  no  concern  with  those  daties 
sought  such  means  of  amusement  as  their  pecnliar  drcomstances 
allowed. 

As  is  common  with  those  who  are  unused  to  the  conlino- 
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tuent  of  a  vessel,  Mabel  cast  wblful  eyes  towards  the  shore ; 
nor  was  it  loDg  before  she  expressed  a  wish  that  it  were  pos- 
sible to  land.  The  Pathfinder  was  aear  her  at  the  time,  and  he 
assured  her  that  uothiDg  would  be  easier,  as  they  had  &  bark 
canoe  on  deck,  which  was  the  best  possible  mode  of  conveyance 
to  go  through  a  surf.  After  the  usual  doubts  and  misgivings, 
the  Serjeant  was  appealed  to :  his  opioion  proved  to  be  favor- 
able, and  preparations  to  carry  the  whim  into  effect  were  im- 
mediately made. 

The  party  that  was  to  land  consisted  (^  Serjeant  Dunham, 
his  daughter,  and  the  Patbfiuder.  Accustomed  to  the  canoe, 
Mabel  took  her  seat  in  the  centre  with  great  steadiness,  her  father 
was  placed  in  the  bows,  wjiile  the  guide  assumed  the  ollice  of 
conductor,  by  steering  in  the  stern.  There  was  little  need  of 
impelling  the  canoe  by  means  of  the  paddle,  for  the  rollers  sent 
it  forward,  at  moments,  with  a  violence  that  set  every  effort  to 
govern  its  movemenla  at  defiance.  More  than  once,  ere  the 
shore  was  reached,  Mabel  repented  of  her  temerity,  but  Path- 
finder encouraged  her,  and  really  manifested  so  much  self-posses- 
siou,  coolness,  and  strength  of  arm  himaelf,  that  even  a  female 
might  have  hesitated  about  owning  all  her  apprehensions.  Onr 
heroine  was  no  coward,  and  while  she  felt  the  novelty  of  her 
situation,  she  also  experienced  a  (air  proportion  of  its  wild  de* 
light.  At  moments,  indeed,  her  heart  was  in  her  mouth,  as  the 
babble  of  a  boat  floated  on  the  very  crest  of  a  foaming  breaker, 
appearing  to  skim  the  water  like  a  swallow,  and  then  she 
flushed  and  laughed,  as,  left  by  the  glancing  element  they  ap- 
peared to  linger  behind,  ashamed  of  having  been  ontdone  in  the 
headlong  race.  A  few  minutes  sufiiced  for  this  excitement,  for, 
thongh  the  distance  between  the  cutter  and  the  land  coosider- 
abiy  exceeded  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  the  intermediate  space  was 
passed  in  a  very  few  minutes. 

On  landing,  the  seijeant  kissed  his  daughter  kindly,  for  he  was 
so  much  of  a  soldier  as  always  to  feel  more  at  home  on  terra- 
flrma  than  when  afloat,  and  taking  his  gun,  he  announced  his 
intention  to  pass  an  hour  in  quest  of  game. 
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"Pathfinder  will  remain  near  you,  girl,  and  no  doubt  he  will 
tell  you  some  of  the  traditions  of  this  part  of  the  world,  or  some 
of  his  own  esperiences  with  the  Mingos,'" 

The  guide  laughed,  promised  to  have  a  care  of  Mabel,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  the  iather  had  ascended  a  steep  acclivity,  and  dis- 
appeared in  the  forest.  The  othera  took  another  direction, 
which,  after  a  few  minutes  of  sharp  ascent  also,  brought  them 
to  a  small  naked  point  on  the  promontory,  wliere  the  eye  over- 
looked an  exiensive  and  very  peculiar  panorama.  Here  Mabel 
seated  herself  on  a  fragment  of  fallen  rock,  to  recover  her 
breath  and  strength,  while  her  companion,  on  whose  ainewB  no 
personal  exertion  seemed  to  make  any  impression,  stood  at  her 
side,  leaning  in  bis  own  and  not  uugraccfid  manner  on  his  long 
rifle.  Several  minutes  passed,  and  neither  spoke ;  Mabel,  in 
particular,  being  lost  in  admiration  of  (be  view. 

The  position  the  two  had  attained,  was  sufSciently  elevated 
to  command  a  wide  reach  of  the  lake,  which  stretched  away 
towards  the  nortb-east  in  a  boundless  sheet,  glittering  beneath 
the  rays  of  an  afternoon's  sun,  and  yet  betrayiug  the  remuna 
of  that  agitation  which  it  had  endured  while  tossed  by  the  lat« 
tempest.  The  land  set  bounds  to  its  limits,  in  a  huge  crescent^ 
disappearing  in  distance  towards  the  south-east  and  the  north. 
Far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  nothing  but  forest  was  visible,  not 
even  a  solitary  ^gn  of  civilization  breaking  in  upon  the  uniform 
and  grand  iDi^ificence  of  nature.  The  gale  had  driven  the 
Scud  beyond  the  line  of  those  forts  with  which  the  French  were 
then  endeavoring  to  gird  the  English  Morth  American  posses- 
sions ;  for,  following  the  channels  of  communication  between  tbe 
great  lakes,  their  posts  were  on  the  banks  of  theKit^ra,  while 
our  adventurers  had  reached  a  point  many  leagues  westward  of 
that  celebrated  strait  The  cutter  rode  at  single  anchor, 
without  the  breakers,  resembling  some  well  imagined  and 
accurately  executed  toy,  that  was  intended  rather  for  a  glass  case 
than  for  the  struggles  with  the  elements  which  she  had  so 
lately  gone  through ;  while  the  canoe  lay  on  the  narrow  beach, 
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jnstoutof  reach  of  the  waves  that  came  booming  upon  the  land, 
a  speck  upon  the  shingles. 

"  We  are  very  for,  here,  from  human  habitations  P'  exclaimed 
Mabel,  when,  after  a  long  and  musing  survey  of  the  scene,  its 
principal  peculiarities  forced  themselves  on  her  actjve  and  ever 
brilliant  imagination :  "  this  is,  indeed,  being  on  a  frontier !" 

"  Have  tbey  more  sightly  scenes  than  this,  nearer  the  sea, 
and  around  Ibeir  iarge  towns  5"  demanded  Pathfinder,  with  an 
interest  he  was  apt  to  discover  in  such  a  subject 

"I  will  not  say  that;  there  is  more  to  remind  one  of  his 
fellow  beings  there  than  here ;  less,  perhaps,  to  remind  one  of 
God." 

"Ay,  Mabel,  that  is  what  my  own  feelings  say.  I  atfi  but  a 
poor  hunter,  I  know ;  untaught  and  unlamed ;  but  God  is  as 
□ear  me,  in  this  my  home,  as  he  is  near  the  king  in  his  royal 
palace." 

"  Who  can  doubt-  it  f  returned  Mabel,  looking  from  the 
view  up  into  the  hard-faatnred  but  honest  face  of  her  companion, 
though  not  without  surprise  at  the  energy  of  his  manner — 
"  One  feels  nearer  to  Ood,  in  such  a  spot,  I  think,  than  when 
the  mind  is  distracted  by  the  objects  of  the  towns." 

"  You  say  all  I  wish  to  say  myself,  Uabel,  but  in  so  much 
plainer  speech  that  you  make  me  ashamed  of  wishing  to  let 
others  know  what  I  feel  on  such  matt«rs.  I  have  coasted  this 
lake  in  s'arch  of  skins,  afore  the  war,  and  have  been  bere 
already  ;  not  at  this  very  spot,  for  we  landed  yonder,  where  you 
may  see  the  blasted  oak  that  stands  above  the  duster  of  hera- 
locks-r-" 

"  How !  Pathfinder,  can  yon  remember  all  these  triUes  so 
accurately !" 

"  These  are  our  streets  and  houses ;  our  churches  and  palaces. 
Remember  them,  indeed !  I  once  made  an  appointment  with 
(he  Big  Sarpent,  to  meet  at  twelve  o'clock  at  noon  near  the  foot 
of  a  certain  pine,  at  the  end  of  six  months,  when  neither  of  us 
was  within  three  hundred  miles  of.  the  spot  The  tree  stood, 
and  stands  still,  unl^  tlie  judgment  of  Providence  has  lighted 
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oQ  that  too,  in  the  midst  of  tie  forest,  fitly  miles  from  any  set- 
tlement, but  in  a  most  extraordinary  neighborhood  for  beaver." 

"  And  did  you  meet  at  that  very  spot  and  hour  f 

"  Does  the  sun  rise  and  eet  ?  When  I  reached  (he  tree,  I  found 
the  8ar|>ent  leaning  against  its  truoU,  with  torn  leggings  and 
muddied  moccasins.  The  Delawnre  bad  got  into  a  svramp, 
and  it  worried  him  not  a  httle  to  find  his  way  out  of  it;  but, 
as  the  sun  which  comes  over  the  eastern  hills  in  the  morning, 
goes  down  behind  the  western  at  night,  so  was  he  true  to  time 
and  place.  So  fear  of  Chingachgook  when  there  is  either  a 
fnend  or  an  enemy  in  the  ease-  He  is  equally  snrtdn  with 
each." 

"  And  where  is  the  Delaware  now — why  la  he  not  with  us 
to-day  V 

"  He  is  scoulJng  on  the  Mingo  trail,  where  1  ought  to  have  been 
too,  but  for  a  great  human  infirmity." 

"You  seem  above,  beyond,  superior  to  all  infirmity.  Path- 
finder ;  I  never  yet  met  with  a  man  who  appeared  to  be  so 
little  liable  to  the  weaknesses  of  nature." 

"  If  you  mean  in  the  way  of  health  and  strength,  Mabel, 
Providence  has  been  kind  to  me;  though  I  fancy  the  open 
air,  long  bunts,  active  scoutings,  forest  fare,  and  the  sleep  of  a 
good  consdence,  may  always  keep  the  doctors  at  a  distance. 
But  I  am  human  arter  all ;  yes,  I  find  Pm  very  human  in  some 
of  my  feelin's." 

Mabel  looked  surprised,  and  it  would  be  no  more  than  deli- 
neating the  character  of  her  sex,  if  we  added  that  her  sweet 
countenance  expressed  a  good  de^  of  curiosity,  too,  though  her 
tongue  was  more  discreet. 

"There  is  something  bewitching  in  this  wild  life  of  yours, 
Pathfinder,"  she  exclamed,  a  Uuge  of  enthusiasm  mantling  her 
cheeks.  "  I  find  I'm  feat  getting  to  be  a  frontier  girl,  and  am 
coming  to  love  all  this  grand  silence  of  the  woods.  The  towns 
seem  tame  to  me ;  and,  as  my  &ther  will  probably  pass  tlie 
remainder  of  his  days  here,  where  he  has  already  lived  so  long. 
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I  be^a  to  feel  that  I  should  be  happy  to  coutinne  with  him, 
and  not  return  to  the  sea  shore." 

"The  woods  are  never  silent,  Mabel,  to  such  as  understand 
their  meaning.  Days  at  a  time,  have  I  travelled  them  alone, 
without  feeling  the  want  of  company ;  and,  as  for  conversatioD, 
for  such  as  can  comprehend  their  lang^uage,  there  is  no  want  of 
rational  and  instructive  discourse." 

"1  believe  yon  are  happer  when  alone,  Pathfinder,  than 
when  mingling  with  your  fellow-creatures." 

"I  will  not  say  that — I  will  not  say  exacdy  that!  I  have 
seen  the  tjme  when  I  have  thought  that  God  was  sufficient  for 
me  in  the  forest,  and  that  1  craved  no  more  than  his  bounty  and 
his  care.  But  other  feelin's  have  got  uppermost,  and  I  suppose 
natur'  will  have  its  way.  All  other  creatur's  mate,  Mahel,  and 
it  was  intended  man  should  do  so,  too." 

"  And  have  you  never  bethought  you  of  seeking  a  wife, 
Pathfinder,  to  share  your  fortunes!"  inquired  tlie  girl,  with  the 
directness  and  simphcity  that  the  pure  of  heart,  and  the  uhde- 
signiDg,  are  the  most  apt  to  manifest,  and  with  that  feeling  of 
affection  which  is  inbred  in  her  sex,  "  To  nie,  it  seems,  yon 
only  want  a  home  to  return  to,  from  your  wanderings,  to  render 
your  life  completely  happy.  Were  I  a  man,  it  would  bo  my 
delight  to  roam  through  these  forests  at  will,  or  to  sail  over  tJiis 
beautiful  lake." 

"  I  nnderstand  you,  Mabel ;  and  God  bless  yon  for  thinking 
of  the  welfare  of  men  as  humble  as  we  are.  We  have  our 
pleasures,  it  is  true,  as  well  as  our  gifts,  but  we  might  be 
happier ;  yes,  I  do  think  we  might  be  happier." 

"  Happier !  in  what  way,  Pathfinder  ?  In  this  pure  air,  with 
these  cool  and  shaded  forests  to  wander  through,  this  lovely 
lake  to  gaze  at,  and  sail  upon,  with  dear  consdences,  and 
abundance  for  all  the  real  wants,  men  ought  to  be  nothing  less 
than  as  perfectly  happy  as  their  inBrmitJes  will  allow." 

"Every  creatur'  has  its  gifts,  Mabel,  and  men  have  theim," 
answered  the  guide,  looking  stealthily  at  his  beautiful  compa- 
nion, whose  cheeks  had  flushed  and  eyes  brightened  under  tlie 
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ardor  of  feelings  excited  by  the  novelty  of  her  striking  «tuation ; 
"  and  all  must  ob«y  them.  Do  you  see  yonder  pigeon  that  is 
just  alightin'  on  the  beech, — here  in  a  line  with  the  fiillen 
chestnut  V 

"Certainly;  it  is  the  only  thing  stirring  nith  life  in  it, 
brides  ourselves,  that  b  to  be  seen  in  this  vast  solitude." 

"  Not  so,  Mabel,  not  so ;  Providence  makes  noUiing  that 
lives,  to  live  quite  alone.  Here  is  its  mate,  just  risiDg  on  the 
wing  ;  it  has  been  feedin'  near  tbe  other  beech,  but  it  will  not 
long  be  separated  Jrom  its  companion." 

"I  understand  you.  Pathfinder,"  refiimed  Mabel,  smiling 
sweetly,  though  as  calmly  na  if  the  discourse  was  with  her 
father.  "  But  a  hunter  mny  find  a  mate,  even  in  this  wild 
region.  The  Indian  girls  are  affectionate  and  true,  I  know,  for 
such  was  the  wife  of  Arrowhead,  to  a  husband  who  oft«Der 
frowned  than  smiled." 

"That  would  never  do,  Mabel,  and  good  would  never  come 
of  it.  Kind  most  cling  to  kind,  and  conntry  to  country,  if  one 
would  find  happiness.  1^  indeed,  I  could  meet  with  one  like 
yon,  who  would  consent  to  be  a  hunter's  wife,  and  who  would 
not  scorn  my  ignorance  and  rudeness,  then,  indeed,  would  all 
the  toil  of  the  past  appear  like  the  sporting  of  the  young  deer, 
and  all  the  future  like  sunshine !" 

"  One  like  me  1 — A  girl  of  my  years  and  indiscretion  would 
hardly  make  a  fit  companion  for  the  boldest  scout  and  surest 
hunter  on  the  Unes  I" 

"  Ah  I  Mabel,  I  fear  me  that  I  have  been  improving  a  red- 
skin's gilla,  with  a  pale-face's  natur"  I  Such  a  character  would 
insure  a  wife,  in  an  Injin  vilh^." 

"  Surely,  surely,  Pathfinder,  you  would  not  think  of  ehooang 
one  as  ignorant,  as  frivolous,  as  vdn,  and  as  inexperienced  as  I, 
for  your  wife !"  Mabel  would  have  added,  "and  as  young," 
but  an  instinctive  feeling  of  delicacy  repressed  the  words. 

"  And  why  not,  Mabel !  If  you  are  ignorant  of  frontier 
usages,  you  know  more  than  all  of  us  of  pleasant  anecdotes  and 
town  customs  ;  as  for  fiivolons,  I  know  not  what  it  means,  but 
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if  it  signifies  beantj,  ah's  me  I  I  fear  it  is  no  fault  in  my  eyta.. 
Vain  you  arc  not,  as  is  seen  by  tlie  kind  manner  in  which  yon 
liaten  to  all  my  idle  tales  about  scouting^  and  trails;  and  as  for 
experience,  that  will  come  with  years.  Besides,  Mabel,  I  fear 
Qiea  think  little  of  these  matters,  when  they  are  about  to  take 
■  wives,  I  do." 

"Pathfinder — ^your  worda — your  looks — sm^ly  all  this  is 
meant  in  bifling — yon  speak  in  pleasantry  1" 

"To  me  it  b  always  agreeable  to  be  near  you,  Mabel,  and  I 
should  sleep  sounder  this  blessed  night,  than  I  have  done  for  a 
week  past,  could  I  think  that  you  find  such  discourse  aspleasaut 
as  I  do." 

We  shall  not  say  that  Mabel  Dunham  liad  not  believed  her- 
self a  fevorite  with  the  guide.  This  her  quick,  feminine  saga- 
dty  had  early  discovered,  and  perhaps  she  had  occasionally 
thought  there  had  mingled  with  his  regard  and  friendship,  some 
of  that  manly  tenderness  which  the  ruder  sex  must  be  coarse 
indeed  not  to  show,  on  occasions,  tu  the  gentler ;  but  the  idea 
that  he  seriously  sought  her  for  his  wife  had  never  before  crossed 
the  mind  of  the  spirited  and  ingenuous  girl.  Now,  however,  a 
gleam  of  something  like  the  truth  broke  in  upon  her  imagina- 
tion, less  induced  by  the  words  of  her  companion,  perhnps,  than 
by  his  manner.  Looking  earnestly  into  the  rug^d,  honest 
countenance  of  the  scout,  Mabel's  own  features  became  concern- 
ed and  grave,  and  when  she  spoke  ^ain,  it  was  with  a  gentle- 
ness of  manner  that  attracted  him  to  her  even  more  powerfully 
than  the  words  themselves  were  calculated  to  repel. 

"  Yon  and  I  should  understand  each  other,  Pathfinder,"  she 
sdd,  with  an  earnest  sincerity,  "  nor  should  there  be  any  cloud 
between  us.  You  are  too  upright  and  frank  to  meet  with  any-  ■ 
thing  but  sincerity  and  frankness  in  return.  Surely — surely,  all 
this  means  nothing — has  no  other  connexion  with  your  feelings, 
than  such  a  friendship  as  one  of  your  wisdom  and  character 
would  naturally  feel  for  a  girl  like  me!" 

"  I  believe  it's  all  as  nat'raJ,  Mabel ;  yes,  I  do;  the  segeant 
tells  nie  be  had  such  feelings  towards  your  own  mother,  and  J 
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Hunk  Tv6  seen  something  like  it,  in  the  youog  people  I  Lave, 
from  time  to  time,  guided  tlirough  the  wilderaeas.  Yes,  yes — 
I  dare  say  it's  all  nat'ral  enough,  and  that  mak^s  it  come  so  easy, 
and  is  a  great  comfort  to  me." 

"  Pathfinder,  your  words  make  me  uneasy !  Speak  plainer, 
or  change  the  subject  for  ever.  You  do  not — cannot  mean  that 
— you— cannot  wish  me  to  understand — ^"  even  the  tongue  of 
the  spirited  Mabel  faltered,  and  she  shrank  with  maiden  shame, 
from  adding  what  she  wished  so  earnestly  ta  say.  Kallying 
her  courage,  however,  and  determined  to  know  all  as  soon  and 
as  plainly  as  possible,  after  a  moment's  hesitation  she  continued 
— "  I  mean,  Pathfinder,  that  you  do  not  wish  me  to  understand 
that  you  seriously  think  of  me  as  a  wife  V 

"  I  do,  Mabel ;  that's  it — that's  just  it,  and  yon  have  put  the 
matter  in  a  much  better  point  of  view  than  I,  with  my  forest 
gifts  and  frontier  ways,  would  ever  be  able  to  do.  The  Saijeant 
and  I  have  concluded  on  the  matter,  if  it  is  agreeable  to  you, 
as  he  thinks  is  likely  will  be  the  ease,  though  I  doubt  my  own 
power  to  please  one  who  deserves  the  best  huaband  America 
can  produce." 

Mabel's  countenance  changed  trom  uneasiness  to  surprise,  and 
then  by  a  transiuon  still  quicker,  from  surprise  to  pain. 

"My  father '."  she  exclwmed.  "  My  dear  fether  has  thought 
of  my  becoming  your  wife,  Pathfinder  !" 

"  Yes,  he  has,  Mabel ;  he  has  indeed.  He  has  even  thought 
such  a  thing  might  be  agreeable  to  you,  and  has  almost  eucou- 
raged  me  to  fancy  it  might  be  true." 

"  But,  you,  yourself — you  certainly  can  care  nothing  whether 
this  singular  expectation  shall  ever  be  realized  or  not  T 

"Anan?" 

"I  mean,  Pathfinder,  that  you  have  talked  of  this  match  more 
to  obhge  my  father  than  anything  else ;  that  your  feelings  are 
no  way  concerned,  let  my  answer  be  what  it  may  ?" 

The  scout  looked  earnestly  into  the  beautiful  fece  of  Mabel, 
which  had  Pushed  with  the  ardor  and  novelty  of  her  seosatjons, 
and   it  was    impossible  to  mistake   the  intense    admiration 
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that  betrayed  itself  in  every  liaenoient  of  his  ingenuons  counte- 
naoce. 

"I  have  often  thought  myself  happy,  Mabel,  when  rao^ng 
the  woods,  on  a  successful  hunt,  breathing  the  pure  air  of  the 
hills,  and  tilled  with  vigor  and  health,  but  I  now  feel  that  it 
has  all  been  idleness  and  vanity  compared  with  the  delight  it 
would  give  me  to  know  that  you  thought  better  of  me  than  yon 
think  of  most  others." 

"  Better  of  you ! — I  do  indeed  think  better  of  yon.  Pathfinder, 
than  of  most  others — I  am  not  certain  that  Ido  not  tbink  better 
of  you  than  of  any  other  ;  foryonr  truth,  honesty,  simplicity, 
justice,  and  courage,  are  scarcely  equalled  by  any  of  earth." 

"Ah!  Mabel! — These  are  sweet  and  encoun^ng  words 
from  you,  and  the  saijeant,  a'ler  all,  was  not  as  near  wrong  as  1 
feared." 

"Way,  Pathfinder — in  the  name  of  all  that  is  sacred  and 
just,  do  not  let  US  misundei'stand  each  other,  in  a  matter  of  so 
much  importance.  While  I  esteem,  respect — nay,  reverence 
you,  almost  as  much  as  I  reverence  my  own  dear  father,  it  is 
impossible  that  I  should  ever  become  your  wife — that  I ^ 

The  change  in  her  companion's  countenance  was  so  sudden 
and  so  great,  that  the  moment  the  effect  of  what  she  had 
uttered  became  visible  in  the  face  of  the  Pathfinder,  Mabel 
arrested  her  own  words,  notwithstanding  her  strong  desire  to 
be  explicit,  the  reluctance  with  which  she  could  at  any  time 
cause  pain  being  sufficient  of  itself  to  induce  the  pause.  N'either 
spoke  for  some  time,  the  shade  of  disappointment  that  crossed 
the  rugged  lineaments  of  the  hunter  amounting  so  nearly  to 
anguish,  as  to  frighten  his  companion,  while  the  sensation  of 
choking  became  so  strong  in  the  Pathfinder,  that  he  fiurly 
griped  his  throat,  like  one  who  Bought  physical  relief  for  phy- 
sical suffering.  The  convulsive  manner  in  which  his  fingers 
worked  act.ually  struck  the  alarmed  girl  with  a  feeling  of  awe. 

"Nay,  Pathfinder,"  Mabel  eagerly  added,  the  instant  she 
could  command  her  voice — "  I  may  have  said  more  than  I 
mean,  for  all  things  .of  this  nature  are  possible,  and  wonien, 
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they  say,  are  never  sura  of  their  own  minds.  What  I  wish  you 
to  understand  is,  that  it  is  not  likely  that  you  and  I  should  ever 
think  of  each  other,  as  man  and  wife  ought  to  think  of  each 
other." 

"I  do  not — I  shall  never  think  in  that  way  again,  Mabel — " 
gasped  forth  the  Pathfinder,  who  appeared  to  utter  his  words 
like  one  just  raised  above  the  pressure  of  some  suffixwtjng  sub- 
stance. "  ITo — no — I  shall  never  think  of  you,  or  any  one 
else,  again,  in  that  way." 

"Pathfinder — dear  Pathfinder — understand  me — do  not 
attach  more  meaning  to  my  words  than  I  do  mj-self — a  match 
like  that  would  be  unwise — unnatural,  perhaps." 

"  Yes, unnat'ral — ^'in  nntur';  and  so  I  told  the  seijeant,  but' 
he  would  have  it  otherwise," 

"  Pathfinder ! — Oh !  this  is  worse  than  I  could  have  imagined 
— take  my  hand,  excellent  Pathfinder,  and  let  me  see  ihat  you 
do  not  hate  me.    For  God's  sake,  smile  upon  me  again  !" 

"  Hate  you,  Mabel ! — Smile  upon  you ! — Ah's  me !" 

"  Nay,  give  me  your  hand ;  your  hardy,  true,  and  manly 
hand — both,  both.  Pathfinder,  for  I  shall  not  be  easy  until  I 
feel  certain  that  we  are  friends  ^ain,  and  that  all  this  has  been 
a  mistake." 

"  Mabel,"  said  the  guide,  looking  wistfiilly  into  the  lace  of  the 
generous  and  impetuous  girl,  as  she  held  his  two  hard  and 
sunburnt  hands  iu  her  own  pretty  and  delicate  fingers,  and 
laughing  in  his  own  ^lent  and  peculiar  manner,  while  anguish 
gleamed  over  lineaments  which  seemed  incapable  of  deception, 
oven  while  Hgitated  witli  emotions  so  conflicting,  "  Mabel,  the 
sarjeant  was  wrong !" 

The  pent-up  feelings  could  endure  no  more,  and  the  tfiara 
rolled  down  the  cheeks  of  the  scout  like  rain.  His  fingers  again 
worked  convulsively  at  his  throat,  and  his  breast  heave-d,  as  if 
t  of  which  it  would  be  rid,  by  any  effort, 

"Pathfinder! — ^Pathfinder!"  Mabel  almost  shrieked, — "any- 
thing but  this — anything  but  this.    Speak  to  me,  Pathfinder, 
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— smile    again — say  one  kind  word— anythiog  to  prove  yon 
can  forgive  me." 

"The  saijeant  was  wrong!"  exclaimed  tlia  guide,  laughing 
amid  his  agony,  in  a  way  to  terrify  liis  companion  by  the  unna- 
tural  mixture  of  angnish  and  light-heartedness.  "  I  knew  it — I 
knew  it,  and  eaJd  it ;  yes,  the  saijeant  was  wrong,  a'Cer  aJI." 

"  We  can  be  friends,  though  we  cannot  be  man  and  wife," 
continued  Mabel,  almost  as  much  disturbed  as  her  companion, 
scarce  knowing  what  she  said ;  "  we  can  always  be  friends,  and 
always  will." 

"  I  thought  the  saijeant  was  mbtaken,"  resumed  the  Path- 
finder, when  a  great  effort  had  enabled  him  to  command  him- 
self, "  for  I  did  not  think  my  ^tU  were  such  as  would  please  the 
ftncy  of  a  town-bred  gal.  It  would  have  been  better,  Mabel, 
had  he  not  over-persuaded  me  into  a  different  notion ;  and  it 
might  have  been  bet1«r,  too,  had  you  not  been  so  pleasant  and 
friendly,  like  ;  yes,  it  would." 

"  If  I  thought  any  error  of  mine  had  r^sed  false  expectations 
in  you.  Pathfinder,  however  unintentionally  on  my  part,  Ishould 
never  forgive  myself;  for,  believe  me,  I  would  rather  endure 
pain  in  my  own  feelings  than  you  should  suffer." 

"  That's  just  it,  Mabel ;  that's  just  it.  These  speeches  and 
opinions,  spoken  in  so  soft  a  voice,  and  in  a  way  Tm  so  unused 
to  in  the  woods,  have  done  the  mischief.  But  I  now  see 
plainly,  and  begin  to  understand  the  di&renoe  between  us 
better,  and  will  stiivo  to  keep  down  thought,  and  to  go  abroad 
ag'iu  as  I  used  to  do,  looking  for  the  game  and  the  iniray. 
AVs  Toe ',  Uabel,  I  liave  indeed  been  on  a  &lse  trul  uxtee 
we  met  r 

"But  you  will  now  travel  ou  the  true  one.  -In  a  little  while 
you  will  forget  all  Ihis,  and  think  of  me  as  a  friend  who  owes 
you  her  life." 

"This  may  be  the  way  in  the  towns,  but  I  doubt  if  it's 
nat'ral  to  the  woods.    With  us,  when  the  eye  sees  a  lovefy 

sight,  it  is  apt  to  keep  it  long  in  view,  or  when  the  mind  takes 

in  an  upright  and  proper  feeling,  it  is  loath  to  part  with  it." 
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"But  it  is  not  a  proper  feeling  that  you  should  love  me, 
nor  am  I  ft  lovely  sight  You  will  forget  it  all,  when  you 
come  seriously  to  recollect  that  I  am  alt<^ther  uiisuit«d  to  be 
your  wife." 

"  So  I  lold  the  saijeant — but  he  would  have  it  othervrise. 
I  knew  you  was  too  young  and  beautiful  for  one  of  middle  age, 
like  myself,  and  who  never  was  comely  to  look  at,  even  in 
youth  ;  and  then  your  ways  bavQ  not  been  my  ways,  nor  would 
a  hunter's  cabin  be  a  fitting  place  for  one  who  was  edicated 
among  cbiefa,  as  it  were.  If  I  were  younger  and  oomelier, 
though,  like  Jasper  Eau-douce — " 

"Never  mind  Jasper  Eau-douce,"  interrupted  Mabel,  impa- 
tiently ;  "we  can  talk  of  something  else." 

"  Jasper  is  a  worthy  lad,  Mabel ;  ay,  and  a  comely,"  returned 
the  guileless  guide,  looking  earnestly  at  the  girl,  as  if  be  dis- 
trusted her  judgment  in  speaking  slightingly  of  hb  friend. 
"  Were  I  only  half  as  comely  as  Jasper  Western,  my  mis^vings 
in  this  affair  would  not  have  been  so  great,  and  they  might  not 
have  been  so  true." 

"  We  will  not  talk  of  Jasper  Western,"  repeated  Mabel,  the 
color  mounting  to  her  temples ;  "  he  may  be  good  enough 
in  a.  gate  or  on  the  lake,  but  he  is  not  good  enough  to  talk  of 

"  I  fear  me,  Mabel,  ho  is  better  than  the  man  who  is  likely  to 
be  your  husband,  though  the  saijeant  says  that  never  can  take 
place.    But  the  sarjeant  was  wrong  once,  and  he  may  be  wrong 

"  And  who  la  likely  to  be  my  husband.  Pathfinder !  This  is 
scarcely  less  strange  than  what  has  just  passed  between  us  P' 

"  1  know  it  is  nat'ral  for  like  to  seek  like,  and  for  them  that 
have  consorted  much  with  officers'  ladies,  to  wish  to  be  officers* 
ladies  themselves.  But,  Mabel,  I  may  speak  plainly  to- yon,  I 
know,  and  I  hope  my  words  will  not  give  yon  pwn,  for,  now  I 
understand  what  it  is  to  be  disappointed  in  such  flings,  I 
wouldn't  wish  to  cause  even  a  Mingo  sorrow,  on  this  head.  But 
happiness  is  not  always  to  be  found  in  a  marquee,  any  more 
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than  in  a  tent;  and  though  the  officers'  quni'ters  maj  look 
more  tempting  than  the  rest  of  the  barracks,  there  is  often 
great  .misery  between  husband  and  wife,  inside  of  their 
doora." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it  in  the  least,  Pathfinder ;  and  did  it  rest 
with  me  to  dedde,  I  would  sooner  follow  you  to  some  cabin  in 
the  woods,  and  share  your  fortune,  whether  it  might  be  better 
or  worse,  than  go  inside  the  door  of  any  officer  I  know,  with  an 
intention  of  remaining  there  as  its  master's  wife." 

"  Uabel,  this  is  not  what  Lundie  hopes  or  Lundie  thinks  V 

"  And  what  care  I  for  Lundie  !  He  is  major  of  the  5  5th, 
and  may  command  bis  men  to  wheel  and  march  abont  as  be 
pleos^,  but  he  cannot  compel  me  to  wed  the  greatest  or  the 
meanest  of  bis  mess :  besides,  what  can  you  know  of  Liindie's 
wishes  on  such  a  snbjectl" 

"  EVora  Lundie's  own  mouth.  The  satjeant  had  told  him 
that  be  wished  me  for  a  son-in-law ;  and  the  major  being  an  old 
and  a  true  friend,  conversed  with  me  on  the  subject :  he  put  it 
to  me  plMnly,  whether  it  would  not  be  more  ginerons  in  me  to 
let  an  officer  succeed,  than  to  strive  to  make  you  share  a  hunt- 
er's fortune.  I  owned  the  truth,  I  did ;  and  that  was  that  I 
thought  it  might ;  but  when  he  told  me  that  the  Quarter-Master 
would  be  his  choice,  I  would  not  abide  by  the  conditions.  No 
— no — Mabel ;  I  know  Davy  Muir  well,  and  though  he  may 
make  you  a  lady,  he  can  never  make  you  a  happy  woman,  or 
himself  a  gentleman.  1  say  this  honestly,  I  do;  for  I  now 
plainly  see  that  the  saijeant  has  been  wrong." 

"  My  hihet  has  been  very  wrong  if  he  has  said  or  done  anght 
to  cause  you  sorrow.  Pathfinder ;  and  so  great  b  my  respect  for 
you,  so  sincere  my  friendship,  that  were  it  not  for  one— I  mean 
that  no  person  need  fear  Lieutenant  Muir's  influence  with  me. 
I  would  rather  remain  as  I  am  to  my  dying  day,  than  become 
a  lady  at  the  cost  of  being  his  wife." 

"  I  do  not  think  you  would  say  that  which-  you  do  not  feel, 
Mabel,"  returned  Pathfinder,  earnestly. 

"  Not  at  such  a  moment,  on  such  a  subject,  and  least  of  all 
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to  yon.    No ;  Lieutenant  Muir  maj  find  wives  where  he  can — 

my  name  shall  never  be  on  his  catalogue." 

"Thank  you — tbauk  you  for  that,  Mabel;  for  though  there 
is  no  longer  any  hope  for  roe,  I  could  never  be  happy  were  you 
to  take  to  the  QuarUr-Master.  1  feared  the  commission  might 
connt  for  something,  I  did,  and  I  know  the  man.  It  is  not 
jealoiasy  that  makes  me  speak  in  this  manner,  but  truth,  for  I 
know  the  man.  Now,  were  you  fo  fan(y  s  desarving  yontb, 
one  like  Jasper  Western,  for  instance — 

"Why  always  mention  Jasper  Eau-douoe,  Pathfinder!  he 
can  have  no  concern  with  our  friendship ;  let  ns  talk  of  yon:^ 
self,  and  of  the  manner  in  which  jou  intend  to  pass  the 
winter." 

"Ah's  me!— rm  little  worth  at  the  best,  Mabel,  noless  it 
may  be  on  a  trail,  or  with  the  rifle ;  and  less  worth  now  that 
I've  discovered  the  saijeant's  mistake.  There  is  no  need,  there- 
fore, of  talking  of  me.  It  has  been  very  pleasant  to  me  to  be 
near  you  so  long,  and  even  to  fancy  that  the  satjeant  was  right ; 
but  that  is  all  over  now.  I  shall  go  down  the  lake  with  Jasper, 
and  then  there  will  be  business  to  occupy  us,  and  that  will  keep 
useless  thoughts  out  of  the  mind," 

"  And  you  will  forget  this — -forget  me — no,  not  forget  me 
either,  Pathfinder ;  but  you  will  resume  your  old  pursuits, 
and  cease  to  think  a  girl  of  sufficient  importance  to  disturb 
your  peace  ?  " 

"I  never  know'd  it  afore,  Mabel,  but  girla,  as  you  call  them, 
though  gals  is  the  name  Tve  been  taught  to  use,  are  of  more 
account  in  this  life  than  I  could  have  believed.  Now,  afore  I 
know'd  you,  the  new-bom  babe  did  not  sleep  more  sweetly 
than  I  used  to  could ;  my  head  was  no  sooner  on  the  root,  or 
the  stone,  or  mayhap  on  the  skia,  than  all  was  lost  to  the 
senses,  unless  it  might  be  to  go  over  in  the  night,  the  business 
of  the  day,  in  a  dream,  like ;  and  there  I  lay  till  tlie  moment 
came  to  be  stirring,  and  &e  swallows  were  not  more  certain 
to  be  on  the  wing  with  the  light,  than  I  to  be  afoot  at  the 
moment  I  wished  to  be.    All  this  seemed  a  gill,  and  might 
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'  be  calculated  on,  even  in  the  midst  of  a  Miago  camp  ;  for  Tve 
been  outlying,  in  mj  time,  in  the  very  villages  of  the  vaga- 
bonds." 

"  And  all  this  will  return  to  you,  Pathfinder ;  for  one  bo 
upright  and  sincere  will  never  waste  his  happiness  on  a  mere 
fancy.  You  will  dreara  again  of  your  hunts,  of  the  deer  you 
have  slain,  and  of  the  beaver  you  have  taken." 

"  Ah'a  me,  Mabel,  I  wish  never  to  dream  again !  Before 
we  met  I  bad  a  sort  of  pleasure  in  following  up  the  bounds, 
in  fancy,  as  it  might  be;  and  even  in  striking  a  trail  of  the 
Iroquois — nay,  I've  been  in  akrimmagea  and  ambualimenta 
in  thought,  like,  and  found  satisbcdon  in  it  according  to  my 
gifts ;  bnt  all  those  things  have  lost  their  charms  since  I've 
made  acquaintance  with  you.  Now,  I  think  no  longer  of  any- 
thing rude  in  my  dreams,  but  the  very  last  night  we  stayed  in 
the  garrison,  I  imagined  I  had  a  cabin  in  a  grove  of  sugar 
maples,  and  at  the  root  of  every  tree  was  a  Mabel  Dunham, 
while  the  birds  that  were  among  the  branches  sang  ballads, 
iusUad  of  the  notes  that  natur'  gave,  and  even  the  deer  stopped 
to  listen.  1  tried  to  shoot  a  fa'an,  but  Killdeer  missed  fire,  and 
the  creatur"  laughed  in  my  face,  as  pleasantly  as  a  young  girl 
laughs  in  her  merriment,  and  then  it  bounded  away,  looking 
back  as  if  expecting  me  to  follow." 

"  No  more  of  this.  Pathfinder — we'll  talk  no  more  of  these 
things,"  said  Mabel,  dashing  the  tears  from  her  eyes ;  for  the 
simple,  earnest  manner  in  which  this  hardy  woodsman  betrayed 
the  deep  hold  she  had  taken  of  his  feelings,  nearly  proved 
too  much  for  her  own  generous  heart  "  Now  let  us  look 
for  my  ^tiicr ;  he  cannot  be  distant,  as  I  heard  his  gun  quite 
near." 

"The  saijeant  mas  wrong — yea,  he  was  wrong,  and  it's  of  no 
use  to  attempt  to  make  the  dove  consort  with  the  wolf." 

"  Here  conies  my  dew  father,"  interrupted  Mabel ;  "  let  us 
look  cheerful  and  happy.  Pathfinder,  as  such  good  friends  ought 
to  look,  and  keep  each  other's  secrets," 

A  paiee  succeeded;  the  seijcaTit's  foot  was  heard  crushing 
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die  dried  tvigs  hard  hy,  and  then  his  form  appeared  shoving 
aside  the  bashes  of  a  copse  quite  near.  As  he  issued  inlo  the 
open  ground  the  old  soldier  scrutinized  his  daughter  and  het 
companion,  and  speaking  good-naturedly,  he  said — 

"Mahel,  child,  you  are  young  and  light  of  foot — look  for  a 
bird  Vve  shot  that  fell  jual  beyond  the  thicket  of  young  hem- 
locks on  the  shore;  and  as  Jasper  is  showing  signs  of  an  inten- 
tion of  getting  under  way  you  need  not  take  the  trouble  to 
clamber  up  this  hill  again,  but  we  will  meet  you  on  the  beach 
in  a  few  minutes." 

Mabel  obeyed,  bounding  down  the  hill  with  the  elastic  step 
of  youtli  and  health.  But,  notwithstanding  the  lightness  of 
her  steps,  the  heart  of  the  girl  was  hea\y,  and  no  sooner  was 
she  hid  from  observation  by  the  thicket,  than  she  threw  herseif 
on  the  root  of  a  tree  and  wept  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 
The  setjeant  watched,  her  until  she  disappeared,  with  a  lather's 
pride,  and  then  turned  to  his  companion  with  a  smile  as 
kind  and  as  familiar  as  his  liabiCs  would  allow  him  to  use  towards 

"  She  has  her  mother's  lightness  and  activity,  my  fiiend,  with 
eOmewhat  of  her  Eitlier's  force,"  he  s^d.  "  Her  mother  was  not 
quite  as  handsome,  I  thick  myself;  but  the  Dunbaras  were 
always  thought  comely,  whether  men  or  women.  ,  Well,  Path- 
finder, I  take  it  for  granted  you's-e  not  overlooked  the  opportunity, 
but  have  spoken  plainly  to  the  girl !  Women  like  frankness  in 
matters  of  this  sort" 

"I  believe  Mabel  and  I  under^ttand  each  other,  at  last,  sar- 
jeant,"  returned  the  other,  looking  another  way  to  avoid  the 
soldier's  face, 

"  So  mud)  the  better.  Some  people  fancy  that  a  little  doubt 
and  uncertainty  make  love  all  the  livelier,  but  I  am  one  of  those 
who  think  the  plainer  the  tongue  speaks  the  easier  the  mind  will 
comprehend.     Was  Mabel  surprised  i" 

"  I  fear  she  was,  saijeant ;  I  fear  she  was  taken  quite  1^  sur- 
prise— yes,  I  do." 

"  Well,  well,  surprises  in  lore  are  like  an  ambasb  in  war,  and 
1* 
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quite  as  lawful ;  thoiigb  it  is  not  as  easy  tg  t«Il  wben  a  woiosn 
is  surprised,  aa  to  tell  when  it  happens  to  an  enemj.  Mabel 
<)id  not  run  away,  my  worthy  friend,  did  she !" 

"  Tfo,  saijeant,  Mabel  did  not  try  to  escape ;  thai  I  can  say 
with  a  clear  conscience." 

"  I  hope  the  ^rl  was  not  too  witling,  neither !  Her  mother 
was  shy  and  coy  for  a  month,  at  least — but  frankness,  after  all, 
ia  arecommendarion  in  man  or  woman." 

"  That  it  b — that  it  is — and  judgment,  too." 

"  You  are  not  to  look  for  too  much  judgment  in  a  young 
creature  of  twenty,  Pathfinder,  but  it  will  come  with  experience. 
A  mistake  in  you,  or  in  me,  for  instance,  might  not  be  so  ea^ly 
overlooked,  but  in  a  girl  of  Mabel's  years  one  is  not  to  strain  at 
a  gnat  lest  they  swallow  a  camel." 

The  muscles  of  the  listener's  face  tmitohed  as  the  seijeant  was 
thus  delivering  his  sentiments,  though  the  former  had  now 
recovered  a  portion  of  that  stoicism  which  formed  so  large  a 
part  of  hia  character,  and  which  he  had  probably  imbibed  from 
long  association  with  the  Indiana.  His  eyes  rose  and  fell,  and 
once  a  gleam  shot  athwart  his  hard  features,  as  if  he  were  about 
to  indulge  in  his  peculiar  laugh;  but  the  joyous  feeling,  if  it 
really  existed,  was  as  quickly  lost  in  a  look  allied  to  anguish. 
It  was  this  unusual  mixture  of  wild  and  been  mental  agony, 
with  native,  simple  joyousness,  that  hitd  most  struck  Mabel,  who,~ 
in  the  intorview  just  related,  had  a  dozen  times  been  on  tlie 
point  of  believing  that  her  suitor's  heart  was  only  lightly 
touched,  as  images  of  happiness  and  humor  gleamed  over  a 
mind  that  was  almost  inlanline  in  its  simplicity  and  nature;  an 
impression,  however,  that  was  soon  driven  away  by  the  discovery 
of  emotjons  so  painfnl  and  so  deep  that  they  seemed  to  harrow 
the  very  soul.  Indeed,  in  this  respect,  the  Pathfinder  was  a 
mere  child :  nnpraddsed  in  the  nays  of  the  world,  he  had  no 
idea  of  concealing  a  thought  of  any  kind,  and  his  mind  received 
and  refled«d  each  emotion  with  the  pliability  and  readiness  of 
that  period  of  life ;  the  in&nt  scarcely  yielding  its  wayward 
iniagination  to  the  passing  impression  with  greater  &cility  tbiui 
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this  man,  so  ^mple  in  all  bis  personal  feelings,  so  stern,  stoicitl, 
masculine,  and  severe,  in  all  that  touched  his  ordinary  parsnits. 

"You  say  true,  sarjeant,"  Pathfindor  answered — "a  mbtake 
in  one  like  you  is  a  more  serious  matter." 

"  You  will  tiud  Mabel  sincere  and  honest  in  the  end,  g^ve  hei 
but  a  little  time." 

"  Ah.'s  me,  saijeant  T' 

"  A  man  of  your  merits  would  make  an  impression  on  a  rock, 
give  liim  time.  Pathfinder." 

"  Saijeant  Dunham,  we  are  old  fellow  campaigners — ^that  is, 
as  campaigns  are  carried  on  here  in  the  wilderness;  and  we 
have  done  so  many  kind  acts  lo  each  other  that  we  can  afford 
to  be  candid — what  has  caused  you  to  beUeve  that  a  girl  like 
Uabel  could  ever  fancy  one  as  rude  as  I  ami" 

"  What  3 — why  a  variety  of  reasons,  and  good  reasons,  too, 
my  friend.  Those  same  acta  of  kindness,  perhaps,  and  the 
campaigns  you  mention ;  moreover,  you  are  my  sworn  and  tried 
comrade." 

"All  this  sonnds  well,  so  far  as  you  and  I  be  cunsamed,  bnt 
they  do  not  tonch  the  case  of  your  pretty  da'ghter.  She  may 
think  these  very  campagns  have  destroyed  the  little  comeliness 
I  may  once  have  had,  and  I  am  not  quite  sartiun  that  being  an 
old  friend  of  her  fother  would  lead  any  young  maiden's  mind 
into  a  particular  affection  for  a  suitor.  Like  loves  like,  I  tell 
you,  saijeant,  and  my  gifts  are  not  altogether  the  ^fls  of  Mabel 
Dunham," 

'*  These  are  some  of  your  old  modest  qualms,  Pathfinder,  and 
will  do  you  no  credit  with  the  girt.  Women  district  men  who 
distrust  themselves,  and  lake  to  men  who  distrust  nothing. 
Modesty  is  a  capital  thing  in  a  recruit,  I  grant  you,  or  in  a 
young  subaltern  who  has  just  joined,  for  it  prevents  his  rmling 
at  the  non-commissioned  officers  before  he  knows  what  to  rail 
at ;  I'm  not  sure  it  is  out  of  place  in  a  commissary  or  a  parson, 
but  it's  the  devil  and  all  when  it  gets  possession  of  either  a  real 
soldier  or  a  lover.  liave  as  little  to  do  with  it  as  possible,  if 
you  wonid  win  a  woman's  heart.     As  for  your  doctrine  that 
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like  loves  like,  it  is  its  wrong  ua  pcesible  \a  matters  of  this  sorL 
If  like  loved  like  woioeii  would  iove  ooe  anothef,  aud  men  also. 
No — 110 — like  loves  dislike,"  the  serjeant  was  merely  a  scbolar 
of  tbe  camp, '  and  you  hare  uolhing  to  fear  from  Uabel  on  that 
score.  Look  at  Lieutenant  Muir ;  the  roan  has  Lad  five  wives 
already,  they  tell  me,  and  there  is  no  more  modesty  in  him  than 
there  is  in  a  cat-o'-ninc-tails." 

"  Lieutenant  Muir  will  never  be  the  husband  of  Mabel  Dun- 
ham, let  him  rufile  his  feathers  as  much  as  he  may." 

"  Tliat  is  a  seiisible  remark  of  yours,  Pathfinder,  for  my  mind 
ia  made  up  tliat  you  shall  be  my  son-inlaw.  If  I  were  an 
officer  myself,  Mr,  Muir  might  have  some  chance ;  but  time  has 
placed  one  door  between  my  child  and  myself  and  I  don't  intend 
there  shall  be  thnt  of  a  marquee  also." 

"Sarjeant,  we  must  let  Mabel  follow  her  own  iancy;  she  is' 
young  and  light  of  heart,  and  God  forbid  that  nay  wish  of  mine 
should  lay  the  weight  of  a  feather  on  a  mind  that  is  all  gaie^ 
now,  or  take  one  note  of  happiness  from  her  laughter." 

"  Have  you  conversed  freely  with  the  girl  t"  the  serjeant 
demanded  quickly,  and  with  some  asperity  of  manner. 

Fathgnder  was  too  honest  to  deny  a  truth  pidn  as  that  which 
the  answer  required,  and  yet  too  honorable  to  betray  Mabel  and 
expose  her  to  the  resentment  of  one  wh<Mn  he  well  knew  to  be 
stem  in  his  anger. 

"  We  have  Iwd  open  our  minds,"  he  said,  "and  though  Ma- 
bel's is  one  that  any  man  might  love  to  look  at,  I  find  little 
there,  saijeaut,  to  make  me  think  any  better  of  myself." 

"  The  girl  has  oot  dared  to  refuse  you — to  refuse  her  fathei's 
best  friend  V 

Pathfinder  turned  Ins  &ce  away  to  conceal  the  look  of  anguish 
that  consciousness  told  him  was  passing  athwart  it,  but  he  con- 
tinued the  discourse  in  his  own  quiet,  manly  tones. 

"Mabel  is  too  kiod  to  refuse  anything,  or  to  utter  harsh 
words  to  a  dog.  I  have  not  put  the  question  in  a  way  ta  be 
downright  refused,  sarjeant" 

"  And  did  you  expect  my  daughter  to  jump  into  your  arms 
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before  you  asked  her  t  She  wouki  not  have  been  her  mother's 
chilli  hod  she  done  any  such  thing,  nor  do  I  think  she  would 
have  been  mine.  The  Dunhams  like  ptmu  dealing  as  well  as 
the  King's  Mfijesty,  but  they  are  no  jumpers.  Leave  me  to 
manage  Ihia  matter  for  yon,  Pathfinder,  and  there  shall  be  no 
unnecessary  delay.  Til  apeak  to  Mabel  myaelf  this  very  evening, 
using  your  name  as  principal  in  the  afiair." 

"  I'd  rather  not — I'd  rather  not,  smieant.  Leave  the  matter 
to  Mabel  and  me,  and  I  think  all  will  come  light  in  the  ind. 
Young  gals  be  like  timorsome  birds,  they  do  not  over-relish 
being  hurried  or  spoken  harshly  to,  neither.  Leave  the  matter 
to  Mabel  and  me." 

"  On  one  conditioD  I  will  my  friend;  and  that  is,  that  you 
promise  me  on  the  honor  of  a  scout,  that  you  will  put  the  matter 
plainly  to  Mabel,  the  first  suitable  opportunity,  and  no  mindng 
of  words." 

"  I  will  ask  her,  sarjeant — yes,  I  will  ask  her,  on  condiUon 
that  you  promise  not  to  meddle  in  the  affair — yes,  I  wilt  promise 
to  ask  Mabel  the  question  whether  she  will  marry  me,  even 
diough  she  laugh  in  my  face  at  my  doing  so,  on  that  condition."  , 

Serjeant  Dunham  gave  the  desired  promise  very  cheerfully, 
for  be  bad  completely  wrought  himself  up  into  the  belief  that 
the  man  he  so  much  esteemed  and  respected  himself,  must  be 
acceptable  to  his  daughter.  He  had  married  a  woman  much 
younger  than  himself,  and  be  saw  no  unfitness  in  the  respective 
years  of  tbe  intended  couple.  '  Mabel  was  educated  so  much 
above  him,  too,  that  he  was  not  aware  of  tbe  diference  which 
actually  existed  between  the  parent  and  child,  in  this  respect ; 
for  it  is  one  of  the  most  unpleasant  features  in  the  intercourse 
between  knowledge  and  ignorance,  taste  and  unsophistjcation, 
refinement  and  vulgarity,  that  the  higher  qualities  are  often 
necessarily  subjected  to  the  judgments  of  those  who  have  abso- 
lutely no  perception  of  their  existence.  It  followed  that  Ser- 
jeant Dunham  was  not  altogether  qualified  to  appredate  his 
daughter's  tastes,  or  to  form  a  very  probable  conjecture  of  the 
direction  taken  by  those  feelings,  which  oftener  depend   on 
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impulses  and  passioD  than  od  reason.  Still,  the  worthy  soldier 
was  not  so  wrong  in  his  estimate  of  the  Pathfinder's  chances,  as 
might  at  first  appear.  Knowing,  as  he  welt  did,  all  the  sterling 
qnalities  of  the  man,  his  truth,  iotegritj  of  purpose,  eourt^, 
self-devotion,  disinterestedness,  it  whs  far  from  unreasonable  to 
suppose  that  qualities  like  these  would  produce  a  deep  impreir 
sion  on  any  female  heart,  where  there  was  an  opportunity  to 
acquire  a  knowledge  of  their  existence ;  and  the  &ther  erred 
pnncipally  in  lancying  that  the  daughter  might  know,  as  it 
might  be,  by  intuition,  what  he  hinoself  had  acquired  by  years 
of  intercourse  and  adventure. 

As  Pathfinder  and  his  military  friend  descended  the  hill  to 
the  shore  of  the  lake,  the  discourse  did  not  flag.  The  laUer 
continued  to  persuade  the  former  that  his  diffidenee  alone  pre- 
vented complete  success  with  Mabel,  and  that  he  had  only  to 
persevere  in  order  to  prevail.  Pathfinder  was  much  too  modest 
by  nature,  and  had  been  too  plainly,  though  so  delicately,  discou- 
raged, in  the  recent  interview,  to  believe  all  he  heard ;  still  the 
&ther  used  so  many  ai^iments  that  seemed  plausible,  and  it 
was  so  grateful  to  fency  that  the  daughter  might  yet  be  his,  th^ 
reader  is  not  to  be  snr[>ri3ed  when  he  is  told  that  this  unsophis- 
ticated being  did  not  view  Mabel's  recent  conduct  in  precisely 
the  light  in  which  he  may  be  inclined  to  view  It  himself.  He 
did  not  credit  all  that  the  serjeant  told  him,  it  is  true ;  but  he 
began  to  think  virgin  coyness,  and  ignorance  of  herj>wa  feel- 
ings, might  have  induced  Mabel  to  use  the  language  she 
had. 

"The  Quarter-Master  is  no  bvorite,"  siud  Pathfinder,  m 
answer  to  one  of  his  companion's  remarks.  "Mabel  will  never 
look  on  him  as  more  than  one  who  has  had  four  or  five  wives. 
already." 

"  Which  is  more  than  his  share.  A  man  may  marry  twice, 
without  offence  to  good  morals  and  decency,  I  allow,  but  four 
times  ia  an  aggravation," 

"  I  should  think  even  marrying  once,  what  Master  Cap  calls  a 
drcumstance !"  put  in  Pathfinder,  laughing  in  his  quiet  wayi 
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for,  by  this  time,  liis  spirits  had  recovered  some  of  tb^  buoj- 
ancy. 

"  It  is  indeed,  my  fiiend,  and  a  most  solemn  drcumstance 
toa  If  it  were  not  that  Mabel  is  to  ba  your  wife,  I  would 
advise  you  to  reronin  single.  But  here  is  the  g^l  herself,  and 
discretion  is  the  word." 

"  Ab'e  me  !  saijeant,  1  fear  you  are  mistaken  P 
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Maoei.  was  in  wniliDg  on  the  beach,  and  the  canoe  was  soon 
launched.  Patl]6nder  carried  the  party  out  through  the  snrf 
JQ  the  same  skilfiil  manner  be  had  brought  it  in  ;  and,  though 
Mabel's  color  heightened  with  excitement,  and  lier  heart  seemed 
often  ready  to  leap  out  of  her  moutti  again,  they  reached  the 
side  of  the  Scud  without  having  received  even  a  drop  of  spray. 

Ontario  is  like  a  quick-teiupered  man,  Eudden  to  be  angered, 
and  as  soon  appeased.  Tlie  sea  had  already  fallen,  and  though 
the  breakers  bounded  the  shore  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  it 
was  merely  in  lines  of  brightness,  that  appeared  and  vanished 
like  the  returning  waves  produced  by  a  stone  that  has  been 
dropped  into  a  pool.  The  cable  of  the  Scud  was  scarce  seen 
above  the  water,  and  Jasper  had  already  hoisted  his  smld,  in 
readiness  to  depart,  as  soon  as  the  expected  breeze  from  the 
shore  should  fill  the  canvas. 

It  was  just  sunset  as  the  cutter's  mainsail  flapped,  and  its 
stem  began  to  sever  the  water.  The  air  was  light  and  southerly, 
and  the  head  of  the  vessel  was  kept  looking  up  along  the  south 
shore,  it  being  the  intention  to  get  to  the  eastward  again,  as 
fast  as  possible.  The  night  tliat  suceeedeij  was  quiet,  and  the 
rest  of  those  who  slept,  deep  and  tranquil. 

Some  difficulty  occurred  concerning  the  command  of  the 
vessel,  but  the  matter  had  been  finally  settled  by  an  amicable 
compromise.  As  the  distrust  of  Jasper  was  far  from  being 
appeased.  Cap  retained  a  supervisory  power,  while  the  young 
man  was  allowed  to  work  the  craft,  subject  at  all  times  to  the 
control  and  interterence  of  the  old  seaman.     To  this  Jasper 
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consented,  in  preference  to  exposing  Mabel  any  longer  to  llio 
dangers  of  Iheir  present  situation ;  for,  now  that  the  violence  of 
the  elements  had  ceased,  he  well  knew  that  the  Montcalm  would 
bo  in  search  of  them.  He  had  the  discretion,  however,  not  to 
reveal  his  apprehensions  on  this  head,  for  it  happened  that  tlie 
very  means  he  deemed  the  best  to  escape  the  enemy,  wej'e  thcee 
which  would  be  most  likely  to  awaken  new  suspicions  of  his  . 
honesty,  in  the  minds  of  those  who  held  the  power  to  defeat  hia 
intentions.  In  otlier  woi'ds,  Jasper  believed  that  the  gallant 
young  Frenchman  who  commanded  the  ship  of  the  enei  >j, 
■would  quit  his  ancliorsge  under  the  fort  at  Niagara,  and  stand 
up  the  lake,  as  soon  as  the  wind  abated,  in  order  to  ascerlain 
the  fate  of  tlie  Send  ;  keeping  mid-way  between  the  two  shores, 
as  the  best  means  of  commanding  a  broad  view  ;  and  that,  on 
his  part,  it  would  be  expedient  to  hug  one  coast  or  the  other, 
not  only  to  avoid  a  nieeling,  but  as  nBbrding  a  chance  of  passing 
without  detection,  by  blending  his  sails  and  spqra  with  objects 
on  the  land.  He  preferred  the  south,  because  it  was  the 
weather  shore,  and  becanse  he  thought  it  was  that  whidi  the 
enemy  would  the  least  expect  him  to  take,  though  it  neeeisarily 
led  near  his  settlements,  and  in  front  of  one  of  the  strongest 
posts  he  held  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

Of  all  this,  however.  Cap  was  happily  ignorant,  and  the 
Serjeant's  mind  was  too  much  occupied  with  the  details  of  his 
military  trust  to  enter  into  these  niceties,  which  so  properly 
belonged  to  another  profftiaon.  No  opposition  was  made, 
therefore,  and,  ere  morning,  Jasper  had  apparently  dropped 
quietly  into  all  his  former  authority,  issuing  his  ordets  fifeely, 
and  meeting  with  obedience  without  hesitation  or  caviL 

The  appearance  of  day  brought  all  on  board  on  deck  ag^n, 
and,  as  is  usual  with  adventurers  on  the  water,  the  opening 
hoiison  was  curiously  examined,  as  objects  started  out  of  the 
obscurity,  and  the  panorama  brightened  under  the  growing 
light.  East,  west,  and  north,  nothing  was  visible  but  water, 
glittering  in  the  rising  sun ;  but  southward,  stretched  tho 
endless  belt  of  woods  that  then  held  Ontario  in  a  settdng  of 
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forest  verdure.  Su<Jdenly  an  openJDg  appeared  ahead,  and 
then  the  massive  walla  of  a  chfiteaa-looking  house,  with  out- 
works, bastions,  block-houses,  and  palisadoes,  frowned  on  a 
headland  that  bordered  the  outlet  of  a  broad  stream.  Just  as 
the  fort  became  visible,  a  little  cloud  rose  over  it,  and  the  while 
ensign  of  France  was  seen  fluttering  from  a  lofty  dag-staff. 

Cap  gave  an  ejaculation  as  he  witnessed  tliis  ungrateful 
exhibition,  and  he  cast  a  quick  suspidous  glance  at  bis  brotber- 

"  The  dirty  table-cloth  hung  up  to  the  air,  as  my  name  is 
Charles  Cap !"  he  muttered,  "  and  we  hu^ng  this  d  d 
shore,  as  it  were  our  wife  and  children,  met  on  the  return  from 
an  India  v'y'ge  I  Harkee,  Jasper,  are  you  in  search  of  a  cargo 
of  frogs,  that  you  keep  so  near  in  to  this  New  France  V 

"  I  hug  the  land,  sir,  in  the  hope  of  passing  the  enemy's  ship 
without  being  seen,  for  1  think  she  must  be  somewhere  down 
here  to  leeward." 

"  Ay,  ay ;  this  sounds  well,  and  I  hope  it  may  turn  out  as 
you  say.    I  trust  there  is  no  under-tow  here  ?" 

"We  are  on  a  weather  shore,  now,"  said  Jasper,  smiling; 
"  and  I  think  you  will  admit.  Master  Cap,  that  a  strong  under- 
tow makes  an  easy  cable :  we  owe  all  our  hves  to  the  under-tow 
of  this  verj  lake." 

"French  flummery.'"  growled  Cap,  though  he  did  not  care  to 
be  heard  by  Jasper.  "  Give  me  a  fair,  honest,  English-Yankee- 
American  tow,  above  board,  and  above  water  too,  if  I  must 
have  a  tow  at  all,  and  none  of  your  sneaking  drift  that  is  below 
the  surface,  where  one  can  neither  see  nor  feel.  I  dare  say,  if 
the  truth  could  be  come  at,  that  this  late  escape  of  ouia  was  all 
a  contrived  affair." 

"  We  have  now  a  good  opportunity,  at  least,  to  reconnoitre 
the  enemy's  post  at  Niagara,  brother,  for  such  I  take  this  fort  to 
be,"  put  in  the  seqeant  "  Let  ns  be  all  eyes  in  passing,  and 
remember  that  we  are  almost  in  the  face  of  the  enemy." 

This  advice  of  the  Serjeant's  needed  nothing  to  enforce  it,  for 
the  interest  and  novelty  of  passing  a  spot  occupied  by  human 
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beings,  were  of  dieinBelyes  suffident,  to  attract  deep  attcDtion  in 
diat  scene  of  a  vast  but  deserted  nitture.  The  wind  was  now 
fresh  enough  to  urge  the  Scud  through  the  water  wilh  conside- 
mble  velocity,  and  Jasper  eased  her  helm  as  she  opened  the 
river,  and  luffed  nearly  into  the  mouth  of  that  noble  strait,  or 
river,  as  it  is  termed.  A  dull,  distant,  heavy  roar  aune  down 
through  the  opening  in  the  banks,  swelliug  on  the  currents  of 
the  air,  like  the  deeper  notes  of  some  immense  oi^n,  and 
occasionally  seeming  to  cause  the  earth  itself  to  tremble. 

"That  sounds  like  suif  on  some  long  unbroken  coast!" 
exclfumed  Cap,  as  a  swell  deeper  than  common  came  to  his 
eara. 

"Ay,  that  is  such  surf  as  we  have  iu-this  quarter  of  the 
world,"  Pathfinder  answered.  "There  is  no  under-tow  there, 
Master  Cap,  but  all  the  water  that  strikes  the  ro<^s  stays  there, 
so  far  as  going  back  ag'in  isconsamed.  That  is  old  Niagara  that 
yon  hear,  or  this  noble  stream  tumbling  down  a  mountain  1" 

"  No  one  will  have  the  impudence  to  pretend  tliat  this  fine 
broad  river  fells  over  yonder  hilis!" 

"  It  does.  Master  Cap,  it  does ;  and  all  for  the  want  <^  stairs, 
or  a  road,  to  come  down  by.  This  is  natur',  as  we  have  it  up 
hereaway,  though  I  dare  say  you  beat  us  down  on  the  ocean. 
All's  me !  Mabel ;  a  pleasant  hour  it  would  be  if  we  could  walk 
on  the  shore  some  ten  or  fifteen  miles  up  this  stream,  and  gaze 
on  all  that  God  has  done  there  T' 

"  You  have,  then,  seen  these  renowned  Ms,  Pathfinder !"  the 
girl  eagerly  inquired. 

"  I  have — yes,  I  have ;  and  an  awful  sight  I  witnessed  at 
that  same  time.  The  Sarpent  and  I  were  out,  scouting  about 
the  garrison  there,  when  he  told  me  that  the  tradi^ons  of  his 
people  gave  an  account  of  a  mighty  cataract  ia  this  neighbor- 
hood, and  he  asked  me  to  vary  from  the  line  of  march  a  little 
to  look  at  the  wonder.  I  had  heard  some  marvels  consaming 
the  spot,  from  the  soldiers  of  the  SOtb,  which  is  my  nat'ral 
ccHps  like,  and  not  the  55th,  with  which  I  have  sojourned  so 
mndi  of  late ;  but  there  are  so  many  teniUe  liars  in  all  rijiments, 
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thati  Iiardly  believed  half  they  told  me.  Well,  we  went;  and 
though  we  expected  to  be  led  by  our  ears,  and  to  hear  some  of 
that  awful  roaring  that  we  hear  to-day,  we  were  disapp'inted, 
for  natur'  was  not  then  &]>eiikiDg  in  thunder,  as  she  is  this  mor- 
ning. Thus  it  is,  in  the  forest.  Master  Cap ;  there  being 
moments  when  Ood  seetiia  to  bo  walking  abro;id  in  power,  and 
then,  again,  there  is  a  calm  over  all,  as  if  his  spirit  lay  in  quiet 
along  the  'arth.  Well,  we  came  suddenly  upon  the  stream,  a 
short  distance  above  the  fidl,  and  a  young  Delaware,  who  was 
in  our  company,  found  a  bark  canoe,  and  he  would  push  into 
the  current,  to  reach  an  island  that  lies  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
confusion  and  strife.  We  told  him  of  his  folly,  we  did,  and  we 
reasoned  with  him  on  the  wickedness  of  tempting  Providence 
by  seeking  danger  that  led  to  no  ind  ;  but  the  youth  among  the 
Delawares  are  very  much  the  same  as  the  youth  among  the 
soldiers,  risky  and  vain.  All  we  could  say  did  not  change  his 
miud,  and  the  lad  had  his  way.  To  me  it  seems,  Mabel,  that 
whenever  a  thing  is  really  grand  and  potent,  it  has  a  quiet 
majesty  about  it,  that  is  altq^ther  unlike  the  frothy  and  flus- 
tering manner  of  smaller  matters,  and  so  it  was  with  them 
rapids.  The  canoe  was  no  sooner  fairly  in  them,  than  down  it 
went,  as  it  might  be,  as  one  sails  through  the  air  on  the  'arth, 
and  no  skill  of  the  young  Delaware  could  resist  the  stream.  And 
yet  he  struggled  manfully  for  life,  using  the  paddle  to  the  last, 
like  the  doer  that  is  swimming  to  cast  the  hounds.  At  first,  he 
shot  across  the  current  so  swiftly  that  we  thought  he  would 
prevail,  but  he  had  miscalculated  his  distance,  and  when  the 
truth  really  struck  him,  be  turned  the  head  up  stream,  and 
struggled  in  a  way  that  was  fearful  to  look  at.  I  could  have 
pitied  him  even  had  he  been  a  Mingo !  For  a  few  moments  his 
efforts  were  so  frantic,  that  he  actually  prevailed  over  the  power 
uf  the  cataract ;  but  natur"  has  its  limits,  and  one  filtering  stroke 
of  the  paddle  set  him  back,  and  then  he  lost  ground,  foot  by 
foot,  inch  by  inch,  until  be  got  near  the  spot  where  tbe  river 
looked  even  and  green,  and  as  if  it  were  made  of  millions  of 
threads  of  waler,  all  bent  over  some  huge  rock,  when  ha  shot 
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bacVw&Tils  like  an  arrow  and  disappeared,  the  bow  of  the  canoe 
tipping-  just  enough  to  let  ns  see  what  had  become  of  him.  I 
met  a  Mohawk,  some  jears  later,  who  had  witnessed  the  whole 
sETair  from  the  bed  of  the  stream  below,  and  be  (old  me  that  the 
Delaware  continued  to  paddle  ia  the  air,  uutil  he  was  loet  in 
the  mists  of  the  falls !" 

"And  what  became  of  the  poor  wretch  !"  demanded  Mabel, 
who  had  been  strongly  iDterested  by  the  natural  eloquence  of 
the  speaker, 

"  He  went  to  the  happy  hunting-grounds  of  hia  people,  no 
doubt ;  for  tbongh  be  was  risky  and  vain,  he  was  also  just  and 
brave.  Yes,  he  died  foolishly,  but  tlie  Manitou  of  the  red-skins 
has  compassion  on  his  creatur's  as  well  as  the  God  of  a  Chris- 
tian!" 

A  gun  at  this  moment  was  discharged  fram  a  block-house 
near  the  fort,  and  the  shot,  one  of  little  weight,  came  whistling 
over  the  cutter's  mast,  an  adraonilJon  to  approach  no  nearer. 
Jasper  was  at  the  helm,  and  he  kept  away,  smiling  at  the  same 
time  as  if  he  felt  no  anger  at  the  rudeness  of  the  salutation. 
The  Scud  was  now  in  the  current,  and  her  outward  set  soon 
carried  her  far  enough  to  leeward  to  avoid  the  danger  of  a  repe- 
tiljon  of  the  shot,  and  then  she  quietly  wntinued  her  course 
along  the  land.  As  soon  as  the  river  was  fairly  opened,  Jasper 
ascertained  that  the  Montcalm  was  not  at  anchor  in  it ;  and  a 
man  sent  aloft  came  down  with  the  report  that  tiie  horizon 
showed  no  s.iil.  The  hope  was  now  strong  that  the  artiSco  of 
Jasper  liad  succeeded,  and  that  the  French  commander  had 
missed  them  by  keeping  the  middle  of  the  lake  as  he  steered 
towards  its  head. 

All  that  day  the  wind  hung  to  the  southward,  and  the  cutter 
continued  her  course  about  a  league  from  the  land,  running  six 
or  eight  knots  an  hour  in  perfectly  smooth  water.  Although 
the  scene  had  one  feature  of  monotony,  the  outline  of  unbroken 
■  forest,  it  was  not  without  its  interest  and  pleasures.  Various 
headlands  presented  themselves,  and  the  cutter,  in  running  from 
one  to  another,  stretched  across  bays  so  deep  as  almost  to 
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deserve  the  name  of  gul&)  but  nowhere  did  the  eye  meet  with 
th«  evidences  of  dvilization.  Kivers  occasioaalty  poured  their 
tribute  into  the  great  reservoir  of  the  lake,  but  thm  banks  could 
be  traced  inland  for  miles  by  the  same  outlines  of  trees;  and 
even  large  bays  that  lay  embosomed  in  woods,  communicating 
with  Ontario  only  by  narrow  outlets,  appeared  and  disappeared 
without  bringing  with  tliem  a  single  trace  of  a  human  habitation. 

Of  all  on  board  the  Pathfinder  viewed  the  scene  with  the 
most  unmingled  delight.  His  eyes  feasted  on  the  endless  line 
of  forest,  and,  more  than  once  that  day,  notwithstandini»  he 
found  it  so  grateful  to  be  near  Mabel,  listening  to  her  pleasant 
voice,  and  echoing,  in  feelings  at  least,  her  joyous  laugh,  did  his 
soul  pine  to  be  wandering  beneath  the  high  arches  of  the 
maples,  oaks,  and  lindens,  where  his  habits  had  induced  him  to 
fancy  lasljng  and  true  joys  were  only  to  be  found.  Cap  viewed 
the  prospect  differently.  More  than  once  he  expressed  his  dis- 
gust at  there  being  no  light-houses,  church-towers,  beacons,  or 
roadsteads  with  their  shipping.  Such  another  coast,  he  pro- 
tested, the  world  did  not  contain ;  and  taking  the  seijeant  aside, 
he  gravely  assured  him  that  the  region  conld  never  come  to 
anything,  as  the  havens  were  neglected,  the  rivers  had  a  deserted 
and  useless  look,  and  that  even  the  breeze  had  a  smell  of  the 
forest  about  it,  which  spoke  ill  of  its  properties. 

But  the  humors  of  the  different  individuals  in  her  did  not 
stay  the  speed  of  the  Scud.  Wlien  the  sun  was  setting,  she 
was  already  a  hundred  miles  on  her  route  towards  Oswego, 
into  which  river  Serjeant  Bunliam  now  thought  it  his  duty  to  go, 
in  order  to  receive  any  communications  that  Major  Duncan 
might  please  to  make.  With  a  view  to  effect  this  purpose, 
Jasper  continued  to  hug  the  shore  all  night;  and  though  the 
wind  began  to  (a\\  him  towards  morning,  it  lasted  long  enough 
to  carry  the  cutter  up  to  a  point  that  was  known  to  be  but  a 
league  or  two  from  the  fort.  Here  (he  breeze  came  out  light 
at  the  northward,  and  the  cutter  hauled  a  little  from  the  land  in 
order  to  obt^n  a  safe  ofKng  should  it  come  on  to  blow,  or  should 
the  weather  again  get  to  be  easterly. 
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Wben  the  day  dawned,  the  cutter  had  the  moutli  of  the 

Oanego  well  under  her  lee,  distant  about  two  miles,  and  ji)st  as 
the  morning  gun  from  the  fort  was  fired,  Jasper  gave  the  order 
to  ease  off  the  sheets,  and  to  bear  up  for  his  port  At  thnt 
moment  a  cry  from  the  forecastle  drew  all  ejea  towards  the 
point  on  the  eastera  side  of  the  outlet,  aud  there,  just  without 
the  range  of  shot  from  the  light  guns  of  the  works,  with  her 
caDvas  reduced  to  barely  enough  to  keep  her  stationary,  lay  tie 
Montcalm,  evidently  in  waildng  for  their  appearance.  To  pass 
her  was  impossible,  for,  by  filling  her  sails,  the  French  ship 
could  baye  intercepted  them  in  a  few  minutes;  and  the  circum- 
stances called  fora  prompt  decision.  After  a  short  consultation, 
the  seijeant  again  changed  his  plan,  determining  to  make  the 
best  of  his  way  towards  the  station  for  which  be  had  been 
originally  destined,  trusting  to  tlie  speed  of  the  Scud  to  throw 
the  enemy  so  far  astern,  as  to  leave  no  clue  to  her  movements. 

The  cutter,  accordingly,  hauled  upon  a  wind,  with  the  least 
possible  delay,  with  everything  set  that  would  draw.  Guns 
were  fired  from  tbe  fort,  ensigns  shown,  and  the  ramparts  were 
ag^n  crowded.  But  sympathy  was  all  the  aid  that  Lundie 
could  lend  to  his  party ;  and  the  Montcalm,  abo  firing  four  <:« 
fivegunsof  defiance,  and  throwing  abroad  several  of  the  banners 
of  France,  was  soon  in  chase,  under  a  cloud  of  canvas. 

For  several  hours  the  two  vessels  were  pressing  through  the 
water  as  &st  as  possible,  making  short  strelcbes  to  windward, 
apparently  with  a  view  to  keep  the  port  under  their  lee,  the 
one  to  enter  it,  if  possible,  and  the  other  to  intercept  it  in  th-i 
attempt. 

At  meridian,  the  French  ship  was  hull  down  dead  to  leeward, 
the  disparity  of  sailing  on  a  wind  being  very  great,  and  some 
islands  were  near  by,  behind  which  Jasper  said  it  would  be 
possible  for  tbe  cutter  to  conceal  her  future  movements. 
Although  Cap  and  the  Serjeant,  and  particularly  Lieutenant 
Muir,  to  judge  by  bis  language,  still  felt  a  good  deal  of  distrust 
of  the  young  man,  and  Frontenac  was  not  distant,  this  adviee 
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was  fi>Uowed,  for  time  pressed,  and  the  Quarter-Master  discreetly 
observed  that  Jasper  could  Dot  well  betray  them,  without  running 
openly  into  the  enemy's  Larbor — a  step  they  could  at  any  time 
prevent,  since  the  only  cruiser  of  force  the  French  possessed,  at 
the  moment  was  tinder  their  lee,  and  not  in  a  situation  to  do 
them  any  immediate  injury. 

Lfi(t  to  himself,  Jasper  Western  soon  proved  how  much  wns 
really  in  bim.  He  westliered  upon  the  islands,  passed  them, 
and,  on  coming  out  te  the  eastward,  kept  broad  away,  with 
notbing  in  sight  in  his  wake  or  to  leeward.  ]ij  sunset,  again, 
the  cutter  was  up  with  the  first  of  the  islands  tbat  lie  in  the 
outlet  of  the  laiie,  and  ere  it  was  dark  she  was  running  through 
the  narrow  channels  on  her  way  to  the  long  sought  station. 
At  nine  o'clock,  however.  Cap  insisted  that  ttiey  should  anchor, 
for  tbe  maze  of  islands  became  so  complicated  and  obscure,  that 
he  feared,  at  every  opening,  the  party  would  find  tbcmselves 
under  the  guns  of  a  French  fort.  Jasper  consented  cheerfully, 
it  beingapart  of  bis  standing  instructions  to  approach  the  station 
under  such  circumstances  as  would  prevent  the  men  from  obtain- 
ing any  very  accurate  notions  of  its  position,  lest  a  deserter 
might  betray  the  little  garrison  to  the  enemy. 

The  Scud  was  brought-to  in  a  small  retired  bay,  where  it 
would  have  been  difficult  to  find  her  by  daylight,  and  where 
she  was  perfectly  concealed  at  night,  when  all  but  a  solitary 
sentinel  on  deck  soughtthar  rest.  Cap  had  been  so  harassed 
during  the  previous  eight^and-forty  hours,  that  his  slumbers 
were  long  and  deep,  nor  did  ho  awalie  from  his  first  nap  until 
the  day  was  just  beginning  to  dawn.  His  eyes  wer^  scarcely 
open,  however,  when  his  nautical  instinct  told  him  that  the 
cuUer  wns  nnder  way.  Springing  up,  he  found  the  Scud  thread- 
ing  the  islands  again,  with  no  one  on  deck  but  Jasper  and  the 
pilot,  unless  the  sentinel  be  excepted,  who  had  not  in  the  least 
interfered  with  movements  tbat  be  h^d  every  reason  to  believe 
were  as  regular  as  they  were  necessary. 

"  How's  this,  Master  Western  V  demanded  Cap,  widi  suffi- 
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raent  fierceness  for  the  occasion — "are  you  ninning  us  inlfl 
Frontenac  at  last,  and  we  all  asleep  below,  like  so  man; 
marines  waiting  for  the  '  sentry  go  V  " 

"This  is  according  to  orders.  Master  Cap,  Majc«-  Duncan 
having  commanded  me  never  to  approach  the  station  unless 
at  a  moment  when  the  people  were  below ;  for  he  does  not  wish 
there  ^ould  be  more  pilots  in  these  waters  than  the  king  has 
need  of." 

"  Whe-e-w !  a  pretty  job  1  should  have  made  of  running 
down  among  these  bushes  and  rocks,  with  no  one  on  deck ! 
Why  a  regular  York  branch  could  make  nothing  of  such  a 
channel," 

"I  always  thought,  sir,"  said  Jasper,  siuiling,  "you  would 
have  done  better  had  you  left,  the  cutter  in  my  bands  until 
she  had  safely  reached  her  place  of  destination." 

"  We  should  have  done  it,  Jasper ;  we  should  have  done  it, 
had  it  not  been  for  a  circumstance; — these  circumstances  are 
serious  matters,  and  no  prudent  man  will  overlook  them." 

'■  Well,  sir,  I  hope  there  is  now  ap  end  of  (iem.  We  shall 
arrive  in  le^  than  an  hour,  if  the  wind  hold,  and  then  yonll  be 
safe  from  any  drcumstances  that  I  can  contrive." 

"  Humph !" 

Cap  was  obliged  to  acquiesce,  and  as  everything  around  him 
had  the  appearance  of  Jasper's  being  sincere,  there  was  not 
much  difficulty  in  making  up  his  mind  to  submit.  It  would 
not  have  been  easy,  indeed,  for  a  person  the  most  sensitive  on 
the  sulject  of  circumstances  to  fancy  that  the  Scud  was 
anywhere  in  the  udnity  of  a  port  as  long  established,  and  as 
we!I  known  on  the  frontiers,  as  Frontenaa  The  islands  might 
not  have  been  literally  a  thousand  in  number,  but  they  were  so 
numerous  and  small  as  to  baifle  calculation,  though  occasionally 
one  of  larger  size  tlian  common  was  passed.  Jasper  had  quitted 
what  might  have  been  termed  the  main  chanDel,  and  was 
winding  his  way  with  a  good  stiff  breeze,  and  a  favorable  current, 
through  passes  that  were  sometimes  so  narrow  that  tliere 
appeared  to  be  barely  room  sufficiont  for  the  Scud's  epars  to 
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dear  the  brees,  while  at  oiker  moments  he  shot  across  litUe  bays, 
and  buried  tbe  cutter  again  amid  rocks,  forests,  and  bushes. 
The  wat«r  was  so  transparent  that  there  was  no  occasioa  for  the 
lead,  and  being  of  equal  depth  little  risk  was  actually  run,  though 
Cap,  with  his  maritime  hablta,  was  in  a  constant  fever  lest  they 
should  strike. 

"  I  give  it  up  1 — ^I  give  it  up,  Pathfinder  1"  the  old  seaman 
at  length  exclaimed,  when  the  little  vessel  emerged  in  safety 
from  the  twentieth  of  these  narrow  inlets,  through  which  she 
had  been  so  boldly  carried ;  "  this  ia  defying  the  very  nature  of 
searaanahip,  and  sending  all  its  laws  and  rules  to  the  d 1 !" 

"  Nay,  Day,  Saltrwater ;  'tJa  the  parfection  of  the  art.  You 
perceive  that  Jasper  never  falters,  but,  like  a  hound  with  a  true 
nose,  lie  runs  with  his  head  high,  as  if  he  had  a  strong  scent. 
My  life  on  it  the  lad  brings  us  out  right  in  the  ind,  as  lie  would 
have  done  in  the  beginning  had  we  given  him  leave." 

"  No  pilot,  no  lead,  no  beacons,  buoys,  or  light-houses,  no — " 

"TrailF'  interrupted  Pathfinder,  "forthat  to  me  is  the  most 
mysterious  part  of  the  business.  Water  leaves  no  trail,  as  every 
one  knows,  and  yet  here  is  Jasper  moving  ahead  as  boldly  aa  if 
he  had  before  his  eyes  the  prints  of  moccasins  on  leaves  as 
pliunly  as'We  can  see  the  sun  in  the  heaven." 

"  D e  if  I  believe  there  is  even  any  compass  P 

"  Btaud  by  to  haul  down  the  jib,"  called  out  Jasper,  who 
merely  smiled  at  the  remarks  of  his  companion.  "  Haul  down 
— starboard  your  helm — starboard  hard — so — meet  her — 
gently  there  with  the  helm — touch  her  lightly — now  jump 
ashore  with  the  fiist,  lad — no,  heave — there  are  soma  of  onr 
people  ready  to  take  it." 

All  this  passed  so  quickly  as  barely  to  allow  the  spectators 
time  to  note  the  different  evolutions,  ere  the  Scud  had  been 
thrown  into  the  wind  until  her  mainsail  shivered,  next  cast  a 
little  by  the  use  of  the  rudder  only,  and  then  she  set  bodily 
alongside  of  a  natural  rocky  quay,  where  she  was  immediately 
secured  by  good  fasts  run  to  the  shore.  In  a  word,  the  station 
was  reached,  and  the  men  of  the  srith  were  greeted  by  their 
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expecting  comrades  with  the  satiE&ctioa  thftt  a  relief  nsunlly 

Mabel  sprang  upon  tlte  shore  with  a  delight  which  she  did 
not  care  to  express,  and  her  father  led  his  men  after  her  with  an 
alacrity  which  proved  how  wearied  he  had  become  of  the  cutter. 
The  station,  as  the  place  was  ^miliarly  termed  by  the  soldieis 
of  the  55th,  was  indeed  a  spot  to  raise  expectations  of  enjoyment 
among  ^ose  who  had  been  cooped  up  so  long  in  a  vessel  of 
the  dimensions  of  the  Scud.  None  of  the  islands  were  high, 
though  all  lay  at  a  sufficient  elevation  above  the  water  to  render 
them  perfectly  healthy  and  secure.  Each  had  more  or  less  of 
wood,  and  the  greater  number  at  that  distant  day  were  clothed 
with  the  virgin  forest.  The  one  selected  by  the  troops  for  their 
purpose  was  small,  containing  about  twenty  acres  of  land,  and 
by  some  of  the  accidents  of  the  wilderness  it  had  been  partly 
stripped  of  its  trees,  probably  centuries  before  tlie  period  of 
which  we  are  writing,  and  a  little  grassy  glade  covered  nearly 
half  its  surface.  It  was  the  opinion  of  the  officer  who  had  made 
the  selection  of  this  spot  for  a  military  post,  that  a  sparkling 
spring  near  by  had  early  caught  the  attention  of  the  Indians, 
and  that  they  had  long  frequented  this  particular  place,  in  their 
hunts,  or  when  fishing  for  salmon — a  circumstance  that  bad  kept 
down  the  second  growth,  and  given  time  for  the  natural  grasses 
to  take  root,  and  to  gain  dominion  over  the  soil.  Lot  the  cause 
he  what  it  might,  the  effect  was  to  render  this  island  far  mora 
beautiful  than  most  of  those  around  it,  and  to  lend  it  an  air  of 
dvilizatjon  that  was  then  wanting  in  so  much  of  that  vast  region 
of  country. 

The  shores  of  Station  Island  were  completely  fHn£^  with 
bushes,  and  great  care  had  been  taken  to  preserve  them,  as 
they  answered  as  a  screen  to  conceal  the  persons  and  things 
collected  within  their  circle.  Favored  by  this  shelter,  as  well  as 
by  that  of  several  thickets  of  trees  and  different  copses,  some  six 
or  eight  low  hula  had  been  erected  to  be  used  as  quart«rs  for 
the  officer  and  his  men,  to  contain  stores,  and  to  serve  the  pu^ 
poses  of  kitchen,  hospital,  &c     These  huts  were  built  of  logs, 
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io  the  usoa]  manner,  hud  been  Toofed  by  bark  brought  from  & 
distance,  leat  the  signs  of  labor  should  attract  att«ntion,  and  as 
tbeyTiad  now  tieen  inhabited  some  months,  were  as  comforLnble 
a.s  dwelUngs  of  that  description  usually  ever  get  to  be. 

At  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  island,  however,  was  a  small 
densely  wootled  peninsula,  with  a  lliieket  of  uoder-brijsh  so 
closely  matted  as  nearly  to  pi'event  the  possibility  of  seeing 
across  it  so  long  as  the  leaves  remained  on  the  branches.  Near 
the  narrow  neck  that  connected  this  acre  with  the  rest  of  the 
island,  a  small  block-house  had  been  erected  with  some  attention 
to  its  means  of  resistance.  The  logs  were  bulletrproof,  squared 
and  jointed  with  a  care  to  leave  do  defenceless  points  ;  the  win- 
dows were  ioop-hoies;  the  door  massive  and  small;  and  the 
roof,  like  the  rest  of  the  structure,  wai  framed  of  hewn  timber, 
covered  properly  witli  bark  to  exclude  the  rain.  The  lower 
apartment,  as  usual,  contained  stores  and  provisions;  here, 
indeed,  the  party  kept  all  their  supplies ;  tbeseoond  story  was 
intended  for  a  dwelling  as  well  as  for  the  citadel,  and  a  low 
garret  was  subdivided  into  two  or  three  rooms,  and  could  hold 
the  pallets  of  some  ten  or  fifteen  persons.  All  the  arrange^ 
ments  were  exceedingly  simple  and  cheap,  but  they  were  suffi- 
dent  to  protect  the  soldiers  against  the  effects  of  a  surprise.  As 
the  whole  building  was  considerably  leas  than  forty  feet  high, 
its  summit  was  concealed  by  the  tops  of  the  trees,  except  from 
the  eyes  of  those  who  had  reached  the  interior  of  the  island. 
On  that  side  the  view  was  open  from  the  upper  loops,  though 
bushes,  even  there,  more  or  less  concealed  the  base  of  the  wooden 

The  object  being  purely  defence,  care  had  been  taken  to 
place  the  block-house  so  near  an  opening  in  the  limestone  rock 
that  formed  the  base  of  the  island,  as  to  admit  of  a  bucket's 
being  dropped  into  the  water  in  order  to  obtain  that  great 
essential  in  the  event  tJ  a  siege.  In  order  to  facilitate  this 
operation,  and  to  enlilade  the  base  of  the  building,  the  upper 
Gtories  projected  several  feet  beyond  the  lower  iu  the  manner 
usual  to  block-houses,  and  pieces  of  wood  filled  the  apertures 
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cat  in  tie  log  flooring,  which  were  intended  as  loops  and  traps. 
TliQ  communicalions  between  the  different  stoiies  were  by 
means  of  ladders.  1f  we  add  that  these  block-houses  were 
intended  as  citadels,  for  gamsons  or  settlements  to  retreat  to 
in  cases  of  attack,  the  general  reader  will  obtain  a  suflkienl]^ 
correct  idea  of  the  arrangements  it  is  our  wish  to  explain. 

But  the  situation  of  the  island  itself  Ibruied  its  principal 
merit  as  a  military  position.  Lying  in  the  midst  of  twenty 
otliers,  it  was  not  an  easy  matter  to  find  it,  since  boats  might 
pass  quite  near,  and,  by  the  glimpses  caught  through  tbe  open- 
ings, this  particular  island-  would  be  taken  for  a  part  of  some 
other.  Indeed,  the  channels  between  the  islands  that  lay  aronnd 
tile  one  we  have  been  describing,  were  so  narrow,  that  it  was 
even  difficult  to  say  which  portions  of  the  land  were  connected, 
or  which  separated,  even  as  one  stood  in  their  centre,  with  the 
express  desire  of  ascertaining  the  truth.  The  little  bay  in  par- 
ticular, that  Jasper  used  as  a  harbor,  was  so  embowered  with 
bushes  and  shut  in  with  islands,  that,  the  sails  of  the  cutter 
being  lowered,  lier  own  people,  on  one  occasion,  had  searched 
for  hours  before  they  could  find  the  Scud,  in  tiieir  return  from 
a  short  excursion  among  the  adjacent  channels,  in  quest  of  feh. 
In  short,  the  place  was  admirably  adapted  to  its  present  uses, 
and  its  natural  advant^es  had  been  as  ingeniously  improved  as 
economy  and  tbe  limited  means  of  a  frontJer  post  would  very 
well  allow. 

Tbe  hour  that  succeeded  the  arrival  of  the  Scud  was  one  of 
hurried  excitement.  Tbe  party  in  possession  had  done  nothing 
worthy  of  being  mentioned,  and  wearied  with  their  seclusion, 
they  were  all  eager  to  return  to  Oswego.  The  seijeant  and  the 
officer  he  came  to  relieve  had  no  sooner  gone  through  the  little 
ceremonies  of  transferring  the  command,  than  the  latter  hurried 
on  board  the  Scud  with  his  whole  party  ;  and  Jasper,  who 
would  gladly  have  passed  the  day  on  the  island,  was  required 
to  get  under  way  forthwith,  the  wind  promising  a  quick 
passage  up  the  river,  and  across  the  lake.  Before  separating, 
however,  Lieutenant  Muir,  Cap,  and  the  setjeant,  bad  a  private 
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conference  with  the  ensign  who  had  been  relieved,  in  which  the 
latter  was  made  acquainted  with  the  suspicions  that  eniiited 
aghast  the  fidelity  of  the  young  sailor.  ProraisiDg  due  caution, 
the  officer  embarked,  and  in  less  than  three  hours  from  the  time 
when  she  had  arrived,  the  cutter  was  again  in  motion. 

Mabel  had  taken  possession  of  a  hut,  and  with  female  readi- 
ness  and  skill  she  made  all  the  simple  little  domestic  arrange- 
ments of  which  the  oircumsttutces  would  admit,  not  only  for  her 
own  comfort,  but  for  that  of  her  father.  To  save  labor  a  mesa 
table  was  prepared  in  a  hut  set  apart  for  tiiat  purpose,  where 
all  the  hends  of  the  detaehment  were  to  eat,  the  soldier's  wife 
jwrforming  the  necessary  labor.  The  hut  of  the  seijeant,  which 
was  the  best  on  the  island,  being  thus  freed  from  any  of  the 
vulgar  offices  of  a  household,  admitted  of  such  a  display  of 
womanly  tasle,  that  for  the  first  time  since  her  arrival  on  the 
frontier,  the  girl  felt  proud  of  her  home.  As  soon  as  these 
important  duties  were  discharged,  she  strolled  out  on  the  island, 
taking  a  path  that  led  through  the  pretty  glade,  and  which  eon- 
ducted  to  the  only  point  that  was  not  covered  with  bushes. 
Here  she  stood  gazing  at  the  limpid  water,  which  lay  with 
scarcely  a  ruffle  on  it  at  her  feet,  musing  on  the  novel  situation 
in  which  she  was  placed,  and  perinittjng  a  pleasing  and  deep 
excitement  to  steal  over  her  feelings,  as  she  remembered  the 
scenes  through  which  she  had  so  lately  passed,  and  conjectured 
those  wbidi  still  lay  veiled  in  the  future. 

"You're  a  beautiful  fixture,  in  a  beautiful  spot,  Mistress 
Mabel,"  said  David  Muir,  suddenly  appearing  at  hfer  elbow, 
"  and  ril  no  engage  you're  not  just  the  handsomest  of  the  two." 

''  1  will  not  say,  Mr.  Muir,  that  coraplimenta  on  my  person  are 
altogether  unwelcome,  for  I  should  not  gain  credit  for  speaking 
the  truth,  perhaps,"  answered  Mabel,  with  spirit,  "  but  I  will  say 
tliat  if  you  will  condescend  to  address  to  me  some  remarks  of  a 
different  nature,  I  may  be  led  to  beUeve  you  think  I  have  suffi- 
cient &culties  to  understand  them." 

"  Hoot !  your  mind,  beautiful  Mabe],  is  polished  just  like  the 
barrel  of  a  soldier's  musket,  and  your  conversation  is  only  too 
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discreet  and  wise  for  a  poor  d 1  who  has  been  chewing  birch 

up  here  these  four  years  on  the  lines,  instead  of  receiving  it  in 
an  application  that  has  the  virtue  of  imparting  bnowli^dge. 
But  yon  are  no  sorry,  Itake  it,  young  lady,  that  you've  got  your 
pretty  foot  on  terra  firma  once  more." 

"  I  thought  so,  two  hours  &ince,  Mr.  Muir ;  but  the  Send  looks 
so  beautiful,  as  she  s^Js  through  these  vistas  of  trees,  that  I 
almost  regret  I  ara  no  longer  one  of  her  passengers." 

As  Mabel  ceased  speaking,  she  waved  her  handkerchief  in 
return  to  a  salutation  from  Jasper,  who  kept  his  eyes  &stened 
on  her  form,  until  the  white  s^ls  of  the  cutter  had  swept 
round  a  point,  and  were  nearly  lost  behind  its  green  fringe  of 
leaves. 

"  There  they  go,  and  I'll  no  say  'joy  go  with  them,'  but  may 
they  have  the  luck  to  return  safely,  for  without  them  we  shall 
be  in  danger  of  passing  the  winter  on  this  island  ;  unless,  indeed, 
we  have  the  alternative  of  the  castle  at  Quebec  Yon  Jasper 
Eau-donce  is  a  vagrant  sort  of  a  lad,  and  they  have  reports  of 
him  in  the  garrison  that  it  pnina  my  veiy  heart  to  hear.  Your 
worthy  father,  and  abnost-as-worthy  ancle,  have  none  of  the 
best  opinion  of  him." 

"  1  am  sorry  to  hear  it,  Mr.  Muir ;  I  doubt  not  that  time  will 
lemove  all  thdr  distrust." 

"  If  time  would  only  remove  mine,  pretty  Mabel,"  rejoined 
the  Quarter-Master,  in  a  wheedling  tone,  "  i  should  feel  no  envy 
of  the  commander-in-chief.  I  think  if  I  were  in  a  condition  to 
retire,  the  seijeant  would  just  step  into  my  shoes." 

"If  my  dear  fether  is  worthy  to  step  into  your  shoes,  Mr. 
Muir,"  returned  the  girl,  with  malicious  pleasure,  "  I'm  sure  that 
the  qualification  ia  mutual,  and  that  you  are  every  way  worthy 
to  step  into  his." 

"  The  deuce  is  in  \he  child !  you  would  not  reduce  me  to  the 
rank  of  a  non-commissioned  officer,  Mabel !" 

"  No,  indeed,  sir,  I  was  not  thinking  of  the  army  at  all,  as 
you  spoke  of  retiring.  My  thoughts  were  raiwe  egotistical,  and 
I  was  thinking  how  much  you  reminded  me  of  my  dear  lather, 
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by  yonr  experieace,  wisdom,  and  suitableness,  to  take  his  place 
as  the  head  of  a  family." 

"As  its  bridegroom,  pretty  Mabel,  but  not  as  its  parent,  or 
natural  chief.  I  see  how  it  is  with  you,  loving  your  repartee, 
and  brilliant'  with  wit  I  Well,  I  like  spirit  in  it  young  woman, 
so  it  be  not  the  spirit  of  a  scoid.  This  Pathfinder  is  an  extra- 
ordintur,  Mabel,  if  truth  may  he  said  of  the  man." 

"  Truth  should  bo  said  of  him,  or  nothing.  Pathfinder  is  my 
Iriend — my  very  particular  friend,  Mr.  Muir,  and  no  evil  can  be 
said  of  him,  in  my  presence,  that  I  shall  not  deny." 

"  I  shall  say  nothing  evil  of  him,  1  can  assure  you,  Mabel ; 
hut,  at  the  same  time,  I  doubt  if  much  good  can  be  said  in  his 

"  He  is  at  least  expert  with  tbe  ritle,"  returned  Mabel,  smiling. 
"  That  you  cannot  deny." 

"Let  him  have  all  the  credit  of  his  exploits  in  that  way,  if 
you  please ;  but  be  is  as  illiterate  as  a  Mohawk." 

"  He  may  not  understand  Latin,  but  his  knowledge  of  Iroquois 
is  greater  than  that  of  most  men,  and  it  is  the  more  useful  lan- 
guage of  the  two,  in  this  part  of  the  worid," 

"  If  Lnndic  himself  were  to  call  on  me  for  an  opinion  which 
I  admired  most,  your  person  or  your  wit,  beautiful  and  caustia 
Mabel,  I  should  be  at  a  loss  to  answer.  My  admiration  is  so 
nearly  divided  between  them,  that  I  often  fency  this  is  the  one 
that  bears  off  the  palm,  and  then  the  other  !  Ah  1  The  late 
Mrs.  Muir  was  a  paragon  in  that  way,  also  I" 

"  ITie  latest  Mra.  Muir,  did  you  aav,  sir  T  asked  Mabel,  look- 
ing up  innoo^ntly  at  her  companion. 

"  Hoot— hoot !  That  is  some  of  Pathfinder's  scandal.  Now, 
I  dare  say  that  the  fellow  has  been  trying  to  persuade  yon, 
Mabel,  that  I  have  had  more  than  one  wife  already." 

"  In  that  case,  his  time  would  have  been  thrown  away,  sir, 
as  everj-body  knows  that  you  have  been  so  unfortunate  as  to 
have  had  four." 

"  Only  three,  as  sure  as  my  name  is  David  Muir.  The  fourth 
is  pure  scandal — or,  rather,  pretty  Maheh  she  is  yet  trt  petto. 
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S3  they  Bay  »t  Borne ;  and  that  means  in  matters  of  love,  in  Uie 
hoart,  my  dear." 

"  Well,  Vm  glad  Tva  not  that  fourth  person,  in  petto,  or  in 
anything  else,  as  I  should  not  like  to  be  a  scandal  I" 

"  No  fear  of  that,  charming  Mabel ;  for  were  you  the  foorth, 
all  the  others  wonld  be  forgottcD,  and  your  wonderful  beauty 
and  merit  would  at  once  elevate  you  to  the  first  No  fear  of 
your  being  the  fourth  in  anything." 

"  There  is  consolatjon  io  that  assurance,  Mr.  Muir,"  said  Mabel, 
laughing,  "  whatever  there  may  be  in  your  other  assurance  ;  for 
I  confess  I  should  prefer  bdng  even  a  fourth-rat«  beauty  to 
being  a  foorth  wife." 

So  saying,  she  tripped  away,  leaving  the  Qaarter-Masler  to 
meditate  on  his  want  of  success.  Mabel  had  been  induced  to 
use  her  female  means  of  defence  thus  freely,  partly  because  her 
suitor  had  of  late  been  so  pointed  as  to  stand  in  need  of  a 
pretty  strong  repulse,  and  partly  on  account  of  his  inueudoes 
against  Jasper  and  the  Pathfinder.  Thougli  full  of  spirit  and 
quick  of  intellect,  she  was  not  naturally  pert;  but,  on  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  she  thought  circumstances  called  for  more  than 
usual  decidon.  When  she  left  her  companion,  therefore,  she 
believed  she  was  now  finally  released  Erom  attentions  that  she 
thought  as  ill  bestowed  as  they  were  certainly  disagreeable. 
Not  so,  however,  with  David  Muir ;  accustomed  to  rebu%,  and 
familiar  with  the  virtue  of  perseverance,  he  saw  no  reason  to 
despair,  though  the  half  menacing,  half  self-satisfied  manner  in 
which  he  shook  his  head  towards  the  retreating  giri,  might  have 
betrayed  designs  as  sinister  as  they  were  determined.  While 
he  was  thus  occupied,  the  Pathfinder  approached,  and  got  within 
a  few  feet  of  him,  unseen. 

"Twill  never  do,  Quarter-Master,  'twill  never  do!"  com- 
menced the  latter,  langhing  in  his  noiseless  way;  "she  h 
young  and  actyve,  and  none  but  a  quick  foot  can  overtake 
her.  liey  tell  me  you  are  her  sui'or,  if  you're  not  her  fol- 
lower." 

16 
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"^  Ad(1  I  bear  the  same  of  yourself,  man,  though  tlie  piesump- 
tion  would  be  so  great  that  I  scarce  can  think  it  true." 

"  I  fear  jou're  right,  I  do ;  jes,  I  fear  you're  right ! — when  I 
consider  myself — what  1  am — how  little  I  know,  and  how 
rude  my  life  has  been,  I  altogether  distrust  mj  claim,  even  to 
Ihink  a  moment,  of  one  so  tutored,  and  gay,  and  light  of  heart, 
and  delicate — " 

"  You  foi^t  handsome,"  coarsely  interrupted  Muir. 

"  And  handsome,  too,  I  fear,"  returned  the  meek  and  self- 
abased  guide ;  "  I  might  have  sdd  handsome,  at  once,  among 
her  other  qoalitjes,  for  the  young  fo'an,  just  as  it  learua  to 
bound,  is  not  more  pleasant  to  the  eye  of  the  hunter  than 
Mabel  is  lovely  in  mine.  I  do  indeed  fear  that  all  the 
thoughts  1  have  harbored  about  ber  are  v«n  and  presump- 
tuous." 

"  If  you  think  this,  my  friend,  of  your  own  accord,  and  natural 
modesty,  as  it  might  be,  my  duty  to  you  as  an  old  fellow-cam- 
paigner compels  me  to  say — " 

"  Quarter-master,"  interrupted  the  other,  regarding  his  com- 
panion keenly,  "  yon  and  I  have  lived  together  much  behind  the 
ramparts  of  forte,  but  very  UtUe  in  the  open  woods,  or  in  front 
of  the  inimy," 

"  Garrison  or  tent,  it  all  pa^es  for  part  of  the  same  carapaigu, 
you  know.  Pathfinder;  and  then  ray  duty  keeps  me  much 
within  sight  of  tbe  store-houses,  greatly  contrary  to  my  inclina- 
tions, as  ye  may  well  suppose,  having  youiself  the  ardor  of  battle 
in  your  temperament.  But  had  ye  heard  what  Mabel  has  just 
been  saying  of  you,  ye'd  no  think  another  minute  of  making 
yourself  agreeable  to  the  saucy  and  uncompromising  hussy." 

Pathfinder  looked  earnestly  at  the  lieutenant,  for  it  was  im- 
possible he  should  not  feel  an  interest  in  what  might  be  Mabel's  ■ 
opinion ;  but  he  had  too  much  of  the  innate  and  true  feeling  of  a 
gentleman,  to  ask  to  hear  what  another  had  said  of  him.  Muir, 
however,  was  not  to  1-e  foiled  by  this  self-denial  and  self-respect; 
ibr,  believing  he  had  a  man  of  great  truth  and  simplicity  to  deal 
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with,  be  determined  to  practise  oo  his  credulity,  as  one  means  of 
getting  rid  of  liis  rivalry.  He,  therefore,  pursued  llie  suTijeet,  an 
soon  as  be  perceived  tbat  hiscompanioD's  self-deaial  was  stronger 
tban  bis  curiosity. 

"  You  ougbt  to  know  her  opition,  Pathfinder,"  be  continued ; 
"and  I  think  every  man  ought  to  bear  what  his  friends  and 
acquaintances  say  of  him;  and  so,  by  way  of  proving  my  own 
regard  for  your  character  and  feebngs,  Til  just  tell  yon,  in  as  few 
words  as  possible.  Yon  know  tbat  Mabel  has  a  wicked  moli- 
cions  way  with  those  eyes  of  her  own,  when  she  has  a  mind  to 
be  bard  upon  one's  feebngs." 

"To  ine  ber  eyes,  Lieutenant  Muir,  have  always  seemed  win- 
ning and  soft — though  I  will  acknowledge  tbat  they  sometimes 
laugh — yes,  I  have  known  them  to  laugh ;  and  that  right  heartily, 
and  with  downright  good- will." 

"  Well,  it  was  just  that,  then  ;  ber  eyes  were  laughing  with 
all  their  might,  as  it  were,  and  in  the  midst  of  all  ber  fun,  she 
broke  out  with  an  exclaination  to  this  effect — I  hope  't  will  no 
hurt  your  sensibility,  Fathfinder  f 

"I  will  not  say,  Quarter-master,  I  will  not  say — Mabel's 
opinion  of  ine  is  of  more  account  tban  tbat  of  most  others." 

"Then  I'll  no  tell  ye,  but  just  keep  discretion  on  the  subject; 
and  why  should  a  man  be  telling  another  what  bis  friends  say  of 
him,  especially  when  they  happen  to  say  tbat  which  may  not  be 
pleasant  to  hear.  Fll  not  add  another  word  to  this  present  com- 
munication." 

"I  cannot  make  you  speak,  Quarter-Master,  if  you  are  not  so 
minded,  and  perhaps  it  is  better  for  me  not  to  know  Mabel's  opi- 
nion, as  you  seem  to  think  it  is  not  in  my  favor.  Ah's  me— if 
we  could  be  what  we  wished  to  be,  instead  of  being  only  what 
we  are,  there  would  be  a  great  difference  in  our  characters,  and 
knowledge,  and  appearance.  One  may  be  rude,  and  coarse, 
and  ignoi'atit,  and  yet  happy,  if  be  does  not  know  it ;  but  it  is 
hard  to  see  onr  own  failings  in  the  strongest  light,  just  as  wo 
wish  to  hear  the  least  about  them." 

"  That's  just  the  raticmale,  as  the  French  say,  of  the  matter ; 
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and  30  I  was  telling  Mabel,  nhen  she  ran  away  and  left  ma. 
You  notJced  the  naanner  in  which  she  skipped  o^  as  you 
approached  P 

"  It  was  very  observable,"  answered  Pathfinder,  drawing  a 
long  breath,  and  clenching  the  laarrel  of  his  rifle,  as  if  the  fingers 
would  bury  themselves  in  the  iron. 

"It  was  more  than  observable — it  was  flagrant — that's  just 
the  word,  and  the  dictionary  wouldn't  supply  a  better,  after  an 
hour's  search.  Well,  you  must  know,  Pathfinder,  fur  I  cannot 
reasonably  deny  you  the  gratification  of  hearing  this — so  yon 
must  know,  the  minx  bounded  off  in  that  manner,  in  preference 
to  hearing  what  I  had  to  say  in  your  justification." 

"And  what  could  you  find  to  aayin  my  behalf  Quarter- 
Master  T 

"  Why,  d'ye  understand,  my  friend,  I  was  raled  by  drcnm- 
stanees,  and  no  ventured  indiscreetly  into  generalities,  but  was 
preparing  to  meet  particulars,  as  it  mighi  be,  with  partjculars. 
If  you  were  thought  wild,  half-savage,  or  of  a  frontier  formation, 
I  could  tell  her,  ye  know,  that  it  came  of  the  frontier,  wild,  and 
half-savage  life  ye'd  led;  and  all  her- objections  must  cease  at 
once,  or  there  would  be  a  sort  of  a  misundeistanding  witb 
Providence." 

"  And  did  you  tell  her  this,  Quarter-Master  ?" 

Til  no  swear  to  the  exact  words,  but  the  idea  was  prevalent 
in  my  mind,  ye'll  uaderstand.  The  girl  was  impatient,  and 
would  not  hear  the  half  I  had  to  say ;  but  away  she  skipped,  as 
ye  saw  with  your  own  eyes.  Pathfinder,  as  if  her  opinion  were 
fully  made  up,  and  she  cared  to  listen  no  longer.  I  fear  her 
mind  may  be  said  to  have  come  to  its  conclusion," 

"  I  fear  it  has,  indeed,  Quarter-Master,  and  her  &ther,  after 
all,  is  miEtaken.    Ye^,  yes ;  the  saijeant  has  fallen  into  a  grievous 

"Weinman,  why  need  ye  lament,  and  undo  all  the  grand 
reputation  ye've  been  so  many  years  making?  Shoulder  the 
rifle  that  ye  use  so  well,  and  off  into  the  woods  with  ye,  for 
there's  not  the  female  breathing  that  is  worth  the  heavy  heart 
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cor  a  minute,  as  I  know  from  experience.  Tak'  the  word  of  one 
who  knows  the  sax,  and  has  had  two  wives,  that  women,  after 
ali,  afe  very  much  the  sort  of  creatures  we  do  not  imagine  them 
to  be.  Now,  if  you  would  really  mortify  Mabel,  here  is  as 
glorious  an  occasion  as  any  rejected  lover  could  desire." 

"  The  last  wish  I  have,  lieutenant,  would  be  to  mortify  Mabel." 

"  Well,  yell  come  to  that  in  the  end,  notwithstanding;  for 
it's  buiiian  nature  to  deare  to  give  unpleasant  feelings  to  them 
that  give  unpleasant  feelings  to  ub.  But  a  better  occasion  nevw 
offered  to  malte  your  friends  lore  you,  than  is  to  be  had  at  this 
very  moment,  and  that  is  the  certain  means  of  causing  one's 
enemies  to  envy  us." 

'' Qnarter-Masfer,  Mabel  is  not  my  inimy;  and  if  she  was, 
the  last  thing  I  could  iedro  would  be  to  give  her  an  uneasy 
moment." 

"Ye  say  so,  Pathfinder — ye  aay  so,  and  I  dare  say  ye  think 
so ;  but  reason  and  nature  are  both  agmnst  you,  as  ye'll  find  in 
tlie  end.  Ye've  beard  the  saying  of  '  love  me,  love  my  dog :' 
well,  now,  that  means,  read  backwards,  '  don't  love  me,  don't 
love  my  dog.'  Now,  listen  to  what  is  in  your  power  to  do. 
You  know  we  occupy  an  exceedingly  precarious  and  uncertain 
position  here,  almost  in  thejavrs  of  the  lion,  as  it  were  V 

"Do  you  mean  the  Frenchers,  by  tJie  lion,  and  this  island  at' 
his  jaws,  lieutenant  f" 

"  Metaphorically  only,  my  friend,  for  the  French  are  ro  lions, 
and  this  island  is  not  a  Jnw — unless,  indeed,  it  may  prove  to  be, 
what  I  greatly  fear  may  come  true,  the  jaw-bone  of  an  ass !" 

Here  the  Quarter-Master  indulged  in  a  sneering  laugh  that 
proclaimed  anything  but  respect  and  admiration  for  his  friend 
Lundie's  sagainty  in  selecting  that  particular  spot  for  his  opera- 
tions. 

"The  post  is  as  well  chosen  as  any  I  ever  put  foot  in,"'  said 
Pathfinder,  looldng  around  bim  as  one  surveys  a  picture. 

"  ril  no  deny  it — PU  no  deny  it.  Lundie  is  a  great  soldier, 
ia  a  small  way ;  and  his  father  w^  a  great  laird,  with  the  same  - 
qualification.     I  was  horn  on  the  estMe,  and  have  followed  the 
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Miijor  so  long,  that  I've  got  to  reverence  all  he  says  and  does. 
That's  just  my  weakness  ye'll  know,  Patlifiadur.  Well,  this  post 
may  be  the  post  of  an  ass,  or  of  a  Solomon,  as  men  fancy ;  but 
it's  most  critically  pUced,  as  is  appar^jit  by  all  Lundie's  precau- 
tions and  injunctions.  There  are  savages  out,  scouljng  throu^i 
these  thousand  islands,  and  over  the  forest,  searching  for  this  very 
spot,  as  is  known  (o  Luudie  himself  on  cCTtaio  information ;  and 
the  greatest  service  you  can  render  the  55th,  is  to  discover  their 
trails,  and  lead  them  off  on  a  tUlse  scent  Unliappily,  Serjeant 
Dunham  has  taken  up  the  notion,  that  the  danger  is  to  be  ap- 
prehended from  up-stream,  because  Frontenac  lies  above  na; 
whereas,  all  experience  t«lls  us,  that  Indians  come  on  iJio  side 
that  is  most  contrary  to  reason,  and,  conseijuently,  are  to  be 
expected  from  below.  Take  your  canoe,  therefore,  and  go  down 
sti'eam,  among  the  islands,  that  we  may  have  notice  if  any  danger 
approaches  from  tliat  quarter.  If  you  should  look  a  few  miles 
on  the  mdn,  especially  on  the  York  side,  the  information  you'd 
bring  in  would  be  all  the  more  accurate,  and,  consequently,  tha 
more  valuable." 

''The  Big  Snrpent  is  on  the  look-out  in  that  quarter,  and  aa 
he  knows  the  station  well,  no  doubt  he  will  give  us  timely 
notice,  should  any  wish  to  sarcumvent  us  In  that  direction." 

"  He.  is  but  an  Indian,  after  all,  Pathfinder,  and  this  is  an 
affair  that  calls  for  the  knowledge  of  a  white  man.  Lundie 
will  be  eternally  grateful  to  the  man  that  shall  help  this  little 
enterprise  to  come  off  with  flying  colors.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  my  friend,  he  is  consdous  it  should  never  have  been 
attempted ;  but  he  Ima  too  much  of  the  old  laird's  obstinacy 
about  him  to  own  an  error,  though  it  be  as  manifest  as  the  morn- 
ing stiir." 

The  Quarter-Master  then  continued  to  reason  wiih  his  c.  m- 
panion,  in  order  to  induce  him  to  quit  tlie  island  without  delay, 
using  such  arguments  as  first  su^est^d  themselves,  sometimes 
contradicting  himself,  and  not  unfrequently  urging  at  one 
moment  a  motive  that  at  the  next  was  directly  opposed  by  an- 
other.   The  Pathfinder,  simple  as  he  was,  detected  these  flaws  ' 
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tn  the  lieutenant's  pbilosophy,  though  he  was  far  from  suspeot- 

ing  that  they  proceeded  from  a  desire  to  clear  the  coast  of 
Mabel's  suitor.  He  met  had  reasons  by  good  ones,  resisted 
every  inducement  that  was  not  legitimate,  by  his  intimate 
acquaintance  with  his  peculiar  duties,  and  was  blind,  aa  usual,  to 
the  influence  of  every  incentive  that  could  not  stand  the  1«sl  of 
integrity.  Me  did  not  exactly  suspect  the  secret  objects  of  Miur, 
but  he  was  far  from  being  blind  to  his  sophistry.  The  result 
was  that  the  two  parted,  after  a  long  dialogue,  unconvinced  and 
distrustful  of  each  other's  motives,  (hough  the  distrust  of  the 
guide,  like  all  that  was  connects  with  the  mau,  partook  of  his 
own  upright,  disinterested,  and  ingenuous  nature. 

A  conference  that  took  place,  soon  after,  between  Serjeant 
Dunham  and  the  lieutenant,  led  to  more  consequences.  When 
it  was  ended,  secret  orders  were  issued  to  the  men,  the  block- 
house was  taken  possession  of,  the  huts  were  occupied,  and  one 
accustomed  to  the  movements  of  soldiers  might  have  delected 
that  an  expedition  was  in  the  wind.  In  fact,  just  as  the  sun 
was  setting,  the  seijeant,  who  had  been  much  occupied  at  what 
was  called  the  harbor,  came  into  his  own  hut,  followed  by 
Pathfinder  and  Cap,  and  as  he  took  his  seat  at  the  neat  table 
that  Mabel  had  prepared  for  luiD,  he  opened  the  budget  of  his 


"  You  are  likely  to  be  of  some  use  here,  my  child,"  the  old 
soldier  commenced,  "aa  this  tidy  and  well  ordered  supper  can 
testify ;  and,  I  trust,  when  the  proper  moment  arrives,  you  will 
show  yourself  to  be  the  descendant  of  those  who  know  how  to 
face  their  enemies." 

"  You  do  not  expect  me,  dear  father,  to  play  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
to  lead  the  mea  to  battle  ?" 

"  Play  whom,  child — did  you  ever  bear  of  the  person  Mabel 
mentions,  Pathfinder  T 

"Kot  I,  sarjeant;  hut  what  of  that!  I  am  ignorant  and  on- 
edicated,  and  it  is  too  great  a  pleasure  to  me  to  listen  to  her 
voice,  and  lake  in  ber  words,  to  be  particular  about  persons." 

"I  know  her,"  said  Cap,  decidedly;  "she  sailed  a  privat«er 
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out  of  Morion,  in  t^e  last  war ;  and  good  anises  she  made 
of  tliem." 

Mabel  blushed  al  liaving  inadvertently  made  an  allusion  that 
went  beyond  her  father's  reading,  to  say  notbing  of  her  uncle's 
dogmatism  ;  and,  perhaps,  a  little  at  the  Pathfinder's  sim- 
ple, ingenuous  earnestness ;  but  she  did  not  forbear  the  le«e 
to  smile, 

"  Why,  tatlier,  1  am  not  expected  to  fell  in  with  the  men,  and 
to  help  defend  the  island !" 

"And,  yet,  women  often  have  done  such  things,  in  this  quar- 
ter rf  the  world,  girl,  as  our  friend,  the  Pathfinder,  here,  will 
tell  you.  But,  lest  you  should  be  surprised  at  not  seeing  us, 
when  you  awake  in  the  morning,'it  is  proper  that  I  now  tell 
you  we  intend  to  march  in  the  course  of  tins  very  night" 

"  We,  father — and  leave  me  and  Jennie  on  thb  island 
alone  1" 

"No,  my  daugbter,  not  quite  as  unmilitary  as  that.  We 
shall  leave  Lieutenant  Muir,  brother  Cap,  Corporal  McNab,  and 
three  men,  to  compose  tbe  garrison  during  our  absence.  Jennie 
will  remain  with  you  in  this  hut,  and  brother  Cap  will  occupy 

"  And  Mr,  Muir !"  said  Mabel,  half  nnconscions  of  what  she 
uttered,  though  she  foresaw  a  great  deal  of  unpleasaut  persecu- 
tion in  the  arrangement. 

"  Why,  he  can  m^e  love  to  you,  if  you  like  it,  girl ;  for  he 
is  an  aniorous  youth,  and  having  already  i^iposed  of  four  wives, 
is  impatient  to  show  bow  mxuit  he  honon  their  memories,  by 
taking  a  fifth." 

"  The  Quarter-Master  tells  me,"  said  Pathfinder,  innocently, 
"that  when  a  man's  feelings  have  been  harrowed  by  so  many 
losses,  there  is  no  wiser  way  to  soothe  them,  than  by  ploughing 
up  the  soil  anew,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  leave  no  traces  of 
what  have  gone  over  it  before." 

"Ay,  that  is  just  the  difference  between  ploughing  and  har- 
rowing," returned  tlie  serjeant,  with  a  grim  smite.  "  But  let 
him  tell  Mabel  his  mind,  and  there  will  be  an  end  of  his  suit 
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I  very  well  know  that  my  daughter  will  never  be  the  wife  of 
Lieutenant  Muir." 

This  was  eaid  in  a  way  that  was  tantamount  to  declaringthat 
no  daughter  of  his  ever  i/wtUd  become  the  wife  of  the  person 
in  question.  Mabel  h»d  colored,  trembled,  half  laughed,  and 
looked  uneasy  ;  but,  rallying  her  spirit,  she  said  in  a  voice  so 
cheerful  as  completely  to  conceal  her  i^tation — 

''  But,  father,  we  might  better  wfut  until  Mr.  Muir  masifeels 
a  wish  Uint  your  daughter  would  have  him,  or  rather  a  wish  to 
have  your  daughter,  lest  we  get  the  fable  of  sour  grapes  thrown 
into  our  iaces." 

"  And  what  is  that  fiible,  Mabel  1"  eagerly  demanded  Path- 
finder, who  was  anything  but  learned  in  the  ordinary  lore  of 
white  men — "  tell  it  to  us  in  your  own  pretty  way  -  I  d^re  say 
the  sarjeant  never  heard  it." 

Mabel  repeated  the  well  known  Gible,  and,  as  her  suitor  had 
desired,  in  her  own  pretty  way,  which  was  a  way  to  keep  his 
eyes  riveted  on  her  face,  and  the  whole  of  his  honest  counte- 
nance covered  with  a  smile. 

"  That  was  like  a  fox  1"  cried  Pathfinder,  when  she  had  cesised, 
"  ay,  and  like  a  Mingo,  too,  cunning  and  cruel ;  that  is  the  way 
with  both  the  riptyles.  As  to  grapes,  they  are  sour  enough  in 
this  part  of  the  country,  even  to  them  that  can  get  at  them, 
though  I  dare  say  there  are  seasons,  and  times,  and  places,  where 
they  are  sourer  to  them  that  can't  I  should  judge,  now,  my 
scalp  is  very  sour  in  Mingo  eyes." 

"  The  sour  grapes  will  be  the  other  way,  child,  and  it  is  Mr. 
Muir  who  will  make  the  complaint.  You  would  never  marry 
that  man,  Mabel  ?" 

"Not  she,"  put  in  Cap;  "a  fellow  who  is  only  half  a  sol- 
dier, after  all !  The  story  of  them  there  grapes  is  quite  a  cir- 
cumstance." 

"  I  think  little  of  marrying  any  one,  dear  father,  and  dear 
uncle,  and  would  rather  talk  about  it  less,  if  you  please.    But, 
did  I  think  of  manying  at  all,  I  do  believe  a  man  whose  aQeo- 
1ft* 


Digitized  by  Google 


336  THB       PATH^INDEIt. 

tiona  have  already   been  tried  by  three  or  four  nivcs  would 

ficareely  b«  my  choice." 

The  Serjeant  nodded  at  the  guide,  as  much  as  to  saj,  you  see 
how  the  land  lies ;  and  then  he  had  sufficient  consijeratiun  for 
hia  daughter's  feelings  to  change  the  subject 

"Neither  you  nor  Mabel,  brother  Cap,"  he  resumed,  "can  have 
any  legal  authority  with  the  garrison  I  leave  behind,  oa  the 
island  ;  but  you  may  counsel  and  indiience.  Strictly  speaking. 
Corporal  McNab  will  be  the  commanding  officer,  and  I  have 
endeavored  to  impress  him  with  a  eense  of  his  dignity,  lest  ho 
might  give  way  too  much  to  the  superior  rank  of  Lieutenant 
Muir,  who,  being  a  volunteer,  can  have  ho  right  to  interfere 
with  the  duty.  I  wish  you  to  sustain  the  corporal,  brother 
Cap,  for  should  the  Quarter-Master  once  break  through  the 
regulations  of  the  expeditJon,  he  may  pretend  to  command  mo 
as  well  as  McNab." 

"  More  partJcuIsrly,  should  Mabel  really  cut  him  adrift  while 
you  are  absent   Of  course,  serjeiint,  yon'li  leave  everything  that 

ia   afloat   under   my  care  !     The    most  d le  confusion   has 

grown  out  of  misunderstandings  between  commanders-in-chief 
ashore  and  afloat." 

"  Id  one  sense,  brother,  though  in  a  general  way,  the  corpo- 
ral is  comuaander-in-chief.  History  does  indeed  tell  us  that  a 
division  of  command  leads  to  difficulties,  and  I  shall  avoid  that 
danger.  The  corporal  must  command,  but  you  can  counsel 
freely,  particularly  in  all  matters  relating  to  the  boats,  of  which 
I  shall  leave  one  behind,  to  secure  your  retreat  should  there  be 
occasion.  I  know  the  corporal  well ;  he  is  a  brave  man,  and  a 
good  soldier ;  and  one  thnt  may  be  relied  on,  if  the  Santa  Crua 
can  be  kept  fi'om  him.  But  then  he  ia  a  Scotchman,  and  will 
be  liable  to  the  Quarter-Master's  influence,  against  which  I 
desire  both  you  and  Mabel  to  be  on  your  guard." 

"  But  why  leave  us  behind,  dear  father  t  I  have  come  thus 
fiir  to  be  a  comfort  to  you,  and  why  not  go  further  f 

"  You  are  a  good  girl,  Mabel,  and  very  hhe  the  UudIuuiib  I 
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But  you  must  halt  here.     We  shall  leave  the  island  to-morrow 

before  the  day  dawns,  in  order  not  to  be  seen  by  any  prying, 
eyes  coming  from  our  cover,  and  we  shall  take  the  two  lai^t 
boats,  leaving  you  the  other  and  one  bark  canoe.  We  are 
about  to  go  into  the  channel  used  by  the  French,  wliere  we 
shall  lie  in  wait  perhaps  a  vreek  to  intercept  their  supply-bonts 
that  are  about  to  pass  up,  on  their  way  to  Frontenac,  loaded  in 
particular  with  a  heavy  amount  of  Indian  goods," 

"  Have  you  looked  well  to  your  papers,  brother !"  Cap 
anxiously  demanded,  "Of  course  you  know  a  capture  on  the 
high  ^as  is  piracy,  unlesa  your  boat  is  regularly  cooDmiEsioned 
either  as  a  public  or  a  private  armed  cruiser." 

"I  have  the  honor  to  hold  '!»*  colonel's  apjKiintment  as  Ser- 
jeant-Major of  the  65th,"  returned  the  other,  drawing  himself 
up  with  dignity, "  and  that  will  be  sufficient  even  for  the  French 
King.  If  not^  I  have  Major  Duncan's  written  orders." 
"  No  papers  them  for  a  warlike  cruiser." 
"  They  must  suffice,  brother,  as  I  have  no  other-  It  is  of 
vast  importance  to  Ilia  Majesty's  interests  in  tliis  part  of  the 
world,  that  the  boats  in  question  should  be  captured  and  carri^ 
into  Oswego.  They  contain  the  blankets,  trinkets,  rifles,  ammu- 
nition— in  short,  all  the  stores  with  which  the  French  bribe  their 
accursed  savage  aUies  to  commit  iheir  unholy  acts,  setting  at 
naught  our  holyreligion  and  its  precepts,  the  lan^s  of  humanity, 
and  all  that  is  sacred  and  dear  among  men.  By  cutting  off 
these  supplies  we  shall  derange  thdr  plans,  and  gain  time  on 
them ;  for  the  articles  cannot  be  sent  across  the  ocean  again  this 
autumn." 

"  But,  father,  does  not  his  majesty  employ  Indians  also  V 
aaked  Mabel,  with  some  curiosity. 

"Certainly,  girl,  and  he  has  a  right  to  employ  them — God 
bless  him  !  It's  a  very  different  thing  whether  an  Englishman 
or  a  Frenchman  employs  a  savage,  as  everybody  can  undei^ 
stand." 

"  Ttat  is  plain  enough,  brother  Dunham ;  but  I  do  not  see 
my  way  so  clear  if  the  matter  of  the  ship's  papers." 
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"  An  English  colonel's  appointment  ought  to  satisfy  nn; 
Frenthnwn  of  my  authority ;  and  what  is  more,  brother,  it 
shall." 

"But  I  do  not  see  the  difference,  &ther,  between  an  English- 
man's and  a  Frenchman's  employing  savages  in  war )" 

"  All  the  odds  in  the  world,  child,  tiiough  you  may  not  be 
able  to  see  it.  In  the  first  place,  an  Englisliman  is  naturally 
humane  and  considerate,  while  a  Frenchman  is  naturally  fero- 
cious and  timid." 

"And  you  may  add,  brother,  tliat  be  will  dance  Irom  morn- 
ing till  night,  if  you'll  let  him." 

"Very  true,"  gravely  returned  the  Serjeant. 

"  But,  father,  I  cannot  see  that  all  this  tdters  the  case.  If  it 
be  wrang  in  a  Frenchman  to  hire  savages  to  fight  his  enemies, 
it  would  seem  to  be  equally  .wrong  in  an  Englishman-  Tbu 
will  admit  this,  Pathfinder  ?" 

"  It's  reasonable — it's  reasonable,  and  I  have  never  been  one 
of  them  that  has  raised  a  cry  ag'in  the  Frenchers  for  doing 
the  very  thing  we  do  onrselves.  Stall,  it  is  worse  to  consort 
witli  a  Mingo  than  to  consort  with  a  Delaware.  If  any  of 
that  just  tribe  were  tefl^  I  ghould  think  it  no  sin  to  send  them 
out  ag'in  the  foe." 

"  And  yet  they  scalp  and  slay  young  and  old — women  and 
children  !" 

"  They  have  their  gifts,  Mabel,  and  are  not  to  be  blamed  for 
following  them.  Natur"  is  nattr,'  though  the  different  tribes 
have  different  ways  of  showing  it.  For  my  part,  I  am  whito, 
and  endeavor  to  raaintain  white  feelingp." 

"This  is  all  unintelligible  to  me,"  answered  Mabel.  "What 
is  right  in  King  George,  it  would  seem,  ought  to  be  right  in 

"The  King  of  France's  real  name  is  Caput,"  observed  Cap, 
with  his  mouth  full  of  venison.  "  I  once  carried  a  great 
scholar  as  a  passenger,  and  he  told  me  that  these  Lewises 
thirteenth,  fourteenth,  and  fifteenth,  were  all  humbugs,  and  Ibat 
the  men's  real  name  was  Caput;  which  is  French  for  'head ;' 
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raeaning  that  tbey  ought  to  be  put  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder, 
until  ready  to  go  np  to  be  hanged." 

"  Well,  this  does  look  like  being  given  to  scalping,  aa  a  nat'ral 
gift,"  PalbGnder  remarked,  with  the  air  of  surprise  with  which 
one  receives  a  novel  idea,  "and  I  shall  have  less  conipanction 
than  ever  in  sarving  ag'in  the  miscreants,  though  I  can't  say  I 
ever  yet  felt  any  worth  naming." 

As  all  parties,  Mabel  excepted,  seemed  satisfied  with  the 
course  the  discus^on  had  taken,  no  one  appeared  to  think  it 
necesssiy  to  pu'raue  the  subject  The  trio  of  men,  indeed,  in 
tliis  particular,  so  much  resembled  the  great  mass  of  their 
fellow-creatures,  who  usually  judge  of  character  equally  without 
knowledge  and  without  justice,  that  we  might  not  have  thought 
it  necessary  to  record  the  discourse,  had  it  not  some  bearing  in 
its  facte  on  the  incidents  of  the  legend,  and  in  its  opinions  on 
the  motives  of  the  characters. 

Supper  was  no  sooner  ended  than  the  aeijeant  dismissed  bis 
guests,  and  llien  held  a  long  and  ixinfideDtial  dialogue  with  his 
daughter.  He  was  little  addicted  to  giving  way  to  the  gentler 
emotions,  hut  the  uovelly  of  his  present  situation  awakened 
feelings  that  he  was  unused  to  experience.  Tlie  soldier,  or  the 
sailor,  so  long  as  he  acts  under  the  immediate  supervision  of  a 
superior,  thinks  little  of  the  risks  he  runs  ;  but  the  moment  he 
feels  the  responsibility  of  command,  all  the  hazards  of  his 
undertaking  begin  to  associate  themselves  ia  bis  mind  with  the 
chances  of  success  or  failure.  While  he  dwells  less  on  his  own 
personal  danger,  perhaps,  than  when  that  is  the  principal 
consideration,  be  has  more  lively  general  perceptions  of  all  the 
risks,  and  submits  more  to  the  influence  of  the  feelings  which 
doubt  creates.  Such  was  now  the  case  with  Serjeant  Dunham, 
who,  instead  of  looking  forward  to  victory  as  certain,  according 
to  his  usual  habits,  began  to  feel  the  possibility  that  lie  might 
be  parting  with  his  child  for  ever. 

Never  before  bad  Mabel  struck  him  as  bo  beautiful  as  she 
appeared  that  night.  Possibly  she  never  had  displayed  so 
many  engaging  qualities  to  her  father ;    for  concern  on  his 
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accouDt  bad  begim  to  be  active  in  her  breast,  and  then  her 
BympalLies  met  with  UDUsual  encouragement  through  those 
which  bad  bceti  stirred  up  in  the  sterner  bosom  of  the  veteran. 
She  had  never  been  entirely  at  her  ease  with  her  parent,  the 
great  superiority  of  her  education  creating  a  sort  of  chasm, 
which  had  been  widened  b;  tbe  military  severity  of  manner  he 
had  acquired  by  dealing  so  long  and  intimately  ^wifi  beinga 
who  could  only  ho  kept  in  subjection  by  an  unremitted  discipline. 
On  the  present  occasion,  however,  or  after  they  were  left  aiooe, 
tbe  conversation  between  the  father  and  daughter  became  mors 
confidential  than  usual,  until  Mabel  rejoiced  to  find  that  it  wsa 
gradually  becoming  endearing;  a  state  of  feeling  that  the  warm- 
hearted girl  liad  silently  pined  for  in  vdn,  ever  since  her  arrival 

"Then,  mother  was  about  my  height!"  Mabel  said,  as  she 
held  one  of  ber  father's  hands  in  both  her  own,  looking  up  into 
his  &ee  with  humid  eyes.     "  I  bad  thought  her  taller." 

"  This  is  tbe  way  with  roost  children,  who  get  a  haUt  of 
thinking  of  their  parents  with  respect,  until  they  fancy  them 
larger  and  more  commanding  than  tbey  actually  are.  Your 
mother,  Mabe!,  was  as  near  your  height  as  one  woman  could 
be  to  another." 

"  And  her  eyea,  father  T 

"  Her  eyes  were  tike  thine,  child,  too — blue  and  soft,  and 
inviting  like  ;  though  hardly  so  laughing," 

"Mine  will  never  laugh  again,  dearest  father,  if  you  do  not 
take  care  of  yourself  in  this  espedition." 

"  Thank  you,  Mabel — hem — thank  you,  child ;  but  I  must  do 
my  duty,  I  wish  I  had  seen  you  comfortably  married  before 
we  left  Oswego  I — my  mind  would  be  easier," 

"  Married ! — to  whom,  fatlier )" 

"  You  know  tbe  man  I  wish  you  to  love.  You  may  meet 
with  many  gayer,  and  many  dressed  in  finer  clothes ;  but  with 
Dono  witb  so  true  a  heart  and  just  a  mind." 

"None,  father!? 

"  I  know  of  none ;  in  these  particulars  Pathfinder  has  few 
equals,  at  least," 
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"But  I  need  not  marry  at  all.  You  are  single,  and  X  can 
remain  to  take  earo  of  you." 

"  God  blefs  you,  Mabel ! — I  know  you  would,  and  I  do  not 
say  that  tlie  feeling  is  not  right,  for  I  suppose  it  is  ;  and  yet  I 
believe  there  is  aDotter  tliat  is  more  so." 

"■What  can  be  more  right  than  to  honor  one's  parents!" 

"  It  is  just  as  right  to  honor  one's  husband,  my  dear  child." 

"But  I  have  no  husliand,  father." 

"  Then  take  one  as  soon  as  possible,  that  yoii  may  have  a 
husband  to  honor.  Icannot  live  for  ever,  Mabel,  but  must  drop 
off  in  the  course  of  nature  era  long,  if  I  am  not  carried  off  in 
the  course  of  war.  You  are  young,  and  may  yet  live  long ;  and 
it  is  proper  that  you  should  have  a  male  protector,  who  can  see 
you  safe  through  life,  and  take  care  of  you  in  age  as  you  now 
wish  to  take  care  of  me." 

"  And  do  you  think,  father—"  said  Mabel,  playing  with  his 
sinewy  fingers  with  her  own  little  hands,  and  looking  down  at 
them  as  if  tliey  were  subjects  of  intense  interest,  though  her  lips 
curled  in  a  slight  smile  as  the  words  came  from  Uicm — "  and 
do  you  think,  father,  that  Pathfinder  is  just  the  man  to  do  this ! 
h  he  not  within  ten  or  twelve  years  as  old  as  yourself?" 

"  What  of  th.it!  His  life  has  been  one  of  moderation  and 
exercise,  and  years  are  less  to  be  counted,  girl,  than  constitution. 
I>o  yon  know  another  more  likely  to  be  your  protector!" 

Mabel  did  not ;  at  least  another  who  had  expressed  a  desire 
to  that  e^t,  whatever  might  have  been  her  hopes  and  her 
Irishes. 

"Nay,  father,  we  are  not  talking  of  another,  but  of  the  Path- 
finder," she  answered  evasively.  "  If  he  were  younger,  I  think 
it  would  be.  more  natural  for  me  to  think  of  him  for  a  husband." 

"  'Tis  all  in  the  constituliou  I  tell  you,  child :  Pathfinder  ia  a 
younger  man  than  half  our  subalterns." 

"  He  is  certainly  younger  than  one,  sir—Ueutenant  Muir," 

Mabel's  laugh  was  joyous  and  light-hearted,  as  if  just  then 
she  felt  no  care. 

"That  he  is — young  enough  to  be  his  grandson — he  is 
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younger  in  years,  too.  God  forbid,  Mabel  1  that  yod  should 
ever  become  an  officer's  Isidy,  at  least  iinlJl  you  are  an  officer's 
daugbter." 

"There  will  be  little  fear  of  that,  fiitber,  if  I  marry  Path- 
finder I"  returned  the  girl,  looking  up  archly  in  the  seijeant'a 
&ce  i^aio. 

"Not  by  the  King's  commission,  perhaps,  though  the  man  is 
even  dow  the  friend  aud  companion  of  generals.  I  tbink  I  could 
die  happy,  Mabel,  if  you  were  bis  wife." 

"Father  I" 

"  Tis  a  sad  thing  to  go  into  battle  with  the  weight  of  an 
unprotected  daugbter  laid  upon  the  heart" 

"  L  would  give  the  world  to  lighten  yours  of  its  load,  my  dear 
sir!" 

"  It  might  be  done — "  swd  the  seijeant,  looking  fondly  at  his 
child,  "  though  I  could  not  wish  to  put  a  burden  on  yours  in 
order  to  do  so." 

The  voice  was  deep  aud  tremulous,  and  never  before  had 
Mabel  witnessed  such  a  show  of  affection  in  her  parent.  The 
habitual  sternness  of  the  man  lent  an  interest  to  his  emotions 
that  they  might  otherwise  have  wanted,  and  the  daughter's 
heart  yearned  to  relieve  the  father's  mind. 

"  Father,  speak  plainly,"  she  ciied,  almost  convulsively. 

"  Nay,  Mabel,  it  might  not  be  right — ^your  wishes  and  mine 
may  be  very  different," 

-  "  I  have  no  wishes — know  nothing  of  what  you  mean — would 
you  speak  of  my  future  marri^e !" 

"  If  I  could  see  you  promised  to  Pathfinder — know  that  you 
were  pledged  to  become  his  wiie,  let  my  own  fate  be  what  if 
might,  I  think  I  could  die  happy.  But  I  will  ask  no  pledge  of 
you,  my  child — ^I  will  not  force  you  to  do  what  you  might 
repent.     Kiss  me,  Mabel,  and  go  to  your  bed." 

Had  Serjeant  Dunham  exacted  of  MabeS  the  pledge  that  he 
really  so  much  desired,  he  would  have  encouutered  a  resistance 
that  he  might  have  found  difficult  to  overcome :  but,  by  letting 
nature  have  its  course,  he  enlisted  a  powerful  ally  on  his  side, 
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and  tbfi  wuTQ-bearted,  generotis-miiided  Mabel  was  ready  to 
concede  to  her  affections,  much  more  than  she  nould  ever  have 
jiielded  to  menace.  At  that  touching  moment  she  thought 
cnly  of  her  parent,  who  was  about  to  quit  her,  perhaps  for  ever; 
and  all  of  that  ardent  love  for  him,  which  had  posdbly  been  as 
much  fed  by  the  imagination  ea  by  anything  eUe,  but  which 
had  received  a  httte  check  by  the  restrained  intercourse  of  the 
last  fortnighl,  now  returned  with  a  force  that  was  increased  by 
pure  and  intense  feeling.  Her  &tber  seemed  all  in  all  to  her; 
and  to  render  him  happy,  there  wa*!  no  proper  sacrifice  that  she 
was  not  ready  to  make.  One  pmnliil,  rapid,  almost  wild  gleam 
of  thought  shot  across  the  briun  of  the  girl,  and  her  resolution 
wavered ;  but  endeavoring  to  trace  the  foundation  of  the  pleasing 
hope  on  which  it  was  based,  she  found  nothing  positive  to 
support  it.  Trained  like  a  woman,  to  subdue  her  most  ardent 
feelings,  her  thoughts  reverted  to  her  father,  and  to  the  blesangs 
that  awaited  the  child  who  yielded  to  a  parent's  wishes. 

^  Father,"  she  said  quietly,  almost  with  a  holy  calm — "  God 
blesses  the  dutiful  daughter  V 

"  He  will,  Mabel ;  we  have  the  good  hook  for  that." 

"I  will  marry  whomsoever  you  desire." 

"  Nay — nay,  Mabel— you  may  have  a  choice  of  your  own" — 

"  I  have  no  choice — that  is — none  have  asked  me  to  have  a 
choice,  but  Pathfinder  and  Mr,  Muir ;  and  between  them,  neither 
of  us  would  hesitate.  No,  father  ;  I  will  marry  whomever  you 
may  choose." 

"Thou  kno  west  my  choice,  beloved  girl;  none  other  can  make 
thee  as  happy  as  the  noble-hearted  guide." 

"  Well  then,  if  he  wish  it — if  he  ask  me  agwn — for,  father, 
you  would  not  have  me  offer  myself,  or  that  any  one  should  do 
that  office  for  me" — and  the  blood  stole  across  the  palUd  checks 
of  Mabel,  as  she  spoke,  for  high  and  generous  resolutions  had 
driven  back  the  stream  of  life  to  her  heart, — "  no  one  must 
speak  to  him  of  it ;  hut  if  he  seek  me  agdn,  and,  knowing  all 
that  a  true  girl  ought  to  tell  the  man  she  marries,  and  he  then 
wishes  to  make  me  his  wife,  I  will  be  his." 
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"  Bless  you,  my  Mabel— God  in  heaven  bless  yon,  and  reward 
you  aa  a  pious  daughter  deserves  to  he  rewarded." 

"  Yea,  father — put  your  mind  at  peace — go  on  this  expeditiou 
with  a  light  heart,  and  trust  in  God.  For  lue,  you  will  have, 
now,  no  care.  In  the  spring — I  must  have  a  litlle  time,  father 
— but,  in  die  spring,  1  will  marry  Pathfinder,  if  that  noble- 
'hearted  hunter  shall  then  desire  it." 

"  Mabel,  he  loves  you  as  I  loved  your  mother.  I  hare  aeon 
him  weep  like  a  child,  when  speaking  of  his  fe^ngs  towards 
you." 

"  Yes,  I  believe  it — Pve  seen  enough  to  satisfy  roe  that  he 
tbinbsbetterof  me  than  I  deserve;  and  certainly  the  man  is  not 
living  for  whom  I  have  more  respect  than  for  Pathfinder ;  not 
even  for  yon,  dear  father." 

"That  is  as  it  should  be,  child,  and  the  union  will  be  blessed. 
May  I  not  tell  PalhGnder  thisr 

"  I  would  rather  you  would  not,  Eather.  Let  it  come  of  itself 
— come  naturally — the  roan  should  seek  the  woman,  and  not 
the  woman  the  man — "  The  smile  that  illuminated  Mabel's 
handsome  tnce  was  angelic,  as  even  her  parent  thought,  though 
one  better  practised  in  delecting  the  passing  emotions,  as  they 
betray  themselves  in  the  countenance,  might  have  traced  some- 
thing wild  and  iinn.ttnral  in  it — "  No — no — im  must  let  things 
take  their  course ;  father,  you  hfive  my  solemn  promise," 

"  That  will  do — that  will  do,  Mabel ;  now  kiss  me — God  bless 
and  protect  you,  giri — you  are  a  good  daughter." 

Mabel  threw  herself  into  her  father's  arms, — it  was  the  first 
dme  in  her  life, — and  sobbed  on  his  bosom  like  an  in^t  Tho 
stern  old  soldier's  heart  was  melted,  and  the  tears  of  the  two 
mingled;  but  Seijeant  Dunham  soon  started,  as  if  ashamed  of 
himself,  and  gently  forcing  his  daughter  from  him,  he  bade  her 
good  night,  and  sought  his  pallet  bfabel  went  sobbing  to  the 
rnde  corner  that  had  been  prepared  for  her  reception,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  hiit  was  undisturbed  by  any  sound,  save  tlie 
heavy  breathing  of  the  veteran. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 


"  WaBdering,  1  litiiiid  on  m 

By  Iba  dl«l  Btooe,  aged  u 


It  nas  not  only  broad  dRj  light  when  Mabel  awoke,  but  the 
sun  had  actually  been  up  sometime.  'Her  sleep  had  been  tran- 
quil, for  ehe  rested  on  nu  approving  conscience,  and  &tigiie 
contributed  to  render  it  sweet ;  and  no  sound  of  those  who  had 
been  so  early  in  motion  had  interfered  with  her  rest.  Springing 
to  her  feet,  and  rapidly  dressing  herself  the  girl  was  soon 
breathing  the  fragrance  of  the  morning,  in  the  open  air.  For 
the  first  tjme  she  was  sensibly  struck  with  the  singular  beauties 
as  wen  as  with  the  profound  retirement  of  her  present  situation. 
The  day  proved  to  be  one  of  those  of  Che  autumnal  glory  so  com- 
mon to  a  climate  that  i^  more  abused  than  appredated,  and  its 
influence  was  in  every  w«y  inspiriting  and  genial.  Mabel  was 
benefited  by  this  circumstance,  for,  as  she  foncied,  her  heart  was 
heavy  on  account  of  the  dangers  to  which  a  father,  whom  she  now 
b^an  to  love,  ns  women  love  when  confideitoe  is  created,  was 
about  U)  be  exposed. 

But  the  island  seemed  absolutely  deserted.  The  previmn 
night,  the  bustle  of  the  arrival  had  given  the  spot  an  appear- 
ance of  life  that  was  now  entirelv  gone ;  and  our  heroine  had 
turned  her  eyes  nearly  around  on  ei-ery  object  in  sight,  before 
she  caught  a  view  of  a  single  human  being  to  remove  the  sense 
of  utter  solitude.  Then,  indeed,  she  beheld  all  who  were  left 
behind,  collected  in  a  group,  around  afire  which  might  be  said 
to  belong  to  the  camp.  The  person  of  her  uncle,  to  whom  she 
was  so  much  accustomed,  reassured  the  girl,  and  she  exiimined 
the  remainder  with  a  curio^ty  natural  to  her  situation.    Besides 
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Cap  and  the  Quarter-MasteT,  there  were  the  corporal,  the  three 
soldiers,  and  the  woman  who  was  cooking.  The  huts  were 
silent  and  empty,  and  the  low,  but  tower-lite  summit  of  the 
block-honse  rose  above  the  bushes,  by  which  it  waa  half  con- 
cealed, in  picturesque  beauty.  The  sun  was  just  casting  ila 
brightness  into  the  open  places  of  the  glade,  and  the  vault,  over 
her  head,  was  impending  in  the  soft  sublimity  of  the  blue  void. 
Not  a  cloud  was  visible,  and  she  seeretly  fended  iJie  circum- 
stance might  he  taiten  as  a  harbinger  of  peace  and  security. 

Perceiving  that  all  the  others  were  occupied  with  that  great 
concern  of  human  nature,  a  breakfast,  Mabel  walked  uoobsen'cd 
towards  an  end  of  the  island,  where  she  was  completely  shut 
out  of  view  by  the  trees  and  buHhe«.  Here  she  got  a  stand  on 
the  very  edge  of  the  wal^r,  by  forcing  aside  iha  low  branches, 
and  stood  watching  the  barely  perceptible  flow  and  re-flow  of 
the  miniature  waves  that  laved  the  shore ;  a  sort  of  physical 
echo  to  the  agitation  that  prevailed  on  the  lake  fifty  miles  above 
her.  The  glimpses  of  natural  scenery  that  offered,  were  very 
soft  and  pleasing ;  and  our  heroine,  who  had  a  quick  and  true 
eye  for  all  that  was  lovely  in  nature,  was  not  slow  in  selecting 
the  most  striking  bits  of  landscape.  She  gazed  through  the 
different  vistas  formed  by  the  openings  between  the  islands,  and 
thought  she  had  never  looked  on  aught   more  lovely. 

While  thus  occupied,  Mabel  was  suddenly  alarmed  by  fancy' 
ing  that  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  human  form  among  the 
bushes  that  lined  the  shore  of  the  island  that  lay  directly  before 
her.  The  distance  across  the  water  was  not  a  hundred  yards; 
and  though  she  might  be  mistaken,  and  her  fancy  was  wander- 
ing when  the  form  passed  before  her  sight,  still  she  did  not 
think  she  could  be  deceived.  Aware  that  her  sex  would  be  no 
protection  against  a  rifle-bullet,  should  an  Troquois  get  a  view 
of  her,  the  girl  instinctively  drew  back,  taking  cnre  to  conceal 
her  person  as  much  as  possible  by  the  leaves,  while  she  kept 
her  own  look  riveied  on  the  opposite  shore,  vainly  waiting  for 
some  time  in  the  expectation  of  the  stranger.  She  was  about 
to  quit  het  post  in  the  bushes,  and  hasteu  to  her  ancle  in  order 
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to  acquaint  him  of  her  snspiciona,  when  she  saw  the  brancli  of 
an  alder  tbi'ust  beyond  the  bnshea,  oa  the  other  isUnO,  and 
waved  towarc^  her  sigDiGcantlv,  and,  as  she  iaocied,  in  token  of 
amity.  This  was  a  breathless  and  a  trying  moment,  to  one  as 
inexperiencid  in  frontier  warfure  as  our  heroine,  and  yet  she 
felt  the  great  necessity  th^it  existed  for  preserving  her  recollection, 
and  of  acting  with  steadiness  and  discietJon. 

It  was  one  of  the  peculiarities  of  the  exposure  to  which  those 
who  dwelt  on  the  frontiers  of  America  were  liable,  to  bring  out 
the  moral  qualities  of  the  women  to  a  degree  that  thbj  must 
themselves,  under  other  drcumstancea,  have  believed  they  were 
incapable  of  manifesting ;  and  Mabel  well  knew  that  the  border- 
ers loved  to  dwell,  in  their  legends,  on  the  presence  of  mind, 
fortitude,  and  spirit,  that  their  wives  and  sisters  had  displayed, 
under  circumstances  the  most  trying.  Her  emulation  had  been 
awakened  by  what  she  had  beard  on  sucb  subjects ;  and  it  at 
once  struck  her,  that  now  was  the  moment  for  her  to  show  that 
she  was  truly  Seijeant  Dunham's  child.  The  motion  of  the 
branch  was  such  as,  she  believed,  indicated  :imity  ;  and,  after  a 
moment's  hesitation,  she  broke  off  a  twig,  fastened  it  to  a  stidt, 
and,  thrusting  it  through  an  opening,  waved  it  in  return,  imi- 
tating, as  closely  as  possible,  the  manner  of  the  other. 

Tliis  dumb  show  lasted  two  or  three  minutes  on  both- 
sides,  when  Mabel  perceived  that  the  hushes  opposite  were 
cautiously  pushed  aside,  and  a  human  face  appeared  at  an  open- 
ing. A  glance  sufficed  to  let  Mabel  see  that  it  was  the  counte- 
nance of  a  red-akin,  as  well  as  that  of  a  woman.  A  second  and 
a  better  look  satisfied  her  that  it  was  "the  face  of  the  Dew  of 
June,  the  wife  of  Arrowhead.  During  the  time  she  had  travelled 
in  company  with  this  woman,  Mabel  had  been  won  by  tiie 
gentleness  of  manner,  the  meek  simplicity,  and  the  mingled  awe 
and  affection  with  which  she  r^arded  her  husband.  Once  or 
twice,  in  the  course  of  the  journey,  she  fancied  the  Tuscarora 
bad  manifested  towards  herself  an  impleasantde^w  of  attention; 
and  on  those  occasions  it  bad  struck  her  that  bis  wife  exhilnted 
sorrow  and  mortification. '  A-<  Mabel,  however,  had  mOTe  than 
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compeas.it«d  for  any  piiia  she  might,  in  this  way,  unintentioB- 
ally  have  miiscd  her  companioa,  by  her  onn  kindness  of 
rnanuer  and  attentions,  the  woman  had  shown  much  attach- 
ment to  lier,  »nd  they  had  parted,  with  a  deep  conviction  od  the 
mind  of  our  heroine,  that  in  the  Dew  of  June  she  had  lost  n 
(Kend. 

It  is  useless  to  attempt  to  analyse  all  the  ways  by  which  the 
human  heart  is  led  into  confidence.  Such  a  feeUng,  however, 
had  the  young  Tuscarora  woman  awakened  in  the  breast  of  our 
heroine;  and  the  latter,  under  the  impression  that  this  extra- 
ordinary visit  was  intended  for  her  own  good,  felt  every  dispoM- 
tion  to  have  a  closer  communication.  She  no  longer  hesitated 
aljout  showing  herself  clear  of  the  bushes,  and  was  not  sorry  to 
see  the  Dew  of  June  imitate  her  confidence,  by  stepping  fear- 
lessly out  of  her  own  cover.  The  two  girls,  for  the  Tuscarora, 
though  married,  was  even  younger  than  Mabel,  now  openly 
exchanged  signs  of  friendship,  and  the  latter  beckoned  to  her 
friend  to  approach,  though  slie  knew  not  the  manner,  herself,  in 
which  this  object  could  be  elfected.  But  the  Dew  of  June  was 
not  flow  in  letting  it  be  seen  that  it  was  in  her  power; 
for,  disappearinga  moment,  she  soon  showed  herself  ^[ain  in  the 
end  of  a  bark  canoe,  the  bows  of  which  she  had  drawn  to  the 
edge  of  the  bushes,  and  of  which  the  body  still  lay  in  a  sort  of 
covered  creek.  Mabel  was  about  to  invite  her  to  cross,  when 
her  own  name  whs  called  aloud,  in  the  stentorian  voice  of  her 
uncle.  Making  a  hurried  gesture  for  the  Tuscarora  girl  to 
conceal  herself,  Mabel  sprang  from  the  bushes,  and  tripped 
up  the  glade  towarda  the  sound,  and  perceived  that  the  whole 
party  had  just  seated  themselves  at  breakfast;  Cap  having  barely 
put  hb  appetite  under  snfficlent  restraint  to  summon  her  to  join 
them.  That  this  was  the  mo;t  favorable  instant  for  the  inter- 
view flashed  on  tlie  mind  of  Mabel ;  and,  excusing  heraelf  on  the 
plea  of  not  being  prepared  for  tlie  meal,  she  bounded  back  to  the 
thicket,  and  soon  renewed  her  coiumunicalJons  with  the  young 
Indian  woman. 

Dew  of  June  was  quick  (t(  comprehension  ;  and  with  half  a 
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dozen  noiseless  atrokes  of  the  paddles,  ber  canoe  vaa  concealed 
in  tLe  bnshes  of  Staljwi  l^nd.  In  another  minute,  Mabel  held 
her  hand,  and  was  leading  her  through  the  grove  towards  her 
own  hot  Fortunately,  the  latter  was  so  placed  as  to  be  completely 
hidden  from  the  ^ght  of  those  at  the  fire,  and  they  both  entered 
it  unseen.  Hastily  explaining  U>  her  guest,  in  the  best  manner 
she  could,  the  necessity  of  quitting  her  fur  a  short  time,  Mabel, 
first  placing  the  Dew  of  June  in  her  own  room,  with  a  full  cer- 
tainty that  she  would  not  quit  it  until  told  to  do  so,  went  to  the 
fire,  and  took  her  seat  among  Ihe  rest,  with  all  the  composure  it 
was  in  her  power  to  command. 

"  Lat«  come,  late  served,  Mabel,"  said  her  uncle,  between  two 
mouthfuU  of  broiled  salmon,  for  though  the  cookery  might  be 
very  unsophisticated  on  that  remote  frontier,  the  viands  were 
generally  delicious ;  "  late  come,  la(e  served :  it  is  a  good  rule, 
and  keeps  laggards  up  to  their  work." 

"lam  no  laggard,  uncle,  for  I  have  been  starring  near  so 
hour,  and  exploring  our  island." 

"  It's  little  youl!  make  o'  that,  Mistress  Mabel,"  put  in  Muir, 
"that's  little  by  nature.  Lundie,  or  it  might  he  better  to  style 
him  Major  Duncan  in  this  presence  " — tliis  was  said  in  con- 
sideration of  the  corporal  and  the  common  men,  though  they 
were  taking  their  meal  a  little  apart — "  it  might  be  better  to 
style  him  Major  Duncan  in  this  presence,  has  not  added  an 
empire  to  his  Majesty's  dominions  in  getting  possession  of  this 
island,  which  is  likely  to  equal  that  of  the  celebrated  Sancho,  in 
revenues  and  profits — Sancho  of  whom,  doubtless,  Master  Cap, 
you'll  ollen  have  been  reading  in  your  leisure  hours,  more 
espednlly  in  calms,  and  moments  of  inactivity." 

"  I  know  the  spot  yon  mean,  Quarter-Master ;  Sancho's 
Tslnnd^-coral  rock,  of  new  formation,  and  as  bad  a  laudRJI,  in 
a  dark  night  and  blowing  weather,  as  a  sinner  could  wish  to 
keep  clear  of.  It's  a  famons  place  for  cocoa-nuts  and  bitter 
water,  tliat  Sancho's  Island !" 

"  It's  no  very  famous  for  dinners,"  returned  ^uir,  represdng 
die  smile  that  was  stru^hng  to  his  lips,  out  of  respect  to  Mabei, 
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"  DOT  do  1  tbink  thero'II  be  mucli  to  choose  between  its  levonne 
aod  that  of  this  spot.  Id  my  judgment,  Master  Cap,  this  is  a 
very  uninilitiiry  position,  aod  I  look  to  some  calamity's  befalling 
it,  sooner  or  later." 

"It  13  to  be  hoped  not  until  our  turn  of  duty  is  over," 
observed  MabeL  "I  have  no  wish  to  study  the  French 
language." 

"  We  might  think  omseWes  happy,  did  it  not  prove  to  be  the 
Iroquois.  I  have  reasoned  with  Major  Duncan  on  the  occupa- 
tion of  this  position,  but  '  a  wilfu*  man  maun  ha'  his  way.' 
My  first  object,  in  accompanying  this  party,  was  to  endeavor  to 
make  myself  acceptable  and  useful  to  your  beautiful  niece. 
Master  Cap ;  and  ike  second  was  to  take  such  an  account  of 
the  stores  that  belong  to  my  particular  department,  as  Eball 
leave  no  question  open  to  controversy,  concerning  the  manner 
of  expenditure,  when  they  shall  have  disappeared  by  means  of 
the  enemy.'' 

"  Do  you  look  upon  matters  as  so  serious )"  demanded  Cap, 
actually  suspending  his  mastication  of  a  bit  of  venison,  for  he 
passed  alternately,  like  a  modern  iUffont,  from  fish  to  flesh  and 
back  again,  in  the  interest  he  took  in  the  answer.  "  la  the 
danger  presang  ?' 

"ril  no  say  just  that;  and  I'll  no  say  just  the  contrary. 
There  is  always  danger  in  war,  and  there  is  more  of  it  at  the 
advanced  posts  than  at  llie  main  encampment.  It  ought, 
therefore,  to  occasion  no  surprise  were  we  to  be  visited  by  the 
French  at  any  moment" 

"And  what  the  devil  is  to  be  done  in  that  case!  Six  men 
and  two  women  would  make  but  a  poor  job  in  defending  such 
a  place  as  this,  should  the  enemy  invade  us,  as  no  doubt, 
Frenchman-like,  they  wonld  take  very  good  care  to  come  strong- 
handed." 

"  That  we  may  depend  on.  Some  very  Esrmidable  force,  at 
the  very  lowest.  A  military  disposition  might  be  made,  in 
defence  of  the  island,  out  of  all  question,  and  according  to  the 
art  of  war,   though   we  would    probably  fitil   in    the  force 
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necessary  to  carry  out  the  design,  ia  any  very  creditable 
maDnet.  In  the  first  place,  a  detachment  should  be  sent  off 
to  the  s]iore,  with  orders  to  annoy  the  enemy  in  landing.  A 
strong  party  ought  instantly  to  be  thrown  into  the  block-bouse, 
as  the  citadel,  for  on  that  all  ihe  different  detachments  would 
naturally  fiill  back  for  support,  as  the  French  advanced ;  and  an 
entrenched  camp  might  be  laid  out  around  the  stronghold,  as 
it  would  be  very  unmililary  indeed  to  let  (he  foe  get  near 
enough  to  the  foot  of  the  walls  to  mine  them.  Ohevaui-de- 
fiTse  would  keep  the  cavalry  in  check,  and  as  for  the  arljllery, 
redoubts  should  be  thrown  up,  under  cover  of  yon  woods. 
Strong  skirmishing  parties,  moreover,  would  be  exceedingly 
serviceable  in  letarditig  the  march  of  the  enemy ;  and  these 
diflijrent  huts,  if  properly  picketed  and  ditehed,  would  be 
converted  into  very  eligible  positions  for  that  object." 

"  Whe-e-w !    Quarter-Master.    And  who  tie  d 1  is  to 

fold  all  the  men  to  carry  out  such  a  plan  V 

"The  King,  out  of  all  question.  Master  Cap.  It  is  hia 
quarrel,  and  it's  just  he  should  hear  the  burden  o'  it." 

"  And  we  are  only  six '.  This  is  fine  talking,  with  a 
vengeance.  Yon  could  be  sent  down  to  the  shore  to  oppose 
the  landing,  Mabel  might  skirmish  with  her  tongue  at  least,  the 
soldier's  wife  might  act  chevaux-de-fnae,  to  entangle  the  cavalry, 
the  corporal  should  command  the  entrenched  camp,  his  three 
men  could  occupy  (he  five  huts,  and  I  would  take  the  block- 
house. Whe-e-e-w,  you  describe  well.  Lieutenant,  and  should 
have  been  a  limner  instead  of  a  soldier !" 

"  Na — I've  been  very  literal  and  upright  in  my  exposition  of 
matters.  That  there  is  no  greater  force  here  to  carry  out  the 
plan  is  a  fault  of  His  Majesty's  ministers,  and  none  of  mine." 

"Bat  should  our  enemy  really  appear,"  asked  Mabel,  with 
more  interest  than  she  might  have  shown  bad  she  not 
remembered  the  guest  in  the  hut,  "  what  course  ought  we  to 
pursue  T' 

"My  advice  would  be  to  attempt  to  achieve  that,  pretty 
Mabel,  which  rendered  Xenophon  so  justly  celebrated." 
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"  I  tbiiili  you  mean  a  retreat,  though  I  half  guess  at  your 
allusion." 

"  You've  imagined  my  meaning  from  the  possession  of  a 
strong  native  sense,  young  lady.  I  am  aware  that  your  worthy 
father  has  pointed  out  to  the  corporal  certain  modes  and 
melhoiis  by  which  he  fancies  this  island  could  be  held  in  case 
the  French  should  discover  its  position ;  but  the  excellent  Ser- 
jeant, though  your  lather,  and  as  good  a  man  in  his  duties  as 
ever  wielded  a  spontoon,  ia  not  the  great  Lord  St^r,  or  even  the 
Duke  of  Marlborough.  I'll  no  deny  the  Serjeant's  merits  in  his 
particular  sphere,  though  I  cannot  exaggerate  qualities,  however 
excellent,  into  those  of  men  who  may  be,  in  some  trifling  degree, 
fais  superiors.  Seijeant  Dunham  has  taken  counsel  of  his  heart 
iDstead  of  his  head,  in  resolving  to  issue  such  orders ;  but  if  the 
fort  fall  the  blame  will  lie  on  him  that  ordered  it  to  be  occupied, 
and  not  on  him  whose  duty  it  was  to  defend  it.  Whatever 
may  be  the  determination  of  the  latter,  should  the  French  and 
their  allies  land,  a  good  commander  never  n^lects  the  prepara- 
tions necessary  to  effect  a  retreat;  and  I  would  advise  Master 
Cap,  who  is  the  admiral  of  our  navy,  to  have  a  boat  in  readiness 
to  evacuate  the  island  if  need  comes  to  need.  The  largest  boat 
that  we  have  left  carries  a  very  ample  sail,  and  by  hauling  it 
round  here  and  mooring  it  under  those  bushes  there  will  be  a 
convenient  place  for  a  Lurried  embarkation,  and  then  you'll 
perceive,  pretty  Mabel,  that  it  is  S4»rce  fifty  yards  before  we  shall 
be  in  a  <^anDel  between  two  other  islaads,  aud  hid  lirom  the 
sight  of  those  who  may  happen  to  be  on  this," 

"All  that  you  say  is  very  true,  Mr.  Muir;  but  may  not  the 
French  come  from  that  quarter  themselves !  If  it  is  so  good 
for  a  retreat  it  is  equally  giiod  tor  an  advance." 

"They^l  no  have  the  sense  to  do  so  discreet  a  thing," 
returned  Mnir,  looking  furtively  and  a  little  uneaaly  around 
him ;  "  they'll  no  have  sufficient  discretion.  Your  Frencli  are  a 
head-over-beels  nation,  and  usually  come  forward  io  a  random 
vay ;  so  we  may  look  for  them,  if  tiiej  come  at  all,  on  the  other 
sde  of  the  island." 
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The  discourse  now  bei^ame  exceeding  desultory,  toudimg 
principally,  however,  on  the  probabilities  of  an  invasiou  and  the 
best  means  of  meeting  it 

To  most  of  this  Mabel  paid  but  little  attenCioD,  though  she 
fcit  some  surprise  tiiat  Lieutenant  Muir,  an  offi-ier  whose  charac- 
ter for  courage  stood  well,  should  openly  I'ecommend  an  aban- 
donment of  what  appeared  to  her  to  be  doubly  a  duty,  her 
father's  character  being  connected  wiih  the  defence  of  the  island. 
Her  mind,  however,  was  so  much  occupied  with  her  guest  that, 
seizing  the  £rst  favorable  moment,  she  left  the  tabia  and  was 
soon  in  her  own  hut  again.  Carefully  festening  the  door,  apd 
seeing  that  the  simple  curlain  was  drawn  before  the  single"  little 
window,  Mabel  next  led  the  Dew  of  June,  or  June,  as  she  was 
famiharly  termed  by  those  who  spoke  to  her  in  English,  into 
the  outer  room,  making  signs  of  affection  and  confidence. 

"I  am  glad  to  see  you,  June,"  said  Mabel,  with  one  of  her 
sweetest  smiles,  and  in  her  own  winning  voice ;  "  very  glad  to 
see  you — what  has  brought  yon  hither,  aud  how  did  you  discover 
the  island  T 

"Talk  slow,"  said  June,  returning  smile  for  smile,  and  press- 
ing the  little  hand  she  held  with  one  of  her  own,  that  was 
scarcely  latter,  though  it  had  been  hardened  by  labor,  "more 
slow — too  quick." 

Mabel  repeated  her  qnestJons,  endeavoring  to  repress  the 
impetuosity  of  her  feelings,  and  she  succeeded  in  speaking  so 
distinctly  as  to  be  understood. 

"June,  friend,"  returned  the  Indian  woman. 

"  I  believe  you,  June — from  my  soul  I  beUeve  you ;  what 
has  this  to  do  with  your  \Tsit!" 

"  Friend  come  to  see  friend,"  answered  June,  ^sun  smiling 
openly  in  the  other's  fiice. 

"  There  is  some  other  reason,  June :  else  would  you  never 
run  this  risk,  and  alone — you  are  alone,  June  i" 

"  June  wid  you — no  one  else.  June  come  alone,  paddle  canoe." 

"I  hope  so — 1  think  so — nay,  I  knoie  so.  You  would  not 
fce  tfeacherous  with  me,  June  1" 
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"  What  treacherous  ?" 

"You  would  not  betray  me — would  not  g^ve  me  to  the  French 
— to  the  Iroquois — fo  Arrowhead" — June  shook  ber  bead 
earnestly, — "  you  would  not  sell  my  sealp  f" 

Here  June  passed  her  arm  fondly  around  the  slender  waist  of 
Mabel,  and  pressed  her  to  her  heart,  witli  a  tenderness  and 
affection  that  brought  tears  in  the  eyes  of  our  heroine.  It  waa 
-  done  in  the  fond  caressing  manner  of  a  woman,  and  it  waa 
scarcely  possible  that  it  should  not  obtain  credit  for  sincerity, 
with  a.  young  and  ingenuous  person  of  the  same  sex.  Mabel 
returned  the  pressure,  and  then  heldtheotheroff  at  the  length  of 
her  arm,  looking  her  steadily  in  the  face,  and  continued  her 
inquiries. 

"  If  June  has  something  to  tell  her  friend,  let  her  speak  plainly," 
she  said.     "My  ears  are  open." 

"June  'fraid  Arrowhead  kill  her." 

"  But  Arrowhead  will  never  know  it"  Mabel's  blood  mounted 
to  her  temples,  as  she  said  this  ;  for  she  felt  that  she  was  ui^o);' 
a  wife  to  be  treacherous  to  her  husband.  "  That  is,  Mabel  will 
not  tell  him." 

"  He  bury  tomahawk  in  June's  head." 

"That  must  never  be,  dear  June;  I  would  rather  yoa  should 
say  no  more  than  run  this  risk." 

"  Block-house  good  place  to  sleep — good  place  to  stay." 

"Do  you  mean  that  I  may  save  ray  life  by  keeping  in  the' 
block-house,  June !  Surely,  surely,  Arrowhead  will  not  hurt 
you  for  telling  mo  that.  He  cannot  wish  me  any  great  harm, 
for  I  never  injured  him." 

"  Arrowhead  wish  no  barm  to  handsome  pale-feco,"  returned 
June,  averting  her  face,  and,  though  she  always  spoke  in  the 
soft  gentle  voice  of  an  Indian  girl,  permitting  its  notes  to  &ll  so 
low  as  to  cause  them  to  sound  melancholy  and  timid, — "  Arrow- 
head love  pale-fece  girl." 

Mabel  blushed,  she  knew  not  why,  and,  for  a  moment,  her 
qneetions  were  repressed  by  a  (eelii^  of  inherent  delicacy.     But 
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il  wna  necessary  to  know  more,  for  her  appFehenaiona  had  been 
keenly  awakened,  and  she  resumed  her  iaqoiries. 

"Arrowhead  can  have  no  reason  to  love  or  to  hale  me,"  she 
eaid.    "  Is  he  near  yon !" 

"  Husband  always  near  wife,  here,"  said  June,  laying  her  hand 
on  her  heart. 

"Excellent  creature ! — ^Bnt,  tall  me,  June,  ought  I  to  keep  in 
the  block-house  to-day — this  morning — now !" 

"  Block-house  very  good  ;  good  for  aquaw.  Block-bouse  got 
no  scalp." 

"  I  fear  I  undeistand  you  only  too  well,  June.  Do  you.wish 
to  see  my  father  ?" 

"  No  here  ;  gone  away." 

"  You  cannot  know  that,  June ;  you  see  the  island  is  full  of 
his  soldiers." 

"  No  fall ;  gone  away," — here  June  held  up  four  of  her 
fingers, — "  so  many  red-coats." 

"  And  Pathfinder — would  you  not  like  to  see  the  Pathfinder  3 
■ — he  can  talk  to  you  in  the  Iroquois  tongue." 

"  Tongoe  goae  wid  him,"  said  June,  laughing ;  "  keep  (ongue 
in  his  moat'," 

There  was  something  so  sweet  and  contagious  in  the  infantile 
laugh  of  an  Indian  girl,  that  Mabel  could  not  refrain  from  joining 
in  it,  moch  as  her  fears  were  aroused  by  all  that  had  passed. 

"  You  appear  to  know,  or  to  think  you  know,  all  about  us, 
June.  Bui,  if  Pathfinder  be  gone,  Eau-doucecan  speak  French 
too.  You  know  Eau-douce ;  sh^l  I  run  and  bring  kitn  to  talk 
with  you  r 

"Eau-douce  gone,  too,  all  but  heart ;  that  there."  AsJune 
said  this,  she  laughed  again,  looked  in  different  directions,  as  if 
unwilling  to  confuse  the  other,  and  laid  her  hand  on  Mabel's 
bosom. 

Our  heroine  had  often  heard  of  the  wonderful  sagacity  of  tlie 
Indians,  and  of  the  surprising  manner  in  which  they  noted  all 
tilings,  while  they  appeared  to  r^rd  none,  but  she  was  scarce 
prepared  for  the  direction  the  discourse  had  so  singularly  taken. 
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Willing  to  change  it,  and,  at  the  same  time,  truly  anxious  to 
leara  how  great  the  danger  that  impended  over  tbem  might 
really  be,  she  rose  from  the  camp-stool  on  which  she  had  been 
seated,  and,  by  assuming  an  altitude  of  less  affectionate  confi- 
dence, she  hoped  to  hear  more  of  tliat  she  really  desired  to 
learn,  and  to  avoid  allusions  to  thnt  which  she  Gtuad  so  embar- 
rassing. 

"  You  know  how  much  or  how  little  you  ought  to  t«ll  me, 
June,"  she  said,  "and  I  hope  you  love  me  well  enough  to 
give  me  the  infocmalion  I  ought  to  hear.  My  dear  uncle,  too, 
ie  on  the  island,  nnd  yon  are,  or  ought  iff  be,  hia  friend,  as  well 
as  mine ;  and  both  of  us  will  remember  your  conduct  when  we 
got  back  to  Oswego," 

"  Maybe  never  get  back — who  know  V  This  was  said  doubt- 
ingly,  or  as  one  lays  down  an  uncertain  proposition,  and  not 
with  a  taunt,  or  desire  to  alarm. 

"  No  one  knows  what  will  happen,  but  God.  Our  lives  are  in 
his  hands.     StJU  I  ^link  you  are  to  be  his  instrument  insaving  us." 

This  passed  June's  comprehension,  and  she  only  looked  her 
ignorance,  for  it  was  evident  she  wished  to  be  of  use. 

"  Block -house  very  good,"  she  repeated,  as  soon  as  her 
countenance  ceased  to  express  uncertainty,  laying  strong  empha- 
sis on  the  two  last  words. 

"  Well,  T  understond  this,  June,  and  will  sleep  in  it  to-night. 
Of  course  I  am  to  tell  my  uncle  what  you  have  said." 

The  Dew  of  June  started,  and  she  discovered  a  very  manifest 
uneasiness  at  the  interrogatory. 

"  No — no — no — no  " — she  answered,  with  a  volubility  and 
vehemence  that  was  imitated  Irom  the  French  of  the  Canadas, 
"no  good  to  tell  Saltwater.  He  much  talk  and  long  tongue. 
Think  woods  all  water ;  understand  not'ing.  Tell  Arrow-head, 
and  June  die." 

"You  do  my  dear  uncle  injustice,  for  he  would  be  as  little 
likely  to  betray  you  as  any  one." 

"No  understand.  Salt-water  got  tongue,  but  no  eye,  no 
car  no  nose, — not'ing  but  tongue,  tongue,  tongue." 
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Although  Mabel  did  not  exactly  cmDcide  in  this  opinion,  she 
saw  that  Cap  had  not  the  contidence  of  the  young  Indian 
wonaan,  and  that  it  was  idle  to  expect  she  would  consent  to  his 
being  admitted  to  their  interview. 

'■  You  appear  to  thinl;  you  know  our  situation  pretty  well, 
June,"  Mabel  continued — "  have  you  been  on  the  island  before 
this  visit?" 

"Just  come." 

"  How,  then,  do  you  know  that  what  you  say  is  true ;  my 
^her,  the  Pathfinder,  and  Eau-douce,  may  alt  be  here  within 
the  sound  of  my  voice,  if  I  choose  to  call  them." 

"  All  gone,"  said  June,  positively,  smiling  good-humoredly  at 
the  same  time. 

"  Nay,  this  is  more  than  you  can  say  certainly,  not  having 
been  over  the  island  to  examine  it." 

"  Got  good  eyes  ;  see  boat  with  men  go  away — see  ship  with 
Eau-douce." 

"  Then  you  have  been  some  time  watching  us ;  I  think,  how- 
ever, you  have  not  counted  them  that  remain." 

Jnne  laughed,  held  up  her  four  fingers  again,  and  then  pointed 
to  her  two  thumbs ;  passing  a  finger  over  the  first,  she  repeated 
the  words  "  red-coats,"  and  touching  the  last,  she  added — "  Salt- 
water," "  Quarter-master."  All  this  was  being  very  accurate, 
and  Mabel  began  to  entertain  serious  doubts  of  the  propriety  of 
her  permitting  het  visitor  to  depart  without  her  becoming  more 
CJtplicit.  Still  it  was  so  repugnant  to  her  feelings  to  abase  the 
confidence  liis  gentle  and  affectionate  creature  had  evidently 
reposed  in  her,  that  Mabel  had  no  sooner  admitted  the  thought 
of  summoning  her  uncle  than  she  rejected  it,  as  unworthy  of 
herself,  and  unjust  to  her  friend.  To  aid  thb  good  resolution, 
too,  there  was  tlie  certainty  that  June  would  reveal  nothing,  but 
tate  refuge  in  a  stubborn  silence,  if  any  attempt  were  made  to 

*'  You  think,  then,  June,"  Mabel  continued,  as  soon  as  these 
thoughts  had  passed  through  her  mind,  "  that  I  had  better  live 
m  the  block-house  T 
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"  Good  place  for  sqiiaw.  Block-bouse  got  no  scalp.  Lc^t'ict-" 

"You  speak  confidently,  June,  as  if  you  had  been  in  it,  and 
had  measured  its  walls." 

June  laughed,  and  she  looked  knowing,  though  she  said 
notliing. 

"  Docs  any  one  but  yourself  know  how  to  find  this  island — 
have  any  of  the  Iroquois  seen  it  ?" 

June  looked  sad,  and  she  cast  her  eyes  warily  about  her,  as 
if  distrustjng  a  listener. 

"  Tuscarora  everywhere — Osw^o,bere,  Frontenao,  Mohawk — 
everywhere.     If  he  see  Jnoe,  kill  her." 

"But  we  thought  that  no  one  knew  of  this  island,  and  that 
we  had  no  reason  to  fear  our  enemies  while  on  it," 

"  Much  eye,  Iroquois." 

"  Eyes  will  not  always  do,  June.  This  spot  is  hid  from 
ordinary  wght,  and  few  of  even  our  own  people  know  how  to 

"One  mail  can  tell — some  Yengeese  talk  French." 

Mabel  felt  a  chill  at  her  heart.  All  the  suspicions  gainst 
Jasper,  which  she  had  hitherto  disdained  entertaining,  crowded 
in  a  body  on  her  thoughts,  and  the  scnsalJoQ  that  they  brought 
was  so  sickening,  that  for  an  instant  she  imagined  she  was  about 
to  feint  Arousing  herself,  and  remembering  her  promise  to 
her  &ther,  she  arose  and  walked  up  and  down  the  hut  for  a 
minute,  fancying  that  Jasper's  delinquencies  were  naught  to 
her,  though  her  iumost  heart  yearned  with  the  desire  to  think 
him  innocent. 

"I  understand  your  meaning,  June," she  then  said — "You 
wish  me  to  know  that  some  one  has  treacherously  told  your 
people  where  and  how  to  find  the  island." 

June  laughed,  for  in  her  eyes  artifice  in  war  was  oflener  a 
merit  titan  a  crime  ;  but  she  was  too  true  to  her  tribe  herself, 
to  say  more  than  the  occasion  required.  Her  object  was  to  save 
Mabel,  and  Mabel  6n!y,  and  she  saw  no  sufficient  reason  for 
"  travelling  out  of  the  record  "  as  the  lawyeis  express  it,  in  ordw 
to  do  anything  else. 
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"  Pale-fiice  know  now — "  she  added — "  Block-house  good  for 
girl — no  matter  for  men  and  warriors." 

"But  it  is  miicli  matter  with  me,  June,  for  one  of  these  men 
is  my  un^Ie,  whom  1  love,  and  the  others  are  mj  countryraen 
and  fiiends.     I  must  teH  tbem  what  has  passed." 

"  Then  June  be  kill" — returned  the  young  Indian  quietly, 
though  she  spoke  with  concern. 

"  Ko— ^they  shall  not  know  that  you  have  been  here.  StJll, 
they  must  be  on  their  guard,  and  we  can  all  go  into  the  block- 

"  Arrowhead  know — see  everything,  and  June  be  kill,  June 
come  to  tell  young  pale-face  friend,  not  to  tell  men.  Every 
warrior  natch  his  own  scalp.  June  squaw,  and  tell  squaw ;  no 
tell  men." 

■  Mabel  was  greatly  distressed  at  this  declaration  of  her  wild 
friend,  for  it  was  now  evident  the  young  creature  understood 
that  her  communication  was  to  go  no  further.  She  was  ignorant 
how  far  these  people  considered  the  point  of  honor  interested  in 
her  keeping  the  secret;  and,  most  of  all,  was  she  unable  to  say 
how  far  any  indiscretion  of  her  own  might  actually  commit 
June,  and  endanger  her  life.  All  these  considerations  flashed 
on  her  mind,  and  reflection  only  rendered  their  influence  more 
painful.  June,  too,  manifestly  viewed  the  matter  gravely,  for 
she  began  to  gather  up  the  different  little  articles  she  had 
dropped,  in  taking  Mabel's  hand,  and  was  preparing  to  depart. 
To  attempt  detaining  her  was  out  of  the  question,  and  to  part 
from  her,  after  all  she  had  hazarded  to  serve  her,  was  repugnant 
to  all  the  just  and  kind  feelings  of  our  heroine's  nature. 

"June,"  she  said  eagerly,  folding  her  arms  round  the  gentle, 
but  uneducated  being,  "  we  are  friends.  From  me  you  have 
nothing  to  fear,  for  no  one  shall  know  of  your  visit.  If  you 
could  give  me  some  signal  just  before  the  danger  comes,  some 
sign  by  which  to  know  when  to  go  into  the  bh>ck-house, — how 
to  take  care  of  myself." 

June  paused,  for  she  had  been  in  earnest  in  her  intention  to 
depart ;  and  then  she  wud  quietly— 

la* 
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"  Bring  June  pigeon." 

"  A  pigeon  !     Where  shall  I  find  a  pigeon  to  bring  yoa  3" 

"  Next  hut— bring  old  one — June  go  to  canoe." 

"  I  thinli  I  understand  you,  June ;  but  had  I  uot  beUer  lead 
you  back  to  the  bushes,  lest  you  meet  some  of  die  men !" 

"Go  out  first — count  men — one — two — t'ree — four — five — 
six" — here  June  held  up  her  fingers  and  laughed — ^"all  out  of 
way — good— all  but  one — call  him  one  side.  Then  siug,  and 
fetch  pigeon." 

Mabel  smiled  at  the  readiness  and  ingenuity  of  the  girl,  and 
prepared  to  esecole  her  requests.  At  the  door,  however,  she 
stopped,  and  looked  back  entreatingty  at  the  Indian  woman. 

'•Is  there  no  hope  of  your  telling  me  more,  June!"  she 
sdd. 

"  Know  all  now — bloclt-house  good — pigeon  tell — Arrowhead 
kill." 

The  last  words  sufficed ;  for  Mabel  could  not  urge  further 
coramatiications,  when  her  companion  herself  told  her  that  the 
penalty  of  her  revelations  might  be  death  by  the  hand  of  her 
husband.  Throwing  open  the  door,  she  made  a  sign  of  adieu 
to  June,  and  went  out  of  the  hut.  Mabel  resorted  to  the  simple 
expedient  of  the  young  Indian  girl,  to  ascertain  the  situation 
of  the  different  individuals  on  the  island.  Instead  of  looking 
about  her  with  the  intention  of  recognising  feces  and  dresses,  she 
merely  counted  them ;  and  found  that  three  still  remdned  at 
the  fire,  while  two  had  gone  to  the  boat,  one  of  whom  was  Mr. 
Muir.  The  sixth  man  was  her  uncle;  and  he  was  coolly  arrang- 
ing some  fishing  tackle,  at  no  gi'eat  distance  from  the  fire.  The 
womfut  was  just  entering  her  own  hut ;  and  this  accounted  for 
the  whole  party.  Mabel  now,  affecting  to  have  dropped  some- 
thing, returned  nearly  to  the  hut  she  had  left,  warbling  an  air, 
stooped  as  if  to  pick  up  some,  object  from  the  ground,  and 
hurried  towards  the  hut  June  had  mentioned.  This  was  a 
dilapidated  structure,  and  it  had  been  converted  by  the  soldiers 
of  the  last  detachment  into  a  sort  of  store-house  for  their  live 
stock.     Among  other  things,  it  contained  a  few  dozen  pigeons, 
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which  were  regaling  on  a  pile  of  wheat  that  had  been  brought 

off  from  one  of  the  furma  plundered  on  the  Canada  shore. 
Mabel  had  not  muoh  difficulty  in  catching  one  of  these  pigeons, 
although  they  flutt«red  and  Qew  about  the  hut,  with  a  noise 
like  that  of  drums ;  and,  concealing  it  in  her  dress,  slie  stole 
back  towards  her  own  hut  with  the  prize.  It  was  empty ;  and, 
without  doing  more  than  csst  a  glance  in  at  the  door,  the  eager 
girl  hurried  down  to  the  shore.  She  had  no  difficulty  in 
escaping  observation,  for  the  trees  and  bushes  made  a  complete- 
cover  to  her  person.  At  the  canoe  she  found  June,  who  took 
the  pigeon,  placed  it  in  a  basket  of  hei^  own  manufecturing,  and 
repeating  the  words,  "bloci-house  good,"  she  glided  out  of  the 
bushes  and  across  the  narrow  passage  aa  noiselessly  as  ehe  had 
come.  Mabel  waited  some  time  to  catch  a  signal  of  leave-taking 
or  amity,  after  her  friend  had  landed,  but  none  was  given.  The 
adjacent  islands,  without  exception,  were  as  quiet  as-if  no  one 
had  ever  disturbed  the  sublime  repose  of  nature  ;  and  nowhere 
could  any  sign  or  symptom  be  discovered,  aa  Mabel  then  thought, 
that  might  denote  the  proximity  of  the  sort  of  danger  of  which 
June  had  given  notice. 

On  returning,  however,  from  the  shore,  Mabel  was  struck 
with  a  little  circnmstanee,  that,  in  an  ordinary  situation,  would 
have  attracted  no  attentjon,  but  which,  now  that  her  suspicions 
bad  been  aroused,  did  not  pass  before  her  uneasy  eye  unnoticed. 
A  small  piece  of  red  bunting,  such  as  is  used  in  the  ensigns  of 
ships,  was  fluttering  at  the  lower  branch  of  a  small  tree,  fastened 
in  a  way  to  permit  it  to  blow  out,  or  to  droop  like  a  vessel's 
pennant. 

Now  that  Mabel's  tears  were  awakened,  June  herself  could 
not  have  manifested  greater  quickness  in  analysing  facts  that 
she  believed  might  affect  the  safety  of  the  party.  She  saw  at  a 
glance  that  this  bit  of  eloth  could  be  observed  from  an  adjacent 
island ;  that  it  lay  so  near  the  line  between  her  own  hut  and  the 
canoe,  as  to  leave  no  doubt  that  June  had  passed  near  it,  if  not 
directly  under  it ;  and  that  it  might  be  a  signd  to  communicate 
some  important  fact  connected  with  the  mode  of  attack,  to  those 
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who  were  probably  lying  in  ambuali  ne^  them.  Tearing  the 
little  strip  of  bunting  from  the  Iree^  Mabel  hastened  on,  scarce 
knowing  trhat  duty  next  required.  June  might  be  false  to  her ; 
but  her  manner,  her  looks,  ber  affection,  and  her  disposition  as 
Mabel  had  known  it  in  the  journey,  forbade  the  idea.  Then 
came  the  allnsion  to  Arrowhead's  admiration  of  the  pale-faco 
beauUes,  some  dim  recollections  of  the  looks  of  the  Tuscarora, 
and  a  painful  consdousness  that  few  wives  could  view  with  kind' 
ness  one  who  had  estranged  a  husband's  affections.  None 
of  these  images  were  distinct  and  clear,  bnt  tbey  rather  gleamed 
over  the  inind  of  our  heroine  thau  rested  in  it,  and  they 
quickened  her  pukes,  as  they  did  her  step,  without  bringing 
with  them  the  prompt  and  clear  decisions  that  usually  followed 
her  reflections.  She  had  hurried  onwards  towards  the  but 
occupied  by  the  soldier's  ivife,  int«ndiQg  to  remove  at  once  to 
the  block-house  with  the  woman,  though  she  could  persuade 
no  other  to  follow,  when  her  impatient  walk  was  interrupted  by 
the  voice  of  Muir. 

"Whither  so  fast,  pretty  Mabel,"  he  cried,  "and  why  bo 
given  to  solitude  ! — the  worthy  seijeant  will  deride  my  breed- 
ing, if  he  hear  that  his  daughter  passes  the  mornings  alone  and 
unattended  to,  though  he  well  kuows  that  it  is  my  ardent  wish 
to  be  her  slave  and  companion,  from  the  beginning  of  the  year 
to  its  end." 

"  Surely,  Mr.  Muir,  you  must  have  some  authority  here," 
Mabel  suddenly  arrested  her  steps  to  say.  "One  of  your  rank 
would  be  listened  to,  at  least,  by  a  corporal." 

"  I  don't  know  that — I  don't  know  that," — interrupted  Muir, 
with  an  impatience  and  appearance  of  alarm  that  might  have 
excited  Mabel's  attention  at  another  moment  "Command  is 
command,  discipline,  disrapline,  and  authority,  authority.  Your 
good  father  would  be  sore  grieved  did  he  find  me  interfering  to 
sully,  or  carry  off  the  laurels  he  is  about  to  win  ;  and  I  cannot 
command  the  corporal,  without  equally  commanding  the  Ser- 
jeant The  wisest  way  will  be  for  rae  to  remain  in  the 
obscurity  of  a  private  individual    in    this  enterprise ;  and    it 
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id  so  that  all  parties,  from  Lundie  down,  underst»ad  the  trans- 

"  This  I  know,  and  it  may  be  well ;  nor  would  I  give  my  dear 
father  any  cause  of  complaint,  but  yon  may  influence  the  cor- 
poral to  his  own  good." 

"  Pll  no  say  that,"  returned  Muir,  iu  his  sly  Scotch  way ;  "H 
would  ho  far  saf^r  to  promise  to  influence  him  to  his  injury. 
Mankind,  pretty  Habel,  tjave  their  peculiarities,  and  to  influence 
a  fellow-being  to  his  own  good,  is  one  of  the  most  difficult  tasks 
of  human  nature,  while  the  opposite  is  just  the  easiest.  You'll 
no  forget  this,  my  dear ;  but  bear  it  in  mind  for  your  edification 
and  government;  but  what  is  that  you're  twisting  round  your 
slender  finger,  as  you  may  he  said  to  twist  hearts  ?" 

"  It  is  nothing  but  a  bit  of  cloth — 3  sort  of  flag — a  trifle  that 
is  hardly  worth  our  attention  at  this  grave  moment — If — " 

"A  trifle  1  It's  no  so  trifling  as  ye  may  imagine.  Mistress 
Mabel,"  taking  the  bit  of  bunting  from  her,  and  stretching  it  at 
full  length  with  both  his  arms  extended,  while  his  face  grew 
grave,  and  his  eye  watchful.  "  Ye'll  no  ha'  been  finding  this, 
Mabel  Dunham,  in  the  breakfast  V 

Mabel  simply  acquainted  him  with  the  spot  where,  and  the 
manner  in  which  she  had  found  the  bit  of  cloth.  While  she 
was  speaking,  the  eye  of  the  Quarter-Master  was  not  quiet  for  a 
moment,  glancing  from  the  rag  to  the  face  of  our  heroine,  then 
back  again  to  the  rag.  That  his  suspicions  were  awakened  was 
easy  to  be  seen,  nor  was  he  long  in  letting  it  be  known  what 
direction  they  had  taken. 

"  We  are  not  in  a  part  of  the  world  where  our  enaigus  and 
gauds  ought  to  be  spread  abroad  to  the  wind,  Mabel  Dunham  !" 
he  smd,  with  an  ominous  shake  of  the  head. 
.  "  I  thought  as  much  myself,  Mr,  Muir,  and  brought  away  the 
little  flag,  lest  it  might  be  the  means  of  betraying  our  presence 
here  to  the  enemy,  even  though  nothing  is  intended  by  its  dis- 
play, Ought  not  my  uncle  to  bo  made  acquainted  with  the 
circumstance  V 

"I  no  see  the  necessity  for  that,  pretty  Mabel,  for  as  you 
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justly  sny  it  is  a  circumstance,  and  circumst&ncea  sometimes 
worry  tho  worthy  mariner.  But  this  flag,  if  fli^  it  can  be 
called,  belongs  to  a  seaman's  craft.  You  may  perceive  that  it 
is  made  of  what  is  called  bunting,  and  that  is  a  description  of 
cloth  used  only  by  vessels  for  such  purposes,  our  cobrs  being 
of  silk,  as  you  inay  understand,  or  painted  canvas.  It's  sur- 
prisiugly  like  the  fly  of  the  Scud's  ensign  !  And  now  I  recol- 
lect me  to  have  observed  that  a  piece  had  been  cut  from  that 
very  flag !" 

Mabel  felt  her  heart  sink,  hut  she  had  8ufficieat  self-commnnd 
not  to  attempt  an  answer. 

"It  must  be  looked  to,"  Muir  continued,  "and  after  all,  I 
think  it  may  be  well  to  hold  a  short  consultation  with  Master 
Cap,  than  whom  a  more  byal  subject  does  not  exist  in  the 
British  Empire." 

"  I  have  thought  the  warning  so  serious,"  Mahel  rejoined, 
"  that  I  am  about  to  remove  to  the  Uock-house,  and  to  take  the 
woman  with  me." 

"  I  do  not  see  the  prudence  of  that,  Mabel.  The  block-hoose 
will  be  the  first  spot  assailed,  should  there  really  he  aa  attack ; 
and  it's  no  well  provided  for  a  siege,  that  must  be  allowed.  If 
I  might  advise  in  so  dehcate  a  contingency,  I  would  recommend 
your  taking  refuge  in  the  boat,  which,  as  you  may  now  perceive, 
is  most  favorably  placed  to  retreat  by  that  channel  opposite, 
where  all  in  it  would  be  hid  by  the  islands,  in  one  or  two  mi- 
nutes. Water  leaves  no  tr^l,  as  Pathfinder  well  expresses  it,  and 
there  appear  to  be  so  many  different  passages  in  that  quarter, 
tliat  escape  would  be  more  t)ian  probable.  I've  always  been 
of  opinion  that  Lundie  hazarded  too  much,  in  occupying  a  post 
as  ^advanced,  and  as  much  exposed,  as  this." 

"It's  too  late  to  regret  it  now,  Mr,  Muir,  and  we  have  only 
to  consult  our  own  security." 

"  And  the  King's  honor,  pretty  MabeL  Ye^,  His  Majesty  b 
arms,  and  his  glorious  name,  are  not  to  be  overlooked  on  any 
occasion." 

"Then  I  think  it  might  be  better,  if  we  all  turned  our  eyes 
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towards  the  plucethat  has  been  built  ia  maintain  ttiem,  instead 
of  the  boat,"  said  Mabel,  smiling;  "and  so,  Mr.  Muir,  I  am  for 
tlic  block-house,  with  a  disposition  to  await  there  the  return  of 
my  father  and  his  party.  He  would  be  Hsdly  grieved  at  find- 
ing we  had  fled,  when  he  got  back,  successful  himxelf,  and  filled 
with  the  confidence  of  our  having  been  as  fmthful  to  our  duties 
as  he  has  been  lo  his  own," 

"Kay,  nay,  for  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  misundersfand  me, 
Mabel,"  Muir  interrupted  with  some  alarm  of  manner,  "I  am 
far  from  intimating  that  any  but  you  females  ought  to  take 
refuge  in  the  boat.  The  duty  of  us  men  is  sufficiently  plain,  no 
doubt,  aud  my  resolution  has  been  formed  from  the  first,  to  stand 
or  fall  by  the  block-house." 

"And  did  you  imagine,  Mr.  Muir,  that  two  females  could 
row  that  heavy  boat  in  a  way  to  escape  the  bark  canoe  of  an 
Indian  ?" 

"  Ah  1  my  pretty  Mabel,  love  is  seldom  logical,  and  its  fears 
and  misgivings  are  apt  to  warp  the  &culties.  I  only  saw  yonr 
sweet  person  in  possession  of  the  means  of  safety,  and  overlooked 
the  want  of  ability  to  use  them.  But  you'll  no  be  so  cruel, 
lovely  creature,  as  to  impute  to  me  as  a  feult  my  intense  anxiety 
on  your  own  account!" 

Mabel  bad  heard  enongb.  Her  mind  was  too  mach  occupied 
with  what  had  passed  that  morning,  and  with  her  fears,  to  wish 
to  linger  further  to  listen  to  love  speeches,  that,  in  her  most 
joyous  and  buoyant  moments,  she  would  have  found  nnpleasant. 
She  took  a  hasty  leave  of  her  companion,  and  was  about  to  tiip 
away  towards  the  hnt  of  the  other  woman,  when  Mnir  arrested 
the  movement,  by  laying  a  hand  on  her  arm. 

"  One  word,  Mabel,"  be  said,  "  before  you  leave  me.  This 
little  flag  may,  or  it  may  not,  have  a  particular  meaning  ;  if  it 
has,  now  that  we  are  aware  of  its  being  shown,  may  it  not  be 
better  to  put  it  back  again,  while  we  w.itch  vigilantly  for  some 
answer,  that  may  betray  the  conspiracy ;  and  if  it  mean  nothing, 
why  nothing  will  follow." 

"This  may  be  all  right,  Mr.  Muir,  though  if  the  whole  is 
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acddeotal,  the  flag  might  be  the  occasion  of  the  fort's  bdng  dis- 
covered." 

Mabel  stayed  to  utter  no  more,  but  she  was  soon  out  of  sight, 
running  into  the  hut  towards  which  she  had  been  fiist  proceed- 
ing. The  Quarter-master  remaned  on  the  very  spot,  and  in  the 
precise  altitude  in  which  she  bad  left  him,  for  quite  a,  minute, 
first  loolcing  at  the  bounding  figure  of  the  girl,  and  then  at  the 
bit  of  bunting,  which  hesbll  held  before  him,  in  a  way  to  denote 
indecision.  Hia  irresolution  lasted  but  for  this  minute,  however, 
for  he  was  soon  beneath  the  tree,  where  he  (astened  the  mimic 
flag  to  a  branch  again ,  though  from  his  ignorance  of  tile  precise 
spot  from  which  it  had  been  taken  by  Mabel,  he  left  it  fluttering 
from  a  part  of  the  oak  where  it  was  still  more  expose<l  than 
before,  to  the  eyes  of  any  passenger  on  the  river,  though  leas  in 
,  view  from  the  island  itself. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


It  seemed  strange  to  Mabel  DunhiHn,  as  she  passed  along  on 
her  way  to  find  her  female  coinpanion,  that  others  should  be  so 
composed,  while  she  herself  felt  as  if  the  responsibilities  of  life 
and  death  rested  on  her  shoulders.  It  is  true,  that  distrust  of 
■Time's  motjves  miugled  with  her  forebodings ;  but  when  she 
came  to  recall  the  aifectionate  and  natural  manner  of  the  young 
Indian  girl,  and  all  the  evidences  of  good  liiith  and  sincerity  thai 
she  had  seen  in  her  conduct,  during  the  familiar  intercourse  of 
their  journey,  she  rejected  the  idea,  with  the  unwillingness  of  a 
generous  disposition  to  believe  ill  of  others.  She  saw,  however, 
that  she  conid  not  put  her  companions  properly  on  their  guard, 
without  letting  them  into  the  secret  uf  her  conference  with  June ; 
and  she  found  herself  compelled  to  act  cautiously,  and  with  a 
forethought  to  which  she  was  unaccustomed,  more  espedally  in 
a  matter  of  so  much  moment. 

The  soldier's  wife  was  told  to  transport  the  necessaries  into 
the  blocli-house,  and  admonished  not  to  be  far  from  it,  at  any 
time  during  the  day.  Mabel  did  not  explain  her  reasons.  She 
merely  slated  that  she  had  detected  some  signs  in  walking 
about  ilie  island,  that  induced  her  to  apprehend  that  the  enemy 
had  more  knowledge  of  its  position  than  had  been  previonsly 
believed,  and  that  tbej  two,  at  least,  would  do  well  to  be  in 
readiness  to  seek  a  refuge  at  the  shortest  notice.  It  was  not 
difficult  to  arouse  the  apprehension  of  this  person,  who,  though 
a  stont-hearted  Scotch  woman,  was  ready  enough  to  listen  to 
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anjtbing  that  confirmed  her  dread  of  Indian  cnielties.  As  soon 
aa  Mabel  believed  that  her  companion  waa  sufficiently 
frightened  to  make  her  wary,  she  threw  out  some  hints,  touch- 
ing the  inexpediency  of  letting  the  soldiers  know  the  extent  of 
their  own  fears.  This  was  done  with  a  view  to  prevent 
discussions  and  inquiries  that  might  embarrass  our  heroine ; 
she  determining  to  render  her  uncle,  the  corporal,  and  his  men, 
more  cautious,  by  adopting  a  different  course.  Unfortunately, 
the  British  army  could  not  have  furnished  a  worse  person  for 
the  particular  duty  that  he  was  now  required  to  discharge,  than 
Corporal  McNab,  the  individual  who  had  been  left  in  command 
during  the  absence'  of  Serjeant  Dunham.  On  the  one  hand  he 
was  resolute,  prompt,  familiar  with  nil  the  det^ls  of  a  soldier's 
life,  and  used  to  war;  on  the  other,  lie  was  supercilious  as 
regards  the  provincials,  opinionated  on  every  subject  connected 
with  the  narrow  limits  of  his  professional  practice,  mneh 
disposed  to  fancy  the  British  empire  the  centre  of  all  that  ia 
excellent  in  the  world,  and  Scotland,  the  focus  ofi  at  least,  all 
moral  excellence  in  that  empire.  Tn  short,  he  was  an  epitome, 
though  on  a  scale  suited  to  his  rank,  of  those  very  qualities, 
which  were  6o  peculiar  to  the  servants  of  the  crown  that  were 
sent  into  the  colonies,  as  these  servants  estimated  themselves  in 
comparison  with  the  natives  of  the  country ;  or,  in  other  words, 
he  considered  the  American  as  an  animal  inferior  to  tlie  parent 
stock,  and  viewed  all  his  notions  of  military  service,  in  particu- 
lar, as  undigested  and  absurd.  Braddock,  himself,  was  not  less 
disposed  to  take  advice  from  a  provincial,  than  his  humble 
imitator  ;  and  he  had  been  known,  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
to  demur  to  the  directions  and  orders  of  two  or  three 
commissioned  officers  of  the  corps,  who  happened  to  be  bom  in 
America,  simply  for  that  reason ;  taking  care,  at  the  same 
time,  with  true  Scottish  wariness,  to  ptofoct  himself  from  the 
pains  and  penalties  of  positive  disobedience.  A  more  impracti- 
cable subject,  therefore,  could  not  well  have  offered  for  the 
purpose  of  Mabel,  and  yet  she  felt  obliged  to  lose  no  time  !u 
putting  her  plan  in  execution. 


Digitized  by  Google 


"  My  tatlier  lias  left  you  a  responnble  command,  corporal " 
she  said,  as  soon  as  she  could  catch  McNab  a  little  apart  from 
the  rest  of  Uie  soldiers ;  "  for  should  the  island  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  enemy,  not  only  would  we  bo  captured,  but  the 
party  that  is  now  out  would  in  all  probability  become  tiieir 
prisooers  also."^ 

"  It  needs  no  journey  from  Scotland  to  this  place,  to  know 
the  facts  needfiil  to  be  o'  that  way  of  thinking,"  returned 
McNab,  drily. 

"  I  do  not  doubt  your  understanding  it,  as  well  as  myself, 
Mr.  McNab ;  but  Tm  fearful  that  you  veterans,  accustomed  as 
you  are  t«  dangers  and  battles,  are  a  tittle  apt  to  overlook  some 
of  the  precautions  that  may  be  necessary  in  a  situation  as 
peculiar  as  ours." 

"  They  say  Scotland  is  no  conquered  country,  young  woman, 
but  I'm  thinking  there  must  be  some  mbtak'  in  the  matter,  as 
we,  her  children,  are  so  drowsy- headed,  and  apt  to  be  o'ertaken, 
when  we  least  expect  it," 

"  Nay,  my  good  friend,  y'lu  mistake  ray  meaning.  In  the 
first  place,  I'm  not  thinking  of  Scotland  at  all,  but  of  this 
island  ;  and  then  I  am  far  from  doubting  your  vigilance  when 
you  think  it  necessary  to  practise  it;  but  my  great  fear  is  that 
there  may  be  danger  to  whidi  your  courage  will  mate  you 
indifferent." 

"My  courage,  Mistress  Dunham,  is  doubtless  of  a  very  poor 
quality,  being  nothing  but  Scottish  couri^;  your  father's  is 
Yankee,  and  were  he  here  amang  us,  we  should  see  different 
preparations  beyond  a  doubt.  Well,  times  are  getting  wrang, 
when  foreigners  hold  commissions  and  carry  halberds  in 
Scottish  corps;  and  I  no  wonder  that  battles  are  lost,  and 
campaigns  go  wrang  end  foremost" 

Mabel  was  almost  in  despair,  but  the  quiet  warning  of  Jone 
was  still  too  vividly  impressed  on  her  mind  to  allow  her  to 
yield  the  matter.  She  changed  her  mode  of  operating,  tliere- 
Cbre,  still  clinging  to  the  hope  of  getting  the  whole  party  within 
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the  block-house,  witliotit  being  compelled  to  betraj  the  source 
whence  she  obtained  her  notices  of  the  necessity  of  vigilance. 

"  I  date  say  you  are  right,  Corporal  Mc^fab,"  she  obserred, 
"  for  I've  often  heard  of  the  heroes  of  your  country,  who  have 
been  among  the  first  of  the  civilized  wotld,  if  what  tbey  tell  me 
of  them  is  true." 

"  Have  you  read  the  history  of  Scotland,  Mistress  Dunham  V 
demanded  the  corporal,  looking  up  at  bis  pretty  companion,  for 
the  first  time,  with  something  lilce  a  smile  on  his  hard,  repulsive 


"  I  have  read  a  little  of  it,  corporal,  bat  I've  heard  much 
more.  Tbe  lady  who  brought  me  up  had  Scottish  blood  in  her 
veins,  and  was  fond  of  the  subject  ?' 

"  I'll  warrant  yc,  the  Serjeant  no  troubled  himself  to  expatiate 
on  the  renown  of  the  country  where  his  r^ment  was  raised  P 

"  My  father  has  other  things  to  think  of,  and  the  little  I  know, 
was  got  from  the  lady  I  have  mentioned." 

"Slie'i!  no  be  forgetting  fo  tall  je  o'  Wallace  f 

''  Of  him  I've  even  read  a  good  deal." 

"  And  o'  Bruce — and  tbe  affiiir  o'  BaDnock-bom )" 

"Of  that,  loo,  as  well  as  of  Culloden-muir." 

The  last  of  these  battles  was  then  a  recent  event,  it  having 
actually  been  fought  within  the  recollection  of  our  heroine ; 
whose  notions  of  it,  however,  were  so  confiised  that  she  scarcely 
appreciated  the  effect  her  allusion  might  produce  on  her  com- 
panion. She  knew  it  had  been  a  victory,  and  bad  oflen  beard 
the  guests  of  her  patroness  mention  it  with  triumph  ;  and'  she 
fancied  their  feelings  would  find  a  sympathetic  chord  in  those 
of  every  British  soldier.  Unfortunately,  McNab  had  fought 
throughout  that  luckless  day,  on  the  side  of  the  Pretender ;  and 
a  deep  scar  that  garnished  his  lace,  had  been  led  there  by  the 
sabre  of  a  German  soldier,  in  the  service  of  the  Ilouse  of  Hano- 
ver. He  lancied  that  his  wound  bled  afresh  at  Mabel's  allusion ; 
and  it  is  certain  that  the  blood  rushed  to  bis  face  in  a  torrent, 
as  if  it  would  pour  out  d  his  skin  at  the  cicatrix. 
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"Hootl  hoot  awa'!"  he  fairly  shouted, '' with  your  CuUo- 
den  and  Sherif-mmra,  young  woman ;  yo'll  no  be  undet^land- 
iag  the  subject  at  all,  and  will  manifest  not  only  wisdom,  but 
modesty,  in  speaking  o'  yonr  ata  country  and  its  many  fil- 
ings, ^ng  George  has  some  loyal  subjects  in  the  coloniee,  na 
doubt;  but 'twill  be  a  lang  time  bafote  he  sees  or  hears  any 
guid  of  them." 

Mabel  was  surprised  at  the  corporal's  heat,  for  she  had  not 
the  smallest  idea  where  the  shoe  pinched ;  but  she  was  deter- 
mined not  to  give  up  the  point 

"  I've  always  heard  that  the  Scotch  had  two  of  the  good 
qualities  of  soldiers,"  she  said,  "  course  and  circumspection  ; 
'  and  I  feel  persuaded  that  Corporal  McNab  will  sust^n  the 
national  renown." 

"  Ask  ye'r  own  fether,  Mistress  Dunham :  he  is  acquaint' 
with  Corporal  McNab,  and  will  no  be  backward  to  point  out  his 
demerits.  We  have  been  in  battle  the'gither,  and  he  is  my 
superior  officer,  and  has  a  sort  o'  offidal  right  to  give  the 
characters  of  his  subordinates." 

"  My  bther  thinks  well  of  you,  McNab,  or  he  would  not  have 
left  you  in  charge  of  this  island  and  all  it  contains,  his  own 
daughter  included.  Among  other  things  I  well  know  that  he 
calculates  largely  on  your  prudence.  He  expects  the  block- 
house, in  particular,  to  be  strictly  attended  to." 

'•If  he  wishes  to  defend  the  honor  of  the  55th  behind  logs, 
he  ought  to  have  remained  in  command  himsal' ;  for,  to  speak 
frankly,  it  goes  against  a  Scotsman's  bluid  and  opinions,  to  be 
beaten  out  of  the  field  even  befure  he  is  attacked.  We  are 
'  broadsword  men,  and  love  to  stand  foot  to  foot  with  the  foe. 
This  American  mode  of  fighting,  that  is  getting  into  bo  much 
favor,  will  destroy  the  reputation  of  His  Majesty's  army,  if  it 
no  destroy  its  spirit." 

"No  true  soldier  despises  caution.  Even  Major  Duncan 
himself  than  whom  there  is  noue  braver,  is  celebrated  for  his 
care  of  his  men." 

"Lundie  has  his  weakness,  and  is  fast  foigetting  the  broad- 


Digitized  by  Google 


372  THE"     PATHFINDER. 

Bword  and  open  heaths,  in  his  tree  and  ride  praclJce.  Bui, 
Mistress  Mabel,  tak'  the  word  of  tta  old  soldier,  who  hns  seen 
his  fifty-fifth  year,  when  he  talla  ye,  that  there  is  no  surer 
method  to  encourage  your  eneniy  tlian  to  seem  to  fear  him ; 
and  that  there  is  no  danger  in  this  Indian  warfare,  that  the 
fancies  and  iraaginationa  uf  your  Atnericaus  have  not  aug- 
mented and  enlarged  upon,  unfji  they  see  a  savage  in  every 
bush.  We  Scots  come  from  a  naked  region,  and  have  no  need, 
and  less  relish  for  covers,  and  so  ye'll  be  seeing,  Mistress  Dun- 

The  corporal  gave  a  spring  into  the  air,  fell  forward  on  his 
Bice,  and  rolled  over  on  his  back — the  whole  passing  so  suddenly, 
that  Mabel  had  scarcely  beard  the  sharp  crack  of  the  rifle  that 
sent  a  bullet  through  his  body.  Our  heroine  did  not  shriek — 
did  not  even  tremble;  the  occurrence  was  toosudden,  tooawftil, 
and  too  unexpected  for  that  exhibitioD  of  weakness :  on  the 
contrary,  she  stepped  has^ly  forward,  with  a  natural  impulse  to 
aid  her  companion.  There  was  jusl  enough  of  life  letlinMoNab 
to  betray  his  entire  consciousness  of  all  that  had  passed.  His 
countenance  had  the  wild  look  of  one  who  bad  been  overtaken 
by  death,  by  surprise  ;  and  Mabel,  in  hercooler  moments,  fancied 
that  it  showed  ihe  tardy  repentance  of  a  wilful  and  obstinate 

"  Ve'll  be  getting  into  the  block-house  as  fast  as  possible," 
McNab  whispered,  as  Mabel  leaned  over  him,  bi  catch  his  dying 
words. 

Hen  came  over  our  heroine  the  full  consciousness  of  her 
situation,  ^d  of  the  necessity  of  exertion.  She  cast  a  rapid 
glance  at  the  body  at  her  feet,  saw  that  tt  had  ceased  to  breathe, 
and  fled.  It  was  but  a  few  minutes'  run  to  the  block-house, 
the  door  of  which  Mabel  had  barely  gained,  when  it  was  dosed 
violently  in  her  face,  by  Jennie,  the  soldier's  wife,  who,  in  bhnd 
terror,  thought  only  of  her  own  safety.  The  reports  of  five  or 
six  rifles  were  beard  while  Mabel  was  jelling  out  for  admittance ; 
and  the  additional  terror  they  produced,  prevented  the  woman 
within  from  undoing  qnickly  the  very  ^teoings  she  had  been 
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SO  very  expert  in  applying.  After  a  minute's  delay,  however, 
Mabel  found  the  door  reluctantly  yielding  to  her  constant  pres* 
sure,  and  she  forced  her  slender  body  through  the  opening,  the 
iustant  it  nas  large  enough  to  allow  of  its  passage.  By  this 
lime,  Mabel's  heart  ceased  to  beat  tumultuously,  and  she  gained 
sufficient  self-command  to  act  collectedly.  Instead  of  yielding 
to  the  almost  convulsive  efforts  of  her  companion  U>  close  the 
door  3^0,  she  held  it  open  long  enough  to  aseertaio  that  nono 
of  her  own  party  was  in  sight,  or  likely,  on  the  instant,  to 
endeavor  to  gain  admission  ;  she  then  allo^red  the  opening  to  be 
shut.  Her  orders  and  proceedings  now  became  more  calm  and 
rational.  But  a  single  bar  was  crossed,  and  Jennie  was  directed 
to  stand  in  readiness  to  remove  even  that,  at  any  application 
from  a  fiiend.  She  then  ascended  the  ladder  to  the  room  above, 
where,  by  means  of  loopholes,  she  was  enabled  to  get  as  good 
a  view  of  the  island  as  the  surrounding  bushes  would  allow. 
Admonishing  her  associate  below  to  be  firm  and  steady,  she 
made  as  careful  examination  of  the  environs  as  her  situation 
permitted. 

To  her  great  surprise,  Mabel  could  not,  at  first,  see  a  living 
soul  on  the  island,  friend  or  enemy.  Seither  Frenchman  nor 
Indian  was  visible,  though  a  small  straggling  white  cloud  that 
was  floating  before  the  wind,  told  her  iu  which  quarter  she 
ought  to  look  for  them.  The  rifles  had  been  discharged  from 
the  direcUon  of  the  island  whence  June  had  eome,  though, 
whether  the  enemy  were  on  that  island,  or  had  actually  landed 
ou  her  own,  Mabel  could  not  say.  Going  to  the  loop  that 
commanded  a  view  of  the  spot  where  McNab  liiy,  her  blood 
curdled  at  perceiving  all  three  of  his  soldiers  lying  apparently 
lifeless  at  bis  side.  These  meu  had  rushed  to  a  common  centra 
at  the  first  alarm,  and  had  been  shot  down  almost  simultaneously 
by  the  invisible  foe,  whom  the  corporal  had  affected  to  despise. 

Neither  Cap  nor  Lieutenant  Muir  was  to  be  seen.  With  a 
beating  heart,  Mabel  examined  eveiy  opening  through  the  tree?, 
and  ascended  even  to  the  upper  story  or  garret  of  the  block- 
house, where  she  got  a  full  view  of  the  whole  islandy  so  far  as 
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ita  covers  voald  aUo^  ;  but  with  no  better  success.  She  had 
expected  to  aee  the  bo(]j  c/her  uncle  lying  on  the  grass,  like 
those  of  the  soldiers,  bat  it  was  nowhere  visible.  Turning 
towards  the  spot  where  the  boat  lay,  Mabel  saw  that  it  was  still 
&stened  to  the  shore ;  and  then  she  supposed  that,  by  some 
accident,  Mdr  had  been  prevented  from  effecting  his  retreat  in 
that  quarter.  In  short,  the  island  lay  in  the  quiet  of  the  grave, 
the  bodies  of  the  soldiers  rendering  the  scene  as  fearful  as  it 
was  extraordinary. 

"For  God's  holy  sake,  JCstress  Mabel,"  called  out  the  woman 
from  below,  for,  though  her  fear  had  got  to  be  too  ungovernable 
to  allow  her  to  keep  silence,  our  heroine's  superior  refinement, 
more  than  the  regimental  station  of  her  father,  still  controlled 
her  mode  of  address ;  "  for  Bis  holy  sake,  Mistress  Mabel,  tell 
me  if  any  of  our  friends  are  Bving!  I  think  I  hear  groans  that 
grow  fainter  and  feinter,  and  fear  that  they  will  all  be  toma- 
hawked r' 

Mabel  now  remembered  that  one  of  the  soldiers  was  this 
woman's  husband,  and  she  trembled  at  what  might  be  the 
immediate  effect  of  her  sorrow,  should  his  death  become 
suddenly  known  to  her.  The  groans,  too,  gave  a  little  hope, 
though  she  feared  they  might  come  from  her  uncle,  who  lay  out 

"  We  are  in  his  holy  keeping,  Jennie,"  she  answered.  "  We 
must  trust  in  Providence,  while  we  neglect  none  of  its  benevolent 
means  of  protecting  ourselves.  Be  careful  with  the  door ;  on  no 
account  open  it,  without  my  directt(»i3." 

"  Oh !  tell  me.  Mistress  Mabel,  if  you  can  anywhere  see 
Sandy! — If  I  conld  only  let  him  know  that  Vm  in  safety, 
the  guid  man  would  be  eaaer  in  his  mind,  whether  free  or  a 
prisoner !" 

Sandy  was  Jennie's  husband,  and  he  lay  dead  in  phun  view  of 
the  loop,  from  which  our  heroine  was  then  looking. 

"  You  no  tell  me  if  you're  seeing  of  Sandy,"  the  woman 
rq)eated  from  below,  impatient  at  Mabel's  silence. 

"There  are  some  of  our  people  gathered  about  the  body  of 
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McNab,"  was  the  answer,  for  it  seemed  Kacrilegious  in  het  eyes 
to  tell  a  direct  untruth,  under  the  awful  circumstaacea  in  which- 
ehe  was  placed. 

"  Is  Sand;  amang  them !"  demanded  the  woman,  in  a  voice 
that  sounded  appalling  by  its  hoarseness 'and  energy. 

"  He  may  be  certmnly — for  I  see,  one,  two,  three,  four,  and 
all  in  the  scarlet  coats  of  the  regiment." 

"Sandy!"  called  out  the  woman  frantically — "  why  d'ye  no 
care  for  yoursal',  Sandy  !  Come  hither  the  instant,  man,  and 
share  your  wife's  fortunes,  in  weal  or  woe.  It's  no  a  moment 
for  your  silly  discipline,  and  vainglorious  notions  of  honor! 
Sandy ! — Sandy !" 

Mabel  heard  the  bar  turn,  and  then  the  door  creaked  on  its 
hinges.  Expectation,  not  to  say  terror,  held  lier  in  suspense  at 
the  loop,  and  she  soon  beheld  Jennie  rushing  throu^  the  bushes, 
in  the  direction  of  the  duster  of  dead.  It  took  the  woman  but 
an  instant  to  reach  the  &tal  spot.  So  sudden  and  unexpected 
had  been  the  blow,  that  she,  in  her  terror,  did  not  appear 
to  comprehend  its  weight  Some  wild  and  half-frantic  notion  of 
a  deception  troubled  her  fancy,  and  she  imi^ned  that  the 
men  were  trifling  with  her  fears.  She  took  her  husband  s  hiuid, 
and  it  was  still  warm,  while  she  thought  a  covert  smile  was 
struo^ling  on  his  lip. 

"  Why  will  ye  fool  life  away,  Sandy?"  she  cried,  pulling  at 
the  arm.  "  Ye'U  all  be  murdered  by  these  accursed  Indiana, 
and  you  no  takin'  to  the  block  like  trusty  soldiers  1  Awa' ! — 
awn',  and  no  be  losing  the  precious  moments." 

In  her  desperate  efforts,  the  woman  pulled  the  body  of  her 
husband  in  a  way  to  cause  the  head  to  turn  completely  over, 
when  the  small  hole  in  the  temple,  caused  by  the  entrance  cf  a 
rifle  bullet,  and  a  few  drops  of  blood  trickling  over  the  skin, 
revealed  the  meaning  of  her  husband's  silence.  As  the  horrid. 
truth  Hashed,  in  its  full  extent,  on  her  mind,  the  woman  clasped 
her  hands,  gave  a  shriek  that  pierced  the  glades  of  every  island 
near,  and  fell  at  length  on  the  dead  body  of  the  soldier^ 
Thrilling,  heart  reaching,  appalling  as  was  that  shriek;  it  wa.^ 
17 
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melody  to  the  cry  that  followed  it  so  quickly  as  to  blend  the 
Bounds.  The  terrific  nar-whoop  arose  out  of  the  covers  of  the 
island,  aud  some  twenty  Eavages,  horrible  in  thoir  piunt  and  the 
other  devices  of  Indian  ingenuity,  rushed  forward,  eager  to 
secure  the  coveted  scalps.  Arrowhead  was  foremost,  and  it  was 
his  tomahawk  that  brained  the  inseD^ble  Jennie,  and  her  reek- 
ing hair  was  han^ng  at  his  girdle  as  a  trophy,  in  less  than 
two  minutes  after  she  had  quitted  the  block-house.  His  com- 
panions were  equally  active,  and  McNab  and  his  soldiers 
no  longer  presented  the  quiet  aspect  of  men  who  slumbered. 
They  were  left  in  their  gure,  unequivocally  butchered  corpses. 

All  this  passed  in  much  less  time  than  has  been  required  to 
relate  it,  and  all  this  did  Mabel  witness.  She  bad  stood  riveted 
to  the  spot,  gazing  on  the  whole  horrible  scene,  as  if  enchiuned 
by  some  charm,  nor  did  the  idea  of  self,  or  of  her  own  danger, 
once  obtrude  itself  on  her  thoughls.  Bat  no  sooner  did  she  per- 
ceive the  place  where  the  men  had  fallen,  covered  with  savages, 
exulting  in  the  success  of  their  surprise,  than  it  occurred  to  her 
that  Jennie  had  left  the  block-house  door  unbarred.  Her  heart 
heat  violently,  for  that  defence  alone  stood  between  her  and 
immediate  death,  and  she  sprang  towards  the  ladder,  with  the 
iuteutJoQ  of  descending  to  make  sure  of  it.  Her  foot  had  not  yet 
reached  the  floor  of  the  second  story,  however,  when  she  beard 
the  door  grating  on  its  hinges,  and  she  gave  herself  up  for  lost. 
Sinking  on  her  knees,  the  terrified  but  eourt^eons  girl  en- 
deavored to  prepare  herself  for  death,  and  to  r^se  her  thoughts 
to  God.  The  instinct  of  life,  however,  was  too  strong  for  prayer, 
and  while  her  lips  moved,  the  jealous  senses  watched  every 
sound  beneath.  When  her  ears  heard  the  bars,  which  went  on 
pivote,  secured  to  the  centre  of  the  door,  turning  into  thdr 
fastenings,  not  one,  as  she  herself  had  directed,  with  a  view  to 
admit  her  uncle,  should  he  apply,  but  all  three,  she  started  again 
to  her  feet,  all  sphitual  contemplations  vanishing  in  her  actual 
temporal  condition,  and  it  seemed  as  if  all  her  Acuities  were 
absorbed  in  the  sense  of  hearing. 

The  thoughts  are  active,  in  a  moment  so  fearful.    At  flr^ 
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Mabel  fancied  that  her  uncle  had  entered  the  block-house,  and 
she  was  about  to  descend  the  ladder  and  throw  herself  into  Lis 
arms ;  then  the  idea  that  it  might  be  an  Indian,  who  had 
barred  the  door  to  shnt  ont  intruders,  nhile  he  plundered  at 
leisure,  arrested  the  movement.  The  profound  atillnees  below 
was  unlike  the  bold,  restless  movements  of  Cap,  and  it  seemed 
to  savor  more  of  the  artifices  of  an  enemy;  if  a.  friend  at  all, 
it  could  only  be  her  uncle  or  the  Quarter-Master ;  for  the 
horrible  conviction  now  presented  itself  to  our  lieroine,  that  to 
these  two,  and  herself,  were  the  whole  party  suddenly  reduced, 
it,  indeed,  the  two  latter  survived.  This  consideration  held 
Mabel  in  check,  and  for  quite  two  minutes  more,  a  breathless 
silence  reigned  in  the  building.  During  this  time,  the  girl 
stood  at  the  foot  of  the  upp^  ladder,  the  trap  which  led  to  the 
lower  opening  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  floor ;  the  eyea  of 
Mabel  were  riveted  on  this  spot,  for  she  now  began  to  expect  to 
see,  at  each  instant,  the  horrible  sight  of  a  savage  fiice  at  the 
hole.  This  apprehension  soon  became  so  intense,  tliat  she 
looked  about  her  for  a  place  of  concealment  The  procrastina- 
tion of  the  catastrophe  she  now  fully  ejipected,  though  it  were 
only  for  a  moment,  afforded  a  relief.  The  room  contained 
several  barrels,  and  behind  two  of  these  Mabel  crouched, 
placing  her  eyes  at  an  opening  by  which  she  could  stJU  watch 
the  trap.  She  made  another  effort  to  pray,  but  the  moment 
was  too  horrible  for  that  relief.  She  thought,  too,  that  she 
heard  a  low  rustling,  as  if  one  were  ascending  the  lower  ladder, 
with  an  effort  at  caution  so  great  as  to  betray  itself  by  its  own 
excess;  then  followed  &  creaking,  that  she  was  certain  came 
from  one  of  the  st«ps  of  the  ladder,  which  had  made  the  same 
noise  under  her  own  light  weighty  as  she  ascended.  This  was  one 
of  those  instants,  into  which  are  .compressed  the  sensations  of 
years  of  ordinary  existence.  Life,  death,  eternity,  smd  extreme 
bodily  pain,  were  all  standing  out  in  bold  relief,  from  the  plane 
of  every-day  occurrences;  and  she  might  have  been  taken,  at 
that  moment,  for  a  beautiful,  pallid  representation  of  herself, 
equally  without  motion,  and  without  vitality.      But,  while  sucb 
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was  the  outward  appearance  of  the  form,  never  had  there  been 

ft  time  ID  her  brief  career,  when  Mabel  heard  more  acutely,  saw 
more  clearly,  or  felt  more  vividly.  As  yet,  nothing  was  visible 
at.  the  trap ;  but  her  ears,  rendered  exquisitely  sensitive  by 
inteose  feeling,  distinctly  acquainted  her  that  some  one  was 
within  a  few  inches  of  the  opening  of  the  floor:  next  followed 
the  evidence  of  her  eyes,  which  beheld  the.  dark  hair  of  an. 
Indian  rising  so  slowly  through  the  passage,  that  the  move- 
ments of  the  head  might  be  likened  to  that  of  the  minute-hand 
of  a  clock ;  then  came  the  dark  skin  and  wild  features,  untjl 
the  whole  of  the  swarthy  face  had  risen  above  the  Booc.  The 
human  countenance  seldom  appears  to  advantage  when 
partially  concealed,  and  Mabel  imagined  many  additional  horrors 
as  she  first  saw  the  black,  roving  eyes,  aod  the  expression  of 
wildness,  as  the  sav^e  countenance  was  revealed,  as  it  might 
be,  inch  by  inch  ;  but  when  the  entire  head  was  nused  above 
the  floor,  a  second  and  better  look  assured  our  heroine  that  she 
?aw  the  gentle,  anxious,  and  even  handsome  face,  of  June. 
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"  — Sp«'"  (hovib  I  be, 
Bal  in  reward  of  Ihy  adellly." 

WQKMWOaTU. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  evinced  the  most  satisrao- 
tion,  when  Mabel  sprang  to  her  feet  and  appeared  in  the  centre 
of  the  room — our  heroine  on  finding  that  het  visitor  was  the 
wife  of  Arrowhead,  and  not  Arrowhead  himself,  or  June,  at 
discovering  that  her  advice  had  been  followed,  and  that  the 
block-house  contained  the  person  she  had  ao  anxiously  and 
almost  hopelessly  sought.  They  embraced  each  other,  and  the 
unsophisticated  Tuscarora  woman  laughed  in  her  sweet  accents, 
as  she  held  her  Mend  at  arm's  length,  and  made  certain  of  her 
presence. 

"Blockhouse  good,"  said  the  young  Indian — "got  no 
Bcalp," 

"  It  is,  indee^,  good,  June,"  Mabel  anawered  with  a  shudder, 
veiling  her  eyes  at  the  same  time,  as  if  to  shut  out  a  view 
of  the  horrors  she  had  so  lately  witnessed.  "Tell  me,  for 
Ood's  sake !  if  you  know  what  has  become  of  my  dear  unele ! 
I  have  looked  in  all  directions  witliout  beiug  able  to  see  him." 

"No  here,  in  block-house!"  June  asked,  with  some  cnriosity. 

"  Indeed  he  is  not — I  am  quite  alone  in  this  place ;  Jennie, 
the  woman  who  was  with  me,  having  rushed  out  to  join  her 
husband,  and  perishing  for  her  imprudence." 

"  June  know — June  see ;  very  bad,  Arrowhead  no  feel  for 
any  wife — no  feel  for  his  own." 

"  Ah  !  June ;  jour  life,  at  least,  is  safe  !" 

"  Don't  know — Arrowhead  kill  me  if  he  know  all." 

"  God  bless  and  protect  you,  June — he  inill  bless  and  protect 
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you  for  your  biunanity.  Tell  me  what  ia  to  be  done,  and  if  my 
poor  uncle  is  still  living  t" 

"  Don't  know.     Salt-water  has  boat ;  maybe  be  go  on  liFer." 

"  The  boat  ia  still  on  the  shore,  but  neither  my  uncle  nor  th^ 
Quarter-Master  is  anywhere  to  be  seen." 

"  No  kill,  or  June  nuald  see.  Hide  away !  Red  man  hide ; 
no  shame  for  pale-face." 

"  It  is  not  the  shame  tliat  I  fear  for  them,  but  the  opportunity. 
Yoor  attack  was  awfully  sudden,  June !" 

"  Tuscarora !"  returned  the  other,  smiling  with  exultation  at 
the  dcKterity  of  her  husband.     "  Arrowhead  great  warrior !" 

"  You  are  too  good  and  gentle  for  this  sort  of  Lfe,  June ;  you 
cannot  be  bappy  in  such  scenes  I" 

June's  countenance  grew  clouded,  and  Mabel  fended  there 
was  some  of  the  savage  fire  of  a  chief  in  her  brow  as  she 
answered  : 

"Yengees  too  greedy — lake  away  all  bunting-grounds — 
chase  Sis  Nation  from  morning  to  night ;  wicked  king — wicked 
people.     Pale-&ce  very  bad." 

Mabel  knew  that,  even  in  that  distant  day,  there  was  much 
trutli  in  this  opinion,  though  she  was  too  well  instructed  not  to 
understand  that  the  monarch,  in.  this  as  in  a  thousand  other 
cases,  was  blamed  for  acts  of  which  he  was  most  probably  igno- 
rant. She  felt  the  justice  of  the  rebuke,  tlierefore,  too  much  to 
attempt  an  answer,  and  her  thoughts  naturally  reverted  to  her 
own  situation. 

"  And  what  am  I  to  do,  June  3"  she  demanded.  "  It  cannot 
be  long  before  your  people  will  assault  this  building." 

"  Block. house  good — got  no  scalp," 

"But  they  will  soon  discover  that  it  has  got  no  garrison,  too, 
if  thej  do  not  know  it  already.  You  yourself  (old  me  the 
number  of  people  that  were  on  the  island,  and  doubtless  you 
learned  it  from  Arrowliead." 

"  Arrowhead  know,"  answered  June,  holding  up  six  fingers 
to  indicate  the  number  of  the  men.  "  All  red  men  know.  Four 
lose  scalp  already — two  got  'era  yet  I" 


Digitized  by  Google 


THR      P1.VH  FINDER,  381 

"  Do  not  speak  of  it,  June ;  tlie  horrid  tliouglit  curdles  my 
blood.  Your  [>eople  cannot  know  that  1  am  alone  in  the 
block'house,  but  may  fancy  my  uncle  and  the  Quarter-Master 
with  me,  and  may  set  fire  to  the  building,  ia  order  to  dis- 
lodge them.     They  lell  me  that  fire  is  t^e  great  danger  to  such 

pi»..»  ^     . 

"  No  bum  block-bouse,"  said  June,  quietly. 
"  You  cannot  know  that,  my  good  June,  and  I  have  do  means 
to  keep  them  off." 

"  Ho  bum  block-house.  Block-house  good ;  got  no  scalp." 
"But  tell  me  why,  June;  f  fear  they  will  burn  itl"' 
"Block-house  wet — much  nun — Ic^  green — no  bum  easy. 
Bed  man  know  it — fine  t'ing — &ea  no  burn  it  to  tell  Yengeeee 
that  Iroquois  been  here.  Fader  come  back,  miss  block-house, 
no  found.  No,  no ;  Injin  too  mnoh  cunning ;  no  touch  any- 
thing." 

"I  understand  you,  June,  and  hope  your  prediction  may  be 
true ;  for  as  r^arda  my  dear  father,  should  he  escape — perhaps 
he  is  already  dead  or  captured,  June  V 

"  No  touch  fader — don't  know  where  he  gone — water  got  no 
trail — red  man  can't  follow.  No  bum  block-hoase — block-house 
good — got  no  scalp." 

"  Do  you  think  it  possible  for  me  to  remain  here  safely  nntil 
my  fether  returns?' 
"  Don't  know — daughter  tell  best,  when  fiider  come  back." 
Mabel  felt  uneasy  at  the  glance  of  June's  dark  eye,  as  she 
uttered  this,  for  the  unpleasant  surmise  arose  that  her  companion 
was  endeavoring  to  discover  a  feet  that  might  be  useful  to  her 
own  people,  while  it  would  lead  to  the  destruction  of  her  parent 
and  his  party.  She  was  about  to  make  an  evasive  answer,  when 
a  heavy  push  at  the  outer  door  suddenly  drew  all  her  thou^ta 
to  the  immediate  danger. 

"  They  come !"  she  exclMmed, — "  perhaps,  June,  it  is  my 
uncle,  or  the  Quarts r-Master.  I  cannot  keep  out  even  Mr.  Muir 
at  a  moment  hke  this." 

"  Why  no  look — plenty  loophole^made  purpose." 
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Mabel  took  the  hint,  and  going  tooneoftheijovnw)^  loops 
that  had  been  cut  through  the  log^  in  the  part  that  overhung 
the  basement,  she  cautiously  raised  the  little  block  that  ordina- 
rily filled  the  small  hole,  nndcaughtagknceat  what  was  passing 
at  the  door.  The  start  and  changing  countenance  told  het 
companion  tliat  some  of  her  own  peoijle  were  below, 

"  Red  man,"  said  Juae,  lifting  a  finger  in  admonition  to  be 
pnidcDL 

"Four;  and  horrible  in  their  paint  and  bloody  trophies. 
Arrowhead  is  among  them." 

June  had  moved  to  a  corner  where  several  spare  rifles  were 
deposited,  and  had  already  taken  one  into  her  hand,  when  the 
name  of  her  husband  appeared  to  arrest  her  movements.  It 
was  but  for  an  instant,  however,  for  she  immediately  went  to 
the  loop,  and  was  about  to  thrust  the  muzzle  of  the  piece  through 
it,  when  a  feeling  of  natural  aversion  induced  Mabel  to  seize  her 
arm. 

'*  No — no — no—June,"  said  the  latter — "  not  i^ainst  your 
own  husband,  though  my  life  be  the  penalty." 

"  No  hurt  Arrowhead — ''  returned  June,  with  a  slight  shudder 
— "no  hurt  red  man  at  all.     No  fire  at  'em — ;  only  scare." 

Mabel  now  comprehended  the  intention  of  June,  and  no 
longer  opposed  it.  The  latter  thrust  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle 
through  the  loophole,  and  taking  care  to  make  noise  enough  to 
attract  attention,  she  pulled  the  trf^er.  The  pieiw  bad  no 
sooner  been  discharged  than  Mabel  reproached  her  friend  for 
the  very  act  that  was  intended  to  serve  her. 

. "  You  declared  it  was  not  your  intention  to  fire,"  she  smd, 
"  and  you  may  have  destroyed  your  own  husband." 

"  All  run  away  before  I  lire — "  returned  June  laughing,  and 
going  to  another  loop  to  watch  the  movemenis  of  her  friends, 
laughing  still  heartier.  "See^ — getcover-— every  warrior.  Think 
Salt-water  and  Quarter-Master  here.     Take  good  care  now." 

"  Heaven  be  praised  !  And  now,  June,  1  may  hope  for  a  little 
time  to  compose  )ny  thoughts  to  prayer,  tliat  I  may  not  die  like 
Jennie,   thinking  only   of  life  and  the  things  of  the  world." 


Digitized  by  Google 


June  laid  aade  the  rifle,  and  came  and  seated  hereelf  near 
the  box  on  which  Mabel  had  sunk,  under  that  physical  leaction 
which  accompanies  joy  as  well  as  sorrow.  She  looked  steadily 
in  our  heroine's  face,  and  the  latter  thought  that  her  countenanca 
had  an  expression  of  severity  mingled  with  its  concern. 

"  Arrowhead  great  warrior — ''  said  the  Tuacarora'a  wife.  "  All 
the  gals  of  tribe  look  at  him  much,  llie  pale-face  beauty  has 
eyes  too !" 

"  June ! — what  do  these  words — that  look  imply — what 
would  you  say  V 

"  Why  you  so  'fraid  Juno  shoot  Arrowhead  !" 
"  Would  it  not  have  been  horrible  to  see  a  i^ife  destroy  her 
own  husband  !     No,  June  ;  ratlisr  would  I  have  died  myself." 
"Very  sure,  dat  all !" 

"That  was  all,  June,  as  God  is  my  judge — and  surely  that 
was  enough.  No — no — there  have  been  sufficient  horrors  to- 
day, without  increasing  them  by  an  act  like  this.  What  other 
motive  can  you  suspect  f 

"  Don't  know.  Poor  Tuaearora  gal  very  foolish.  Arrow- 
head great  chief,  and  look  all  round  him.  Talk  of  pale-iace 
beauty  in  his  sleep.     Great  chief  Uke  many  wives." 

"  Can  a  chief  possess  more  than  one  wife,  June,  among  yoar 
people  ?' 

"Have  as  many  as  he  can  keep — great  hunter  marry  often. 
Arrowhead  got  ouly  June  now,  but  he  look  too  much, — see  too 
much — talk  too  much  of  pale-faee  gal !" 

Mabel  was  conscious  of  this  fact,  which  had  distressed  her  not 
a  little  in  tlie  course  of  their  journey;  but  it  shocked  her  to 
hear  this  allusion,  coming,  as  it  did,  from  the  mouth  of  the 
wife  herselt  She  knew  that  habit  and  opinions  made  great 
ditferences  in  such  matters,  but,  in  addition  to  the  pw'n  and 
mortification  she  experienced  at  being  the  unwilling  rival  of  a 
wife,  she  felt  an  apprehension  that  jealousy  would  be  but  an 
equivocal  guarantee  for  her  personal  safety,  in  her  present 
situation.  A  closer  look  at  June,  however,  reassured  her  ;  for 
while  it  was  easy  to  trace  in  the  unpractised  features  of  this 
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uDsophistdcated  being,  the  patu  of  blighted  aSedwos,  no  distrnst 
could  have  tortared  the  earnest  expreasion  of  her  honest 
coUDtenauce  into  that  of  treachery  or  hate. 

"  You  will  not  betray  me,  June,"  Mabel  stud,  pressing  the 
other's  Land,  and  yielding  to  an  impulse  of  generous  confidence. 
"  You  will  not  g^ve  up  one  of  your  own  sex  to  the  tomahawk  t" 

"Ko  tomahawk  touch  you.  Arrowhead  no  let'em.  If  June 
must  have  sister-wife,  love  to  have  you." 

"No,  June;  my  religion,  my  feelings,  both  forbid  it;  Mid, 
if  I  could  he  the  ^ife  of  an  Indian  at  all,  I  would  never  take 
the  place  that  is  yours,  in  a  vrigwam." 

June  made  no  answer,  but  she  looked  gratified,  even  grate- 
&i\.  She  knew  that  few,  perhaps  no  Indian  girl,  within  the 
drcle  of  Arrowhead's  acquaintance,  could  compare  with  herself 
in  personal  attractions  ;  and  though  it  might  suit  her  husband 
to  marry  a  dozen  wives,  she  knew  of  no  one,  besides  Mabel, 
whose  influence  she  could  really  dread.  So  keen  an  interest, 
however,  had  she  taken  in  the  beauty,  winning  manners, 
kindness,  and  feminine  gentlenePs  of  our  heroine,  that  when 
jealousy  came  to  chill  these  feelings,  it  had  rather  lent  strength 
to  that  interest,  and,  under  its  wayward  influence,  had  actually 
been  one  of  the  strongest  of  the  incentives  that  had  induced  her 
to  risk  tK>  much,  in  order  to  save  her  imaginary  rival  from  the 
consequences  of  the  attack  that  she  so  well  knew  was  about  to 
take  place.  In  a  word,  June,  with  a  wife's  keenness  of  perception, 
had  detected  Arrowhead's  admiration  of  Mallei ;  and  instead  of 
feeling  that  harrowing  jealousy  that  might  have  rendered  her 
rival  hateful,  as  would  have  been  apt  to  be  the  case  with  a 
womau  unaccustomed  to  defer  to  the  superior  tights  of  the 
lordly  sex,  she  had  studied  the  looks  and  character  of  the  pn\»- 
face  beauty,  until,  meeting  with  nothing  to  repel  her  own 
feelings,  but  everything  lo  encour^e  them,  she  had  got  to 
entertain  an  admirati(m  and  love  for  her,  which,  though  certainly 
very  different,  was  scarcely  less  strong  than  that  of  her  hus- 
band. Arrowhead  himself  bad  seat  her  to  warn  Mabel  of  the 
coming  danger,  though  be  was  ignorant  that  she  had  stolen 
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Dpon  the  island  in  tbe  rear  of  the  assailants,  and  was  now 
entrenched  in  the  citadel  along  with  the  object  of  their  joint 
care.  On  the  contrary,  he  supjiosed,  aa  his  wife  had  said,  that 
Cat>  and  Muir  were  in  the  block-house  with  Uabel,  and  that 
the  attempt  to  repel  him ,  and  his  companions  had  been  made 
hy  the  men. 

"  June  sorry, '  the  Lily,' "  for  so  the  Indian,  in  her  poetical - 
language,  had  named  our  heroine^-"  June  sorry,  the  Lily  no 
marry  Arrowhead,  His  wigwam  big,  and  a  great  chief  must 
get  enough  wifes  to  fill  it." 

"  I  thank  yoii,  June,  for  this  preference,  which  is  not 
according  to  the  notions  of  us  white  women,"  I'etumed  Mabel, 
smiliog  in  spite  of  the  fearful  situation  in  which  she  was  placed ; 
"  but  I  may  not,  probably  never  shall,  marry  at  all." 

"  Must  have  good  husband,"  swd  June,  "  marry  Eau-douce, 
if  don't  like  Arrowhead." 

"  June !  this  is  not  a  fit  subject  for  a  girl  who  scarce  knows 
if  she  is  to  Uve  another  hour  or  not.    I  would  obt^n  some  ugns 
of  my  dear  uncle's  being  alive  and  safe,  if  possible." 
"June  go  see." 

"Can  yout — will  yoa! — would  it  be  safe  for  you  to  be 
Been  on  the  island  I — is  your  presence  known  to  the  warriors  ? 
and  would  Ihey  be  pleased  to  find  a  woman  on  the  war-path 
with  them  r 

All  this,  Mabel  asked  in  rapid  connexion,  fearing  that  the 
answer  might  not  be  as  she  wiithed.  She  had  thought  it  estrar 
ordinary  that  June  should  be  of  the  party,  and,  improbable  as 
it  seemed.she  had  fanded  that  the  woman  had  covertly  followed 
tile  Iroquois  in  her  own  canoe,  and  had  got  in  their  advance, 
merely  to  give  her  the  notice  which  had  probably  saved  her 
life.  But  in  all  this  she  was  mistaken,  as  June,  in  her  imperfect 
manner,  now  found  means  to  let  her  know. 

Arrowhead,  though  a  chief,  was  in  di^ace  with  his  own 
people,  and  was  acting  with  the  Iroquois  temporarily,  though 
with  a  perfect  understanding.  He  had  a  wigwam,  it  b  true,bnt 
was  seldom  in  it  •  feigning  friendship  for  the  English,  he  bad 
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passed  the  aaiumer  ostensibly  in  their  service,  while  he  was,  in 
truth,  sxtiag  for  the  French,  and  his  wife  journeyed  with  him  in 
his  many  migrations,  most  of  the  distances  being  passed  over 
in  canoes.  In  &  word,  lier  presence  was  no  secrtt,  her  hmbaiid 
seldoni  moving  without  her.  !Ekiough  of  this  to  embolden 
Mabel  to  wish  that  her  friend  might  go  out,  to  ascertain  the 
fate  of  her  uncle,  did  June  succeed  in  letting  the  otlier  know ; 
and  it  was  soon  settled  between  thom,  that  the  Indian  woman 
should  quit  the  block-house  with  that  object,  ths  moment  a 
^rorable  opportunity  offered. 

They  lir^t  e:famined  the  island,  as  thoroughly  as  their  posi- 
tion would  allow,  from  the  different  loops,  and  found  that  its 
conquerors  were  preparing  for  a  feast,  having  seized  upon  the 
provi^ons  of  the  English,  and  rifled  the  huts.  Most  of  the 
stores  were  in  the  block-house,  but  enough  were  found  outside  to 
reward  the  Indians  for  an  attack  attended  by  so  little  risk.  A 
party  had  already  removed  the  dead  bodies,  and  Mabel  saw  that 
their  arras  were  collected  in  a  pile,  near  the  spot  chosen  for  the 
banquet.  June  suggested  that,  by  some  signs  she  understood, 
the  dead  themselves  were  carried  into  a  thicket,  and  either 
buried,  or  concealed  from  view.  None  of  the  more  prominent 
objects  on  the  island,  however,  were  disturbed,  it  being  the 
desire  of  the  conquerors  to  lure  the  party  of  the  Serjeant  into  an 
ambush,  on  its  return,  June  made  her  companion  observe 
a  man  in  a  tree,  a  look-out,  as  she  said,  to  give  timely  notice 
of  the  approach  of  any  boat,  although  the  departure  ofthe 
espedition  being  so  recent,  nothing  but  some  unexpected  event 
would  be  likely  to  biing  it  Hack  so  soon.  There  did  not  appear 
to  be  any  design  to  attack  the  block-house  immediately ;  but 
every  indication,  as  understood  by  June,  rather  showed  that  it 
was  the  intention  of  the  Indians  to  keep  it  besieged  until  tlie 
return  of  Ibe  se;jeant'a  party,  lest  the  signs  of  an  as.sault  should 
give  a  warning  to  eyes  as  practised  as  those  of  Pathfinder.  The 
boat,  however,  had  l>een  secnred,  and  was  removed  to  the  spot 
where  the  canoes  of  the  Indians  were  hid  in  the  bushes. 

June  now  announced  her  intention  of  joining  her  fi-lends,  tlie 
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moment  bKing  particularly  favorablo  fur  her  to  quit  the  bloct 
boose.  Mabel  felt  some  distrust  as  they  descended  the  ladder ; 
but,  at  the  next  instaDt,  she  was  ashamed  of  the  feeling  as 
unjust  to  her  companion,  aod  unworthy  of  herself:  and  by  the 
tJine  they  btrth  stood  on  the  ground,  her  confidence  was 
restored.  The  process  of  unbarring  the  door  was  conducted 
with  the  utmost  eauljon  ;  and  whea  the  last  bitr  was  ready  to 
be  turned,  June  took  her  htatjon  near  the  spot  where  the  open- 
ing must  necessarily  be.  The  har  was  just  turned  free  of  the 
brackets — the  door  was  opened  merely  wide  enuugli  to  allow 
her  body  to  pass,  and  June  glided  through  the  space,  Mabel 
closed  the  door  ^aiTi,  with  a  convulsive  movement;  and,  as  the 
bar  turned  into  its  place,  her  heart  beat  audibly.  She  then  felt 
secure ;  and  the  two  other  bars  were  turned  down  in  a  more 
deliberate  manner.  When  all  was  &st  again,  she  ascended  to 
the  first  floor,  where  alone  she  could  get  a  glimpse  of  what  was 
going  on  without. 

Long  and  piunfully  melancholy  hours  passed,  during  which 
Mabel  had  no  intelligence  from  June.  She  heard  the  yells  of 
the  savages;  for  liquor  had  carried  them  beyond  the  bounds 
of  precaution  :  occaaonally  caught  glimpses  of  their  mad  orgies 
through  the  loops  and  at  all  times,  was  conscious  of  their  fear- 
ful presence,  by  sounds  and  sights  that  would  have  chilled  the 
blood  of  one  who  had  not  so  lately  witnessed  scenes  so  much 
more  terrible.  Towards  the  middle  of  the  day,  she  fancied  she 
saw  a  white  man  on  the  island,  though  his  dress  and  wild 
Hppearance  at  first  made  her  take  him  for  a  newly  arrived 
savage.  A  view  of  his  fece,  although  it  was  swarthy  naturally, 
and  much  darkened  by  exposure,  left  no  doubl  that  her  conjec- 
ture was  true ;  and  she  felt  as  if  there  was  now  one  of  a  spe- 
cies more  like  her  own  present,  and  one  to  whom  she  might 
appeal  for  succor  in  the  last  emei^ency.  Mabel  little  knew, 
al^ !  how  small  was  the  influence  exercised  by  the  whites  over 
their  savage  allies,  when  the  latter  had  begun  to  taste  of  blood  ; 
or  how  slight,  indeed,  was  the  disposition  to  divert  them  from 
their  cmeltjes. 


Digitized  by  Google 


388  TH£      PATHFINDER. 

The  day  Beemed  a  month,  by  Uabel's  computation ;  and  the 
only  part  of  it  that  did  not  drag  were  the  minutes  spent  In 
prayer.  She  had  recourse  to  this  relief  fi^ni  time  to  time ;  and 
at  each  effort  she  found  her  spirit  firmer,  her  mind  more  tranquil, 
and  her  tendency  to  resignation  more  confirmed.  She  under- 
stood the  reasoning  of  June,  and  believed  it  highly  probable 
that  the  block-hottse  would  he  left  unmolested  until  the  return 
of  her  father,  in  order  to  enlice  him  into  an  ambuscade  ;  and 
she  felt  much  less  apprehension  of  immediate  d^mger,  in  ix>nse- 
quence.  But  the  future  offered  little  ground  of  hope ;  and  her 
thoughts  had  already  begun  ta  calculate  the  chances  of  her 
captivity.  At  such  moments,  Arrowhead,  and  his  offensive 
admiratjon,  filled  a  prominent  pface  in  the  back-ground;  for 
our  heroine  well  knew  that  the  Indiana  usually  carried  otf  to  their 
vilhges,  for  the  purposes  of  adoption,  such  captives  as  they  did 
not  slay ;  and  that  many  instances  had  occurred,  in  which 
individuals  of  her  sev  had  passed  the  remainder  of  their  livea 
in  the  wigwams  of  their  conquerors.  Such  thoughts  as  these 
invariably  drove  her  to  her  knees,  and  to  her  prayers. 

While  the  light  'lasted,  the  situation  of  our  heroine  was 
sufficiently  alarming;  but  as  the  shades  of  evening  gradually 
gathered  over  the  island,  it  became  fearfully  appalliug.  By  tbia 
tjme,  the  savages  bad  wrought  themselves  up  to  the  point  of 
fury,  for  they  had  possessed  themselves  of  all  the  liquor  of  the 
English,  and  their  outcries  and  gesticulations  were  those  of  men 
truly  possessed  of  evil  spirits.  All  the  efforts  of  their  French 
leader  to  reslran  them  were  entirely  fruitless,  and  he  had  wisely 
withdrawn  to  an  adjacent  island,  where  he  had  a  sort  of  bivouac, 
that  he  might  keep  at  a  safe  distance  from  friends  so  apt  to  run 
into  excesses.  Before  quittjug  tiie  spot,  however,  this  officer, 
at  great  risk  to  his  own  life,  succeeded  in  extinguishing  tite  fire, 
and  in  securing  the  ordinary  means  to  rehght  it.  This  precau- 
tion he  took,  lest  the  Indians  should  bum  the  block-house,'  the 
preservation  of  which  was  necessary  to  the  success  of  his  future 
plans.  He  would  gladly  have  removed  all  the  arms  also,  but 
this  he  found  impracticable,  the  warriors  clinging  to  their  knives 
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and  tomabawka  with  the  tenadty  of  msD  who  regarded  a  point 
of  lioDor,  as  long  as  a  faculty  was  Jeft ;  aud  1»  carry  off  the 
rifles,  and  leave  behind  him  the  very  weapons  that  were  generally 
iised  on  such  occasions,  would  have  been  an  idle  e:!pedjent.  The 
extinguishing  of  the  fire  proved  to  be  the  most  prudent  measure, 
^r  no  sooner  was  ttie  ofBcer's  back  turned,  than  one  of  the 
warriors,  in  fact,  proposed  to  fire  the  block-house.  Arrowhead 
had  also  withdrawn  from  the  group  of  drunkards,  as  soon  as  be 
fbnnd  that  they  were  losing  their  senses,  and  had  taken  posses- 
ion of  a  hut,  where  be  had  thrown  himself  on  Uie  straw,  aad 
sought  the  rest  that  two  wakeful  and  watchful  nights  rendered 
nece!>sary.  It  followed  that  no  one  was  left  among  the  Indians 
to  care  for  Mabel,  if  indeed  any  knew  of  her  existence  at  all ; 
and  the  proposal  of  the  drunkard  was  received  with  yells  of 
delight  by  i^ht  or  ten  more,  as  much  intoxicAl«d  and  hdbituBlly 
as  brutal  as  himself. 

This  was  the  fearful  moment  for  Mabel.  The  Indians,  in  tlicir 
present  condition,  were  reckless  of  any  rifles  that  the  block-house 
might  hold ;  though  they  did  retain  dim  recollections  of  its 
containing  living  bein^  an  additional  incendve  to  their  enter- 
prise, and  they  approached  its  base  whooping  and  leaping  like 
(lemons.  As  yet  they  were  excited,  not  overcome  by  the  liquor 
they  had  drunk.  The  first  attempt  visa  made  at  the  door, 
against  which  they  ran  in  a  body ;  but  the  solid  structure,  which 
was  built  entirely  of  logs,  defied  their  efforts.  The  rush  of  a 
hundred  men,  with  the  same  object,  would  have  been  useless. 
This  Mabel,  however,  did  not  know,  and  her  heart  seemed  to 
leap  into  her  mouth,  as  she  heard  the  heavy  shock,  at  each 
renewed  effort.  Atlength,  when  she  found  that  the  door  resisted 
these  assaulta  as  if  it  were  of  stone,  neither  trembling  nor 
yielding,  and  only  betraying  its  not  being  a  part  of  the  wall  by 
rattling  a  little  on  its  heavy  hinges,  her  cour^  revived,  and  she 
smzcd  the  first  moment  of  a  cessation,  to  look  down  through  the 
loop,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  learn  the  extent  of  her  danger.  A 
silence,  for  which  it  was  not  easy  to  account,  stimulated 
her  ouriosity,  for  nothing  is  so  alarming  to  those  who  are 
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coQsdous  of  the  preseaoe  of  imminent  danger,  as  to  be  unable 
b}  trace  ita  approncli, 

Mabel  found  that  two  or  three  of  the  Iroqiiis  had  been  raking 
the  embers,  where  they  had  found  a  few  small  coals,  and  with 
these  they  were  endeavoring  to  light  a  fire.  The  interest  with 
which  they  labored,  the  hope  of  destroying,  and  the  force 
of  habit,  enabled  them  to  act  intelligently  and  in  unison,  so  long 
as  their  fell  object  was  liept  in  vieiv.  A  white  man  would  bave 
abandoned  tJie  attempt  to  light  a  fire  in  despair,  with  coals  that 
came  out  of  the  ashes  resembling  sparks  ;  but  these  children  of 
the  forests  had  many  expedients  that  were  unknown  to  civilizar 
tion.  By  the  aid  of  a  few  dry  leaves,  which  they  alone  knew 
where  to  seek,  a  blaze  was  finally  kindled,  and  then  the  addition 
of  a  few  light  stielss  made  sure  of  the  advantage  that  had  been 
obtdncd.  When  Mabel  stooped  down  over  the  loop,  the 
Indians  were  making  a  pile  of  brush  i^ainst  the  door,  nnd 
as  she  remained  gazing  at  their  proceedings,  she  saw  the  twiga 
ignite,  the  flame  dart  Jrom  branch  to  branch,  until  the  whole 
pile  was  cmcking  and  snapping  under  a  bright  blaze.  The 
Indians  now  gave  a  yell  of  triumph,  and  returned  to  their  com- 
panions, well  assured  that  the  work  of  destrucUon  was  com- 
menced. Mabel  remained  looking  down,  scarcely  able  to  leai 
herself  away  from  (he  spot,  so  intense  and  engrossing  was  the 
interest  she  felt  in  the  progress  of  the  fire.  As  tlie  pile  kindled 
throughout,  however,  the  flames  mounted,  untjl  they  flashed 
so  near  her  eyes  as  to  compel  her  to  retreaL  Just  as  she 
reached  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  to  which  she  had  relJred 
in  her  alarm,  a  forked  stream  shot  up  through  the  loophole, 
the  lid  of  which  she  had  left  open,  and  illuminated  the  nide 
apartment,  with  Mabel  and  her  desolation.  Our  heroine  now 
naturally  enough  supposed  tliat  her  hour  was  come,  for  the 
door,  the  only  means  of  retreat,  had  been  blocked  up  by  the 
brush  and  fire,  with  hellish  ingenuity,  and  she  addressed 
herself,  as  she  believe<l  for  the  last  time,  to  her  Maker  in  prayer. 
Her  eyes  were  closed,  and  for  more  than  a  minute  her  spirit 
was   abstracted ;  but  the  interests  of  the  world  too  strongly 
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divided  her  filings  to  be  nlb^ther  suppressed  ;  and  when  they 
involuntarily  opened  ag^n,  she  perceived  that  the  stre;ik  of 
flame  was  no  longer  flaring  in  the  room,  iJioiigh  the  wood 
around  the  little  aperture  had  kindled,  and  the  blaze  was  slowly 
mounting  under  the  impulsion  of  a  current  of  air  that  sucked 
inwar<I.  A  barrel  of  water  stood  in  a  comer,  and  Mabel,  acting 
more  by  instinct  than  by  reason,  caught  up  a  vessel,  filled  it,  and 
pouring  it  on  the  wood  with  a  trembling  hand,  suceeeded 
in  extinguishing  the  fire  at  that  particular  spot.  The  smoke 
prevented  her  from  looking  down  again,  for  a  couple  of  minntes ; 
but  when  she  did,  her  heart  1>eat  high  with  deliglit  and  hope, 
at  finding  thiit  the  pile  of  blazing  brush  had  been  overturned  and 
scattered,  and  that  water  had  been  thrown  on  the  logs  of 
the  door,  which  were  still  smoking,  though  no  longer  bumiDg. 

"  Who  is  there  f  said  Mabel,  with  her  mouth  at  the  loop. 
"  What  friendly  band  has  a  merciful  Providence  sent  to  my 
succor r 

A  light  footstep  was  audible  below,  and  one  of  those  gentle 
pushes  at  the  door  was  heard,  which  just  moved  the  massive 
beams  on  the  hinges. 

'*  Who  wishes  to  enter  ?     la  it  you,  dear,  dear  uncle  (" 

"  Salt-water  no  here.  St.  Lawrence  sweet  water,"  was  the 
answer.     "  Open  quieJ! — want  to  eome  in." 

The  step  of  Mabel  was  never  lighter,  or  her  movements  more 
quick  and  natural,  than  while  she  was  descending  the  ladder  and 
turning  the  bars,  for  all  her  motions  were  earnest  and  active. 
This  time  she  thought  only  of  her  escape,  and  she  opened  the 
door  with  a  rapidity  that  did  not  admit  of  caution.  Her  first 
impulse  was  to  rush  into  the  open  air,  in  the  blind  hope  of 
quitting  the  block-house,  but  June  repulsed  (he  attempt,  and 
entering,  she  coolly  barred  the  door  again,  before  she  would 
notice  Mabel's  eager  efforts  to  embrace  her. 

"Bless  you — bless  you,  June,"  cried  our  heroine  most  fer- 
vently— "  you  are  sent  hy  Providence  to  be  my  guardian 
angel !" 

"  No  hug  so  tight — "  answered  the  Tuscarora  woman. — 
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"Pale^aoe  vomaa  tUl   cry   or  all  laugh.      Let  June  &sten 
door." 

Mabel  became  moro  rational,  and  in  a  few  miQutes  the  two 
were  again  iw  tlie  upper  room,  seated  as  before,  hand  in  hand,  all 
feeling  of  distrust  or  rivalry  between  them  being  banished  on 
the  one  side  by  the  consdousness  of  favors  recdved,  and  on  the 
other  by  the  consciousness  of  favors  confeired. 

"I^ow  tell  me,  June,"  M^l  commenced,  as  soon  as  she  had 
given  and  received  one  warm  embrace,  "  have  you  seen  or  heard 
aught  of  my  poor  uncle  t" 

"Don't  know.  No  one  see  him;  no  one  hear  him;  no  one 
know  anyt'ing.  Salt-water  run  into  river,  I  t'ink,  for  I  no  find 
him.  Quartet-master  gone  too.  I  look,  and  look,  and  look ; 
but  no  see  'em,  one,  t'other,  nowhere," 

"  Blessed  be  God  I  They  must  have  escaped,  though  the 
means  are  not  known  to  us.  I  thought  1  saw  a  FrenchiDan  on 
the  island,  June  V 

"Yes — French  capt^n  come,  but  he  goaway,  too.  Plenty  of 
Injin  on  island." 

"  Oh !  June,  June,  are  there  no  means  to  prevent  my  beloved 
father  from  falling  into  the  hands  of  his  enemies  V 

"  Doirt  know ;  t'ink  dat  warriors  wait  in  ambush,  and  Yen- 
geese  must  lose  scalp." 

"  Surely,  surely,  June,  you,  who  have  done  so  much  for  the 
daughter,  will  not.  refuse  to  help  the  fetherP 

"  Don't  know  fader — don't  love  fader.  June  help  her  own 
people,  help  Arrowhead — husband  love  scalp." 

"June,  this  is  not  yourself!  I  cannot,  will  not  believe,  that 
you  wish  lo  see  our  men  murdered  1" 

June  turned  her  dark  eyes  quietly  on  Mabel,  and,  for  a 
moment,  her  look  was  stem,  though  it  soon  changed  into  one  of 
melancholy  compassion. 

"  Lily,  Yengeese  gal  "'  she  swd,  as  one  asks  a  question. 

"  Certainly,  and  as  a  Yengeeae  girl,  I  would  save  my  country- 
men from  slaughter." 

"Very  good — if  can.     June  no  Yengeese ;  June  Tuscarora — 
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got  Tuacarora  husbsod — ^Tuscarora  heart — ^Tuscarorn  feeling — 
alt  over  Tuscarora.  lily  wouldn't  run  and  tell  French  dat  her 
fader  was  coming  to  gain  victory !" 

"  Perhaps  not,"  returned  Mabel,  pressing  a  hand  on  a  brmn 
tlial  felt  bewildered, — "  perhaps  not ;  but  you  sert'e  me,  aid  me, 
— have  saved  me,  June !  "Why  have  you  done  this,  if  you  only 
feel  as  a  Tuscarora  V 

"  Don't  only  feel  as  Tuscarora — feel  as  a  gal — ^fecl  as  sqnaw. 
Love  prelty  Lily,  and  put  it  in  my  bosom," 

Mabel  nielled  into  teais,  and  she  pressed  the  aSectionato 
creature  to  her  heart.  It  was  near  a  minute  before  she  could 
renew  the  discourse,  but  then  she  succeeded  iu  speaking  more 
calmly  and  with  greater  coherence. 

"Let  me  know  the  worst,  June,"  she  said.  "To-night, 
your  people  are  feasting ;  what  do  they  intend  to  do  to- 
morrow V 

"  Don't  know — afraid  to  see  Arrowhead — afrfud  to  ask  ques- 
tion— t'ink  hide  away,  till  Yengeese  come  back." 

"Will  they  not  attempt  anything  agwust  the  blodi-hoTise  1 
You  have  seen  what  they  can  threaten  if  they  will!" 

"  Too  much  rum.     Arrowhead  sleep,  or  no  dare ;    French 
captain  gone  away,  or  no  dare.    All  go  to  sleep,  now." 
"  And  yon  think  I  am  safe  for  this  night,  at  least  f 
"  Too  much  mm.    If  Lily  like  June,  might  do  much  for  her 
people." 

"  I  am  like  yon,  June,  if  a  wish  to  serve  my  countrymen 
can  make  a  resemblance  with  one  as  courageous  as  yourself." 

"Ko^ — no — no" — muttered  June,  in  a  lovif  voice;  "no  got 
heart,  and  June  no  let  you,  if  had. '  June's  moder  prisoner  once, 
and  warriors  got  drunk ;  moder  tomahawk'd  'em'  all.  Such 
the  way  red-skin  women  do,  when  people  in  danger  and  want 
scalp." 

"Yon  say  what  is  true,"  returned  Mabel,  shuddering,  and  un- 
consciously dropping  June's  hand,  "I  cannot  do  that.  I  have 
neither  the  strength,  tlie  courage,  nor  the  will,  to  dip  my  hands 
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'Tink  that  too;  then  stay  where  you  be — bloek-houae  good 
— got  no  scalp." 

"You  believe,  tben,  that  I  am  safe  here,  at  least  until  my 
father  and  his  people  return  T' 

"  Enow  so.  No  dare  touch  block-house  in  morning.  Hark  t 
all  btill  now — drink  rum  till  head  &11  down,  and  sleep  like 
tog." 

"  Might  I  not  escape !  Are  there  not  several  canoea  on  the 
island  J — might  1  not  get  one,  and  go  and  ^ve  my  ftther  notice 
of  what  has  happened  V 

"  Know  how  to  paddle  T  demandod  June,  glancing  her  eye 
furtively  at  her  companion. 

"  Not  so  well  as  yourself,  perhaps ;  but  enough  to  get  out  of 
sight  before  morning." 

"What  do  then  ! — couldn't  paddle  six — ten — eight  mile!" 

"I  do  not  know  ;  T  would  do  much  to  warn  my  father,  and 
the  esceJlent  Pathfinder,  and  all  the  rest,  of  the  danger  they 
are  in." 

"Like  Pathfinder !" 

"  All  like  him  who  know  him — yon  would  like  him,  nay,  love 
him,  if  you  only  knew  his  heart !" 

"No  Mke  him  at  all.  Too  good  rifle — too  good  eye — loo 
much  shoot  Iroquois,  and  June's  people.  Must  get  his  scalp 
if  can." 

"And  I  must  save  it  if  I  can,  June.  In  this  respect,  then, 
we  are  opposed  to  each  other.  I  will  go  and  find  a  canoe  the 
instant  tbey  are  all  asleep,  and  quit  the  island." 

"  No  can — June  wont  let  you.     Call  Arrowhead." 

"June!  you  could  not  betray  me — ^you  would  not  ^ve  me 
np,  after  all  you  have  done  for  me  t" 

"Just  so,"  returned  June,  making  a  backward  gesture  with 
her  hand,  and  speaking  wilh  a  warmth  and  earnestness  Mabel 
bad  never  witnessed  in  her  before.  "  Call  Arrowhead  in  loud 
voice.  One  call  from  wife  wake  a  warrior  up.  June  no  let 
Idly  help  enemy — no  let  Injin  hurt  Lily." 

"  I  understand  you,  June,  and  feel  the  nature  and  justice  of 
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your  Bentiments ;  and  after  all,  U  were  better  that  I  should 
remniD  here,  for  I  liave  most  probably  overrated  my  strenglh. 
But  tell  in^  one  thing  ;  if  ray  uncle  come  in  Che  night  and  ask 
to  be  admitted,  yon  will  let  me  open  the  door  of  the  block- 
house that  he  may  enter." 

"  Sartain — he  prisoner  here,  and  June  like  prisoner  bettei 
than  scalp ;  scalp  good  for  honor,  prisoner  good  for  feeling. 
But  Salt-water  hide  so  close,  he  dou't  know  where  he  be 
himself." 

Here  June  langhed  in  her  ^rliah  mirthful  way,  for  to  her 
scenes  of  violence  were  too  fiimiliar  to  leave  impressions  GufB>' 
ciently  deep  to  change  her  natural  ctiaracter.  A  long  and 
discursive  dialogue  now  followed,  in  which  Mabel  endeavored 
to  obt^Q  clearer  notions  of  her  actual  situation,  under  a  faint 
hope  that  she  might  possibly  be  enabled  to  turn  some  of  the 
fiicts  she  thus  learned  to  advantage.  June  answered  all  her 
interrogatories  simply,  but  with  a  caution  which  showed  she 
fully  distinguished  between  that  which  was  immaterial,  and 
that  which  might  endanger  the  safety  or  embarrafs  the  future 
operations  of  her  friends.  Our  heroine  was  incapable  of  mak- 
ing an  attempt  to  entrap  her  companion,  though  she  pl^nly 
perceived,  that  could  she  have  been  guilty  of  the  meanness 
she  would  have  found  the  undert^ing  one  of  extreme  diffi- 
culty. June,  however,  wsb  not  required  to  exercise  more  than 
a  discreet  discrimination  about  what  she  revealed;  and  the 
substance  of  the  information  she  gave  may  be  summed  up  as 
follows. 

Arrowhead  had  long  been  in  commuoicatjon  with  the  French, 
though  this  was  the  first  occasion  on  which  he  had  ever  entirely 
thrown  a^de  the  mask.  He  uo  longer  intended  to  trust  him^lf 
among  the  English,  for  be  had  discovered  traces  of  distrust, 
particularly  in  Pathfinder;  and  with  Indian  bravado,  he  now 
rather  wished  to  blazon  than  to  conceal  his  treachery.  He  had 
led  the  parly  of  waniors,  in  the  attack  on  the  island,  subject, 
however,  to  the  supervision  of  the  Frenchman  who  has  been 
mentioDed,  though  June  declined  saying  whether  he  bad  been 
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the  meaDs  of  discovering  the  poeitJon  of  a  place  that  liad  heen 
thought  to  be  BO  coucealed  from  the  ejes  of  the  enemy  or  uot. 
On  this  point  she  would  say  nothing ;  but  she  admitted  that 
she  and  her  husband  had  been  watching  the  departure  of  the 
Scud,  at  the  time  they  were  overtaken  and  captured  by  the 
cutter.  The  French  had  obtiuned  their  iuformation  of  the  pre- 
dse  posiUon  of  the  station,  but  very  recently ;  and  Mabel  felt  a 
pang  like  that  of  some  sharp  instrument  piercing  her  heart, 
when  she  thought  that  there  were  covert  alUisions  of  the  Indian 
woman,  which  would  convey  the  meaning  that  the  intelligence 
bad  come  from  a  pale-tace  in  the  employment  (^  Duncan  of 
Limdie.  Tliis  was  intimated,  however,  rather  than  awd;  and 
when  Mabel  had  time  to  reflect  on  her  companion*s  words,  and 
to  remember  how  sententious  and  brief  her  periods  were,  she 
found  room  to  hope  that  she  had  misunderstood  her,  and  &at 
Jasper  Western  vonid  yet  come  out  of  the  a^ir  freed  from 
every  injurious  imputation. 

June  did  not  hesitate  to  confess  that  she  bad  been  sent  to  the 
island  to  ascertain  the  precise  number,  and  the  occupations  of 
those  who  had  been  left  on  it ;  though  she  also  betrayed,  in  her 
naive  way,  that  the  wish  to  serve  Mabel  had  induced  her  prin- 
dpally  to  consent  to  come.  In  consequence  of  her  report,  and 
information  otherwise  obtained,  the  enemy  was  aware  of  pre- 
cisely the  force  that  could  be  brought  against  them  ;  they  also 
knew  the  number  of  men  that  had  gone  with  Serjeant  Dunham, 
and  were  acquainted  nith  the  object  he  had  in  view,  though 
they  were  ignorant  of  the  spot  where  he  expected  to  meet  iJie 
French  boats.  It  v^ould  have  been  a  pleasant  sight  to  witness 
the  eager  desire  of  each  of  these  two  sincere  females  to  asoer- 
t^n  all  that  might  be  of  consequence  to  their  respective  friends, 
and  yet  the  native  deUcacy  with  which  each  refrained  from 
pressing  the  other  to  make  revelations  that  would  have  been 
improper,  as  well  as  the  sensitive,  almost  intuitive  feeling,  with 
whidi  each  avoided  saying  augbt  that  might  prove  injurious  to 
her  own  nation :  as  respects  e.'ich  other,  there  was  perfect  confi- 
dence ;  as  regarded  their  ret^wctive  people,  entire  fidelity.    June 
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was  qnite  as  anxious  as  Mabel  could  be  on  any  other  point,  to 
know  where  the  suijeant  had  gone,  tmd  when  he  was  expected 
to  return ;  but  she  abstained  from  putting  the  question,  with  a 
delicacy  that  would  have  done  lioaor  to  the  highest  civilization ; 
nor  did  she  once  frame  any  other  inq^uiry,  in  a  way  to  lead, 
indirectly,  to  a  betrayal  of  the  much  desired  information,  on 
that  partJcular  point;  though,  when  Mabel,  of  her  own  acconl, 
touched  on  any  matter  that  naight,  by  possibility,  throw  a  light 
on  the  subject,  she  listened  with  an  intentnesa  that  almost  sus- 
pended respiration. 

In  this  manner,  the  hours  passed  away  unheeded  ;  for  both 
were  too  much  interested  to  think  of  rest.  Nature  asserted  her 
rights,  however,  towards  morning ;  and  Mabel  was  persuaded 
to  Ire  down  on  one  of  the  straw  beds  provided  for  the  soldiers, 
where  she  soon  fell  into  a  deep  sleep.  Jnne  lay  near  her  ;  and 
a  quiet  reigned  on  the  whole  island,  as  profound  as  if  the 
dominion  of  the  forest  bad  never  been  invaded  by  man. 

When  Mabel  awoke,  the  light  of  the  sun  was  streaming  in 
through  the  loopholes;  and  she  found  that  the  day  was  con- 
siderably advanced.  June  still  lay  near  her,  sleeping  as  tran- 
quilly as  if  she  reposed  on — we  will  not  say  down,  for  the 
superior  civilization  of  our  own  times  repudiates  the  simile — but 
ou  a  French  mattress ;  and  as  profoundly  as  if  she  had  never 
experienced  concern.  The  movements  of  Mabel,  notwithstand- 
ing, soon  awakened  one  so  accustomed  to  valance ;  and  then 
the  two  took  a  survey  of  what  was  passing  around  them,  b? 
means  of  the  fliendly  apertures. 
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TuE  traoquillity  of  the  previous  oight  was  not  contradicted 
by  the  movements  of  the  day.  Although  Mabel  and  June  went 
to  every  loophole,  not  a  sign  of  the  presence  of  a  liviQg  being 
OIL  the  island  was  at  first  to  be  seen,  tliemselves  excepted. 
There  was  a  smothered  fire  on  the  spot  where  McNab  and  hia 
comrades  had  cooked,  as  If  tbe  smoke  that  curled  upwards  from 
it  was  intended  as  a  lure  to  the  absent ;  and  all  around  the  huts 
had  been  restored  to  former  order  and  arrangement.  Unbel 
started  involuntarily,  when  her  eye  at  length  fell  on  a  group  of 
three  men  dressed  in  the  scarlet  of  the  55th,  seated  on  the  grass, 
in  lounging  attitudes,  as  if  they  chatted  in  listless  security ;  and 
her  blood  curdled,  as,  on  a  second  look,  she  traced  the  bloodless 
&ces  and  glassy  eyes  of  the  dead.  They  were  quite  near  tlie  block- 
house ;  so  near,  indeed,  as  to  have  been  overlooked  at  the  fiist 
eager  inquiry  :  and  there  was  a  mocking  levity  in  their  postures 
and  gestures,  for  their  limbs  were  stifiening  in  different  attitudes, 
intended  to  resemble  life,  at  which  the  soul  revolted.  Still, 
horrible  as  tJjese  objects  were  to  those  near  enough  to  discover 
the  frightful  discrepancy  between  their  assumed  and  Iheir  real 
characters,  the  arrangement  had  been  made  with  an  art  that 
would  have  deceived  a  negligent  observer,  at  tbe  distance  of  a 
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hundred  yards.  After  carefully  examining  Hk  shores  of  the 
islaod,  June  poin(«d  out  to  her  companion  tho  fourth  soldi^, 
seated  with  his  feet  banging  over  the  water,  his  back  taslened 
to  a  sapling,  and  holding  a  lishing-rod  in  his  hand.  The  scalp- 
Icsk  heads  were  covered  with  the  caps,  and  all  appearance  of 
blood  had  bean  carefully  washed  from  each  countenance. 

Mabel  sickened  at  this  eight,  which,  not  only  did  so  much 
violence  to  all  her  notions  of  propriety,  but  which  was  in  ijself 
so  revolting,  and  so  opposed  to  natural  feeling.  She  withdrew 
(o  a  seat,  and  hid  her  face  in  her  apron  for  several  minutes,  unl^l 
ti  low  call  from  June  again  drew  her  to  a  loophole.  The  latter 
then  pointed  out  the  body  of  Jennie,  seemingly  standing  in  the 
door  of  a  hut,  leaning  forward  as  if  to  look  at  the  group  of  men, 
her  cap  fluttering  in  the  wind,  and  her  hand  grasping  a  broom. 
The  distance  was  too  great  to  distinguish  the  features  very 
accurately  ;  but  Mabel  fancied  that  the  jaw  had  been  depressed, 
as  if  to  distort  the  mouth  into  a  sort  of  horrible  laugh. 

"  June !  June  P  she  exclaimed,  ".this  exceeds  all  I  have  ever 
heard  or  ima^tied  as  pos^ble,  in  the  tr^hery  and  artifices  of 
your  people." 

"  Tuscarora  very  conning,"  said  June,  in  a  way  to  show  that 
she  rather  approved  of  than  condemned  the  uses  to  which 
the  dead  bodies  had  been  applied.  "  Do  soldier  no  harm  now  ; 
do  Iroquois  good  ;  got  the  scalp,  first ;  now  make  bodies  work. 
By  and  by,  bum  'em," 

This  speech  told  Mabel  how  far  she  was  separated  fifom  her 
friend  in  character ;  and  It  was  several  minutes  before  she  could 
again  address  her.  But  this  temporary  aversion  was  lost 
on  June,  who  set  about  preparing  their  simple  breakfast,  in 
a  way  to  show  how  insensible  she  was  to  feelings  in  others,  that 
her  own  habits  tangbt  her  to  dLscard.  Mabel  ate  sparingly,  alid 
her  companion  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  Tlien  they  had 
leisure  agmn  for  their  ihoughti,  aod  lor  further  surveys  of  the 
bland.  Our  heroine,  though  devoured  with  a  feverish  desire  to 
be  idways  at  the  loops,  seldom  went  that  she  did  not  imme- 
diat«ly  quit  them  in  disgust,  though  compelled  by  her  appre- 
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hensions  to  return  again  in  a  few  minutes,  called  by  tile  rustling 
of  leaves,  or  the  eighing  of  tbe  wind.  It  was,  indeed,  a  solemn 
diing  to  look  oat  upon  that  deserted  spot,  peopled  bj  the  dead 
in  the  panoply  of  the  living,  and  thrown  into  the  attitndes  and 
acts  of  careless  merriment  and  rude  enjoyment.  The  effect 
on  our  heroine  was  much  as  if  she  had  found  herself  an  observer 
of  the  revelries  of  demons. 

Throughout  the  livelong  day  not  an  Indian  nor  a  Frenchman 
was  to  be  seen,  and  night  closed  over  the  frightful  but  ^lent 
masquerade  -mih  the  steady  and  unalterable  prepress  with 
which  earth  obeys  her  laws,  indifferent  to  the  petty  actors  and 
petty  scenes  that  are  in  daily  bustle  and  daily  occurrence  on  her 
bosom.  The  night  was  &r  more  quiet  than  that  which  had  pre- 
ceded  il,  aad  Mabel  slept  with  an  increasing  confidence,  hr  she 
now  felt  satisfied  lliat  her  own  fiite  would  not  be  decided  until 
the  return  of  her  fetber.  Hie  following  day  he  was  expected, 
however,  and  when  our  heroine  awoke,  she  ran  eageily  to 
the  loops  in  order  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  weather  and  the 
aspect  <rf  the  skies,  as  well  as  the  condition  of  the  island.  There 
lounged  the  fearful  group  on  the  grass ;  the  fisherman  still  hung 
over  the  water,  seemingly  intent  on  \m  sport ;  and  the  distorted 
countenance  of  Jennie  glared  from  out  the  hut  in  horrible  con- 
tordona.  But  Che  weather  had  changed.  The  wind  blew  fresh 
from  the  southward,  and  (hough  the  ^r  was  bland,  it  was  filled 
with  the  elements  of  etorm. 

"  This  grows  more  and  more  difficult  to  bear,  June,"  Mabel  said, 
when  she  left  the  window.  "  1  could  even  prefer  to  see  the  enemy 
than  to  look  any  longer  on  this  fearful  array  of  the  dead." 

"  Hush ; — here  they  come.  June  thought  hear  a  cry,  like  a 
warrior's  shout  when  he  take  a  scalp." 

"  "What  mean  jon  ! — There  is  no  more  bnteheiy  !     There  am 

"Salt-water  !"  exclaimed  June,  laughing,  as  she  stood  peeping 
through  a  loophole. 

"  My  dear  uncle ! — Hank  God,  he  diea  lives.-^h  I  June- 
June,  you  will  not  let  them  harm  Aim  P 
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"  June  poor  sqnav.  What  warrior  fink  of  what  slie  say  t 
Arrowhead  bring  him  here." 

By  this  time  Mabel  was  at  a  loop,  and  sore  enough  there 
were  Cap  and  the  Quarter-Master  in  the  hands  of  the  Indians, 
dght  or  ten  of  whom  were  condncting  thetn  to  the  foot  of  the 
block;  for  b;  thb  capture  the  enemy  now  well  knew  that  there 
could  be  no  roan  in  the  building.  Mabel  scarcely  breathed  until 
the  whole  party  stood  ranged  directly  before  the  door,  when  she 
was  rejoiced  to  see  that  the  French  officer  was  among  them.  A 
low  conversation  followed,  in  which  both  the  white  leader 
and  Arrowhead  spoke  earnestly  to  their  captives,  when  the 
Qoarler-Master  called  out  lo  ier,  in  a  voice  loud  enough  to  be 
heard. 

"  Pretty  Mabel ! — Pretty  Mabel !"  he  siud — "  look  out  of 
one  of  the  loopholes,  and  pity  our  condition.  We  are  threat- 
ened with  instant  death,  unless  you  open  the  door  to  the  con- 
querors. Relent  then,  or  we'll  no  be  wearing  our  scalps  half  an 
hour  from  this  blfssed  moment !" 

Mabel  ttioiiirht  there  were  mockery  and  levity  in  this  appeal, 
and  its  manner  rather  fortified  than  weakened  her  resolution 
to  hold  the  place  as  long  as  possible. 

"  Speak  to  me,  uncle,"  she  said,  with  her  month  at  a  loop, 
"and  tell  me  what  T  ought  to  do?" 

"  Thank  God ! — thank  God  T  ejaculated  Cap ;  "  the  sound  of 
your  sweet  voice.  Magnet,  lighteTts  my  heart  of  a  heavy  load,  for 
I  feared  yon  had  shared  the  fate  of  poor  Jennie.  My  breast  has 
felt  the  last  four-and- twenty  hours  as  if  a  ton  of  kentledge  had 
been  stowed  in  it.  You  ask  me  what  you  ought  to  do,  child, 
and  I  do  not  know  how  to  advise  you,  though  you  are  my  own 
sister's  daughter !  The  most  I  can  say  just  now,  my  poor  girl, 
is  most  heartily  to  curse  the  day  you  or  I  ever  saw  this  bit  <rf 
fresh  water." 

'^  But,  uncle,  is  your  life  in  danger — do  you  think  I  ought  to 
open  the  door  T 

"  A  ronnd  turn  and  two  half-bitohes  make  a  &st  belay  ;  and 
I  woold  counsel  no  one  who  is  out  of  the  hands  of  theee  devils, 
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to  unbar  or  uu&sten  anything,  in  order  to  fall  into  them.  A»  to 
the  Quarler-Mast£r  and  myself,  we  are  both  elderly  men,  aod  not 
of  much  account  t£i  mankind  in  general,  as  honest  PatltSnder 
would  say ;  and  it  can  make  no  great  odds  to  him  whether 

he  balances  the  purser's  books  this  year  or  the  next;  and  as  for 
myself,  why  if  I  were  on  the  seaboard  I  should  know  what 
to  do~but  up  here  in  this  walery  wilderness,  I  caa  only  say  that 
if  I  were  behind  that  bit  of  a  bulwark,  it  would  take  a  good  deal 
of  Indian  logic  to  rowse  me  out  of  it." 

"  You'll  no  be  minding  all  your  uncle  says,  pretty  Mabel," 
put  in  Muir,  "  for  distress  is  obviously  imt  unsettling  his  facul- 
ties, and  be  is  &r  from  calculating  all  the  necessities  of  the 
emergency.  We  are  in  the  hands  here  of  very  considerate  and 
gtntlenianly  paiisoDs,  it  mnst  be  acknowledged,  and  one  has 
little  occaMon  to  apprehend  disagreeable  riolence.  The- 
casualties  that  hare  occurred,  are  the  common  incidents  of  war, 
and  can  no  change  our  sentiments  of  tbe  Quemy,  G>r  they  are  &r 
from  indicating  that  any  injustice  will  be  done  the  prisoners. 
Tm  sure  that  neither  Master  Cap  nor  myself  has  any  cause  of 
complaint  since  we  have  given  ourselves  up  to  Miister  Arrow- 
head, who  reminds  me  of  a  Roman,  or  a  Spartan,  by  his  virtues 
and  moderation  ;  but  ye'll  be  remembering  that  usages  differ, 
and  that  our  scalps  may  be  lawful  sacrifices  to  appease  the  manea 
of  lallen  foes,  unless  you  save  them  by  capitulation." 

'■  I  shall  do  wiser  to  keep  within  the  block-house  until  the  fat« 
of  the  island  is  settled,"  returned  Mabel.  "  Our  enemies  can  feel 
no  concern  on  acconut  of  one  like  me,  knowing  that  I  can  do 
them  DO  harm ;  and  I  greatly  prefer  to  remain  here,  as  more 
befitting  my  sex  and  years." 

"  If  nothing  but  your  convenience  were  ooncemed,  Mabel,  we 
should  all  cheerfully  acquiesce  in  your  wishes',  but  these  gentle- 
men fency  that  the  work  will  aid  their  operations,  and  they  have 
a  strong  desire  to  possess  it.  To  be  frank  with  you,  finding 
myself  and  your  uncle  in  a  very  peculiar  situation,  I  acknow- 
ledge that,  to  avert  consequences,  I  have  assumed  the  power  that 
belongs  to  His  Majesty's  commission,  and  entered  into  a  verbal 
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enpitnIatioD,  by  which  I  have  engaged  to  ^»e  up  t.he  block- 
house and  the  whole  islaui].  It  ia  the  fortune  of  war,  and  must 
be  submitted  to;  so  open  the  door,  pretty  Mabel,  forthwith, 
and  con^de  yourself  to  t)ie  care  of  those  who  know  how  to  treat 
beauty  and  virtue  in  distress.  There's  no  raartier  in  Scotland 
more  coinpUiaant  than  this  chief,  or  who  is  more  &miliar  with 
the  laws  of  decorum." 

"  No  leave  block-house,"  muttered  June,  who  stood  at  Mabel's 
nde,  attentive  to  all  that  passed.  "  Block-house  ^ood  ;  got  no 
scalp." 

Our  heroine  might  have  yielded,  but  for  this  appeal ;  for  it 
began  to  appear  to  her,  that  the  wisest  coutse  would  be  to 
conciliate  the  enemy  by  concessions,  instead  of  exasperating 
them  by  re^tance.  They  must  know  that  Muir  and  her  uncle 
were  in  their  power ;  that  there  was  no  man  in  the  building ;  and 
she  fancied  they  might  procefd  to  hatter  down  the  door,  or  to 
out  their  way  through  ibe  logs  with  axes,  if  she  obstinately 
refused  to  ^ve  them  peaceable  admission,  since  there  was  no 
longer  any  reason  to  dread  the  rifle.  But  the  words  of  June 
induced  her  to  hesitate ;  and  the  earnest  pressure  of  the  hand, 
and  entreating  looks  of  her  companion,  strengthened  a  resolution 
that  was  faltering, 

"  No  prisoner  yet,"  whispered  June — "  let  'em  make  prisoner, 
before  'ey  lake  prisoner — talk  big;  June  manage  'm." 

Mabel  now  began  to  parley  more  rraolutely  with  Muir,  for 
her  nnele  seemed  disposed  to  quiet  his  conscience  by  iiolding 
his  tongue ;  and  she  plainly  intimated  that  it  was  not  her  inten- 
tion to  yi(;ld  the  building. 

"You  foi^t  the  capitulation.  Mistress  Mabel,"  said  Muir; 
"  the  honor  of  one  of  His  Majesty's  servants  is  concerned ;  and 
tJie  honor  of  His  Majesty,  through  his  servant.  You  will 
remember  the  finesse  and  delicacy  that  belong  to  military 
honor  r 

"I  know  enough,  Mr.  Muir,  to  understand  that  you  have  no 
n  this  expedition,  and,  therefore,  can  have  no  right 
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to  yield  tlie  block-house ;  and  I  remember,  moreover,  to  have 
heard  my  father  say,  that  a  prisoner  loses  all  hia  auttunity,  fiw 
the  IJme  being." 

"  Kank  sophistry,  pretty  Mabel,  and  treasoD  to  the  king,  as 
well  as  dishouoriug  bis  commission,  and  discrediting  hia  name. 
You'll  no  be  persevering  ia  your  tntestioos,  when  yoar  better 
judgment  has  had  leisnre  to  reflect,  and  to  make  conclusions   . 
OD  matters  and  dicnmstauces." 

"  Ay,"  put-  in  Cap,  "  this  is  a  drcutnstance,  and  be  d  d 
to  it  I" 

"  No  mind  what  'e  uncle  say,"  ejaculated  June,  who  was 
occupied  in  a  far  corner  of  the  room.  "  Block-house  good ;  got 
no  scalp." 

"  I  shall  rera^n  as  I  am,  Mr.  Muir,  until  I  get  sorae  tidings 
of  my  father.  He  nil!  return  in  the  course  of  the  next  ten 
■  days." 

"  Ah  !  Mabel,  this  arUfice  will  no  deceive  the  enemy,  who,  by 
means  that  would  be  unintelligible,  did  not  our  susjiicions  rest 
on  an  unhappy  young  man  with  too  much  plausibility,  are 
Darailiar  with  all  our  doings  and  plans,  and  well  know  that  the 
,sun  will  not  set  before  the  worthy  Serjeant  and  his  companions 
will  be  in  their  power.  Awec-l !  Submission  to  Providence  is 
truly  a  Christian  virtue '" 

"Up.  Muir,  you  appear  to  be  deceived  in  the  strength  of  this 
work,  and  to  fancy  it  weaker  than  it  is.  Do  you  desire  to  see 
what  I  can  do  in  the  way  of  defence,  if  so  disposed  V 

"  I  dinua'  mind  if  I  do,"  answered  the  Quarter-Master,  who 
always  grew  Scotch  as  he  grew  interested. 

"  Wliat  do  you  think  of  that,  then )  Look  at  the  loop  of  the 
upper  story."  - 

As  soon  as  Mabel  had  spoken,  all  eyes  were  tamed  upwards 
and  beheld  the  muzzle  of  a  rifle  cautiously  thrust  through  a 
hole — Juno  having  resorted  again  to  a  rute  that  had  already 
proved  so  successful.  The  result  did  not  disappoint  expectation. 
No  sooner  did  the  Indiaos  catch  a  sight  of  the  fatal  weapon, 
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than  they  lenped  aside,  an<i  in  less  than  &  miDute  every  man 
Hmong  them  bad  sought  a  cover.  The  French  officer  kept  bii 
eye  on  the  barrel  of  the  piecti,  in  order  to  ascertain  that  it  was 
not  pointed  in  his  pai'ticular  dircctioD,  and  he  codly  took  a 
pinch  of  snuff.  As  neiUiet  Muir  nor  Cap  had  anything  to  appre- 
hend from  the  quarter  in  which  the  others  nere  menaced,  they 
kept  their  ground. 

"By  wise,  my  pretty  Mabel,  be  wise,"  exdaimed  the  former, 
"and  no  be  provoking  iKeless  contention.  In  the  name  of  all  the 
kings  of  Albin,  whom  have  ye  doEeted  with  you  in  that  wooden 
towel',  thH.t  seemeth  so  bloody-minded  ?  There  is  necromancy 
about  this  matter,  and  all  our  characters  may  be  involved  in  tlie 
explanation." 

"  What  do  ye  think  of  the  Pathfinder,  Master  Mnir,  for  a 
'garrison  to  so  strong  a  post !"  cried  Mabel,  resorting  to  an  equivo- 
cation that  the  circumstances  rendered  very  excusable.  "What 
will  your  French  and  Indian  companions  think  of  the  aim  of 
the  Pathfinder's  rifle!" 

"Bear  gently  on  the  unfortunate,  pretty  Mabel,  and  do  not 
confound  the  king's  servants,  may  heaven  bless  him  and  all  his 
royal  lineage!  with  the  king's  enemies.  If  Pathfinder  be  indeed 
in  the  blodt-house,  let  him  speak,  and  we  will  hold  our  n^otia- 
tions  directly  with  him.  He  knows  us  as  friends,  and  we  fear 
no  evil  at  his  hands,  and  least  of  all  to  my^lf;  for  a  generous 
mind  is  apt  to  render  rivalry  in  a  certain  interest  a  sure  ground 
of  respect  and  amity ;  wnce  admiration  of  the  same  womMi 
proves  a  community  of  feeling  and  tastes." 

The  rehanee  on  Pathfinder's  friendship  did  not  extend  beyond 
the  Quarter-Master  and  Cap,  however,  for  even  the  French 
Officer,  who  bad  hitherto  stood  his  ground  so  well,  shrank  back 
at  the  sound  of  the  teriible  name.  So  unwilling  indeed  did 
this  individual,  a  man  of  iron  nerves,  and  one  long  accustomed 
to  the  dangers  of  the  peculiar  warfare  in  which  he  was  engaged, 
appear  to  be  to  remain  exposed  to  the  assaults  of  Killdeer, 
whose   reputation  tJiroughout   all  that  frontier  was  as  well 
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eetalrlislied  aa  that  or  Marlborough  in  £<irope,  that  he  did  not 
diadaia  to  seek  a  cover,  iDGtsUng  thnt  bis  two  prisoners  should 
follow  him.  Mabel  was  too  glad  to  be  rid  of  her  eneiiiiea  to 
lament  the  departnre  of  her  friends,  though  she  kissed  her  hand 
to  Cap,  through  the  loop,  and  called  out  to  him  in  terms  of 
affeclJoD  aa  he  moved  slowly  and  unwillingly  away. 

Tho  enemy  now  seemed  disposedto  abandon  all  attempts  on 
the  block-house  for  llie  present ;  and  June,  who  had  ascended 
to  a  trap  in  the  roof,  whence  the  best. view  was  to  be  obtained, 
reported  that  the  whole  party  had  assembled  to  eat,  on  a  dislant 
and  sheltered  part  of  the  island,  where  Muir  and  Cap  were 
quietly  sharing  in  the  good  things  that  were  going,  as  if  they 
had  no  concern  on  their  minds.  This  information  greatly 
relieved  Mabel,  and  she  began  to  turn  her  thoughts  again  to  the 
means  of  effecting  her  own  escape,  or  at  least  of  letting  her 
father  know  of  the  danger  that  awaited  him.  The  seijeant  was 
expected  to  return  that  afternoon,  and  she  knew  that  a  moment 
gained  or  lost  might  decide  his  fate. 

Three  («  four  hours  flew  by.  The  island  was  again  buried  in 
a  profound  quiet,  the  da;  was  wearing  away,  and  yet  Mabel  had 
decided  on  nothing.  June  was  jn  the  basement  preparing  their 
frugal  meal,  and  Mabel  herself  had  ascended  to  the  roof,  which 
was  provided  with  a  trap  that  allowed  her  to  go  out  on  the  top 
of  the  building,  whence  she  commanded  the  best  view  of 
surrounding  objects  that  the  island  possessed.  Still  it  was  limit- 
ed, and  much  obstructed  hy  the  tops  of  trees.  The  anxious 
girl  did  not  dare  to  trust  her  person  in  sight,  knowing  well  that 
tlie  unrestrained  passions  of  some  savage  might  induce  him  to 
send  a  bullet  through  her  brain.  She  merely  kept  her  head  out 
of  the  trap,  therefore,  whence,  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  she 
made  as  many  surveys  of  the  different  channels  about  the  island, 
as  "  Anne,  sister  Anne,"  look  of  the  environs  of  the  castle  of 
Blue  Eeard. 

The  sun  had  actually  set,  no  iiitelligence  had  been  received 
&om  the  boats,  and  Mabel  ascended  to  the  roo^  to  take  a  last 
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look,  hoping  that  the  party  would  arrive  in  the  darkness ;  nfaich 
would  at  least  prevent  the  Indians  from  rendering  their  ambus- 
cade as  fatal  as  it  might  otherwise  prove,  ;ind  which  ptesiblj 
might  enable  her  to  give  some  more  intelligible  signal  by  means 
of  6iv,  than  it  would  otherwise  be  in  her  power  to  do.  Iler 
eye  had  turned  carefully  round  the  whole  horizon,  and  she  was 
just  on  the  point  of  drawing  in  her  person,  when  an  object  that 
struck  heras  new  caught  her  attention.  The  islands  lay  grouped 
so  closely,  that  six  or  «ght  different  channels  or  passage 
between  them  were  in  view ;  and  in  one  of  the  most  covered, 
concealed  in  a  great  measure  by  the  bushes  of  the  shore,  lay, 
what  a  second  look  assured  her,  was  a  bark  canoe.  It  contained 
a  human  being  beyond  a  question.  Confident  that,  if  an  enemy, 
her  signal  could  do  i|0  harm,  and,  if  a  friend,  that  it  might  do 
good,  the  eager  girl  waved  a  little  flag  towards  the  stranger, 
which  bbe  had  prepared  for  her  father,  taking  care  that  it  should 
not  be  seen  from  the  island. 

_  Mabel  had  repeated  her  signal  eight  or  ten  times  in  van,  and 
she  began  to  despair  of  its  being  noticed,  when  a  sign  was 
given  in  return,  by  the  wave  of  a  paddle,  and  the  man  so  far  disco- 
vered himsell^  as  to  let  her  see  it  was  Ohingachgook.  Here,  then, 
at  last,  was  a  friend ;  one,  too,  who  was  able,  and  she  doubted 
not  would  be  wiUing  to  aid  her !  Prom  that  instant  her  cou- 
rage and  her  spirits  revived.  The  Mohican  had  seen  her; 
must  have  recognised  her,  ns  he  knew  that  she  was  of  the  party ; 
and  no  doubt,  as  soon  as  it  was  sufficiently  dark,  he  wonld  take 
the  steps  necessary  to  release  her.  That  he  was  aware  of  the 
presence  of  the  enemy  was  apparent  by  the  great  caution  he 
observed,  and  she  had  every  reliance  on  his  prudence  and  address. 
The  prindpal  difficult  now  existed  with  June,  for  Mabel  had 
seen  too  ranch  of  her  fidelity  to  her  own  people,  relieved  as  it 
was  by  sympathy  for  herself,  to  balieve  she  would  consent  to 
a  boitile  Indian's  entering  the  block-house,  or  indeed  to  her  lea^ 
lag  it,  with  a  view  lo  defeat  Arrowhead's  plans.  The  half  hour 
that  succeeded  the  discovery  of  the  presence  of  the  Great  Ser- 
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pent,  was  the  most  panful  of  Habel  Dunham's  life.  She  saw 
the  means  of  effecting  all  she  wished,  as  it  might  be  within  reach 
of  her  hand,  and  yet  it  elnded  her  grasp.  She  knew  June's 
decision  and  coolness,  nottvitlistanding  all  her  gentleness  and 
womanly  feeling,  and  at  last  site  came  reluctantly  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  there  was  no  other  way  of  attaining  her  end,  Ihan  by 
deceiving  her  tried  companion  and  protector.  It  was  revolting  to 
one  as  sincere  and  natural,  as  pure  of  heart,  and  as  much  disposed 
to  ingenuousness  as  Uabel  Dunham,  to  practise  deception  on  a 
iriend  like  June;  but  her  own  father's  life  was  at  stake,  her 
companion  would  receive  no  positive  injury,  and  she  had  feelings 
and  interests  directly  touching  herself,  ^at  would  have  removed 
greater  struples. 

As  soon  as  it  was. dark,  Mabel's  heart  began  to  beat  with 
violence ;  and  she  adopted  and  changed  her  plan  of  proceedings 
at  leRst  a  dozen  times  iu  the  course  of  a  single  hour.  June 
was  always  the  source  of  her  greatest  etnbarrasament ;  for  she 
did  not  well  see,  firstly,  how  she  was  to  ascertaio  when  Cbin- 
gachgook  was  at  the  door,  where  she  doubted  not  he  would 
Goou  appear ;  and,  secondly,  how  she  was  to  admit  him  without 
giving  the  alarm  to  her  watchfnl  companion.  Time  pressed, 
however ;  for  the  Mohican  might  come  and  go  away  again, 
unless  she  were  ready  to  receive  him.  It  would  be  too 
hazardous  to  the  Delaware  to  remain  long  on  the  island  ;  and 
it  became  absolutely  necessary  to  determine  on  some  oiurse, 
even  at  the  risk  of  dioosing  one  that  was  indiscreet.  After 
running  over  various  projects  in  her  mind,  therefore,  Mabel 
came  to  her  companion  and  said,  with  as  much  calmness  as  she 
could  assume-' 

"  Are  you  not  afiiud,  June,  now  your  people  believe  Path- 
flnder  is  in  the  block-house,  that  they  will  come  and  try  to  set 
it  on  fire !" 

"No  t'ink  such  t'ink.  TJo  buru  block-house.  Block-house 
^ood :  got  no  scalp," 

*^  June,  we  cannot  know.  They  hid  because  they  believed 
Vluit  I  tqld  tlient  of  pathfinder's  being  with  us." 
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"  Believe  fear.  Fear  come  qaicb,  go  quick.  Fear  make  ma 
away ;  nit  make  come  back.  Fear  make  warrior  fool,  as  well 
as  young  girl." 

Here  June  laughed,  as  her  sex  ia  apt  to  lau^  when  any- 
thing particularly  ludicrous  crosaea  their  youthful  &ncicsi 

"  I  feel  uneasy,  June ;  and  wish  you  yourself  would  go  up 
agiun  to  the  roof  and  look  out  upon  the  island  to  make  certain 
that  nothing  is  plotting  against  us ;  you  know  the  signs  of 
what  your  people  inteud  to  do  better  than  I." 

"  Juue  go,  IJly  wish ;  but  very  well  know  that  Indian  skep : 
wait  for  fader.  Warrior  eat,  drink,  sleep,  all  tim&,  when  drai't 
fight,  and  go  on  war-trail  Den  never  sleep,  eat,  drink — ^never 
feel.     Warrior  sleep,  now." 

"  God  send  it  may  be  so :  but  go  up,  dear  June,  and  look 
well  about  you.  Danger  may  come  when  we  least  expect  it." 
June  arose  and  prepared  to  ascend  to  the  roof;  but  she 
paused,  with  her  fixit  on  the  first  round  of  the  ladder.  Mabel's 
heart  beat  so  violently  that  she  was  fearful  its  throbs  would  be 
heard ;  and  ehe  fancied  that  some  gloamings  of  her  real 
intentions  had  crossed  the  mind  of  her  friend.  She  was  right, 
in  |M»rt ;  the  Indian  woman  having  actually  stopped  to  con»der 
whether  Ihern  was  anv  indiscretion  in  what  she  was  about  to 
do.  At  first,  the  suspicion  that  Mabel  intended  to  escape 
flashed  across  her  mind ;  then  she  rejected  it,  on  the  ground 
that  the  pale-face  had  no  means  of  getting  off  the  island,  and 
that  the  block-house  was  much  the  most  secure  place  she  could 
find.  The  next  thought  was,  that  Mabel  had  detected  some 
Mgn  of  the  near  approach  of  licr  fether.  This  idea,  too,  lasted 
but  an  instant;  for  June  entertained  some  such  opinion  of  her 
companion's  ability  to  understand  symptoms  of  this  sort — 
symptoms  thnt  had  escaped  her  own  sagacity — as  a  woman  of 
high  fiisliion  entertains  of  the  accomplishments  of  her  maid. 
Nothing  else  in  the  same  way  offering;  she  b^;aD  elowly  to 
mount  the  ladder. 

Just  as  she  reached    the    upper  floor,  a  lucky  tliought 
su^ested  itself  to  our  heroine;    and,  by  eKpresaing  it  in  a 
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hnrried,  but  natural  manner,  she  gmned  &  great  advantage  in 
executing  her  prqecteJ  scheme. 

"  I  will  go  down,"  she  said,  "  and  listen  by  the  door,  Jim^ 
while  you  are  on  tlie  roof;  and  we  will  thus  be  on  our  guaJ*d, 
At  the  aame  time,  above  and  below." 

Though  June  thought  tliis  savored  of  unnecessarj'  caudtm, 
well  knowing  no  one  could  enter  the  building  unless  aided  from 
within,  nor  any  serious  danger  menace  them  from  the  exterior, 
without  giving  sUfGcient  warning,  she  attributed  the  proposition 
te  Mabel's  ignorance  and  alarm ;  and  as  it  waa  made  apparenUy 
with  frankness,  it  was  received  without  distrust  By  these 
means  onr  heroine  was  enabled  to  descend  te  the  door,  as  her 
friend  ascended  to  the  roof;  and  June  felt  no  unusual  induce- 
ment to  wateh  her.  The  distance  between  the  two  was  now  too 
great  to  admit  of  conversation;  and  for  three  or  four  minutes, 
one  was  occupied  in  looking  about  her  as  well  as  the  darkness 
would  allow,  and  the  other  in  listening  at  the  door,  with  as  . 
much  intentness  as  if  all  her  senses  were  absorbed  in  the  single 
■feculty  of  hearing. 

June  discovered  nothing  from  her  elevated  stand, — the 
obscurity,  ipdeed,  almost  forbade  the  hope  of  such  a  result ;  but 
it  would  not  be  easy  to  describe  the  sensation  with  which  Mabel 
thought  she  perceived  a  shght  and  guarded  push  against  the 
door.  Fearful  that  all  might  not  be  as  she  wished,  and  anxious 
to  let  Chingachgook  know  that  she  was  near,  she  began,  tliongh 
in  tremulous  and  low  notes,  to  sing.  So  profound  was  the  still- 
ness at  the  moment,  that  the  sound  of  the  unsteady  warbliny 
ascended  to  the  roof,  and  in  a  minute  June  began  to  descend. 
A  slight  tap  at  the  door  was  heard  immediately  after.  Mabel 
was  bewildered,  for  there  was  no  time  to  lose.  Hope  proved 
stronger  than  fear,  and  with  unsteady  hands  she  commenced 
unbarring  the  door.  The  moccasin  of  June  was  heai'd  on  the 
floor  above  her,  when  only  a  single  bar  was  turned.  The 
second  was  released  as  her  form  reached  half-way  down  the 
lower  ladder. 

"  What  yon  do  ?'  exclaimed  Jnnc  angrily,     "  Run  away — 
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mad — leave  blocl-honse  ?  Blodt-honae  good." — ^Hie  hands  of 
both  were  oil  the  last  bar,  and  it  (Tould  have  been  clesired  from 
tie  fastenings,  but  for  a  vigorous  shove  from  without,  which 
jammed  the  wood.  A  short  stru^le  ensued,  though  both  were 
disinclined  to  violence.  June  would  probably  have  prevailed, 
had  not  another  and  a  more  vigorous  push  from  without  forced 
the  bar  past  the  trilling  impediment  that  held  it,  when  the  door 
opened.  The  form  of  a  man  was  seen  to  enter,  and  both  the 
females  rushed  up  the  ladder,  as  if  equally  afraid  of  the  conse- 
quences. The  stranger  secured  the  door,  and  first  examining 
the  lower  room  with  great  care,  be  cautiously  ascended  the  lad- 
der. June,  as  soon  as  it  became  dark,  had  closed  the  loops  of 
the  prinapal  floor,  and  lighted  a  candle.  By  means  of  this  dim 
taper,  then,  the  two  females  stood  in  expectation,  waiting  to 
ascertain  the  person  of  their  visitor,  whose  wary  ascent  ot  the 
ladder  was  distinctly  audible,  though  suQicieDtly  deliberate,  It 
would  not  be  easy  to  say  which  was  the  most  astonished  on 
finding,  when  the  stranger  had  got  through  the  trap,  that  Path- 
finder 3loo<l  before  them. 

"  God  be  praised  f*  Mabel  exclaimed,  for  the  idea  that  the 
block-house  would  be  impregnable  with  such  a  garrison,  at  once 
crossed  her  mind.  "  Oh  I  Patblindev,  what  has  become  of  my 
father  V 

"The  saijeant  is  safe  as  yet  and  victorious,  though  it  is 
not  in  the  gift  of  man  to  say  what  will  be  the  tnd  of  it.  Is 
not  that  the  wife  of  Arrowhead,  skulking  in  the  comer 
there !" 

"  Speak  not  of  her  reproachfully,  Pathfinder ;  I  owe  lier  my 
life — my  present  security; — tell  me  what  has  happened  to  my 
father's  party,  why  you  are  here,  and  I  will  relate  all  the  hor- 
rible events  that  have  passed  upon  this  island." 

"Few  words  will  do  the  last,  Mabel ;  for  one  used  to  Indian 
deviltries  needs  but  litlle  explanations  on  such  a  subject. 
Everything  turned  out  as  we  had  hoped  with  the  expedition, 
for  the  Sarpent  was  on  the  look-out,  and  he  met  us  with  all 
the  information   heart  could    desire.     We    ambushed    three 
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boats,  druv'  tlie  Frenchers  ont  of  them,  got  pcBsession  wad 
sunk  them,  according  to  orders,  in  the  deepest  part  of  tliG 
channel;  and  tho  savages  of  Upper  Canada  will  (are  badly 
for  Indimi  goods  this  winter.  Both  powder  and  ball,  too, 
will  be  scarcer  among  them  than  keen  hunters  and  actyva 
warriors  may  relish.  We  did  Dot  lose  a  man,  or  have  even 
a  skin  barked ;  nor  do  I  think  the  inimy  suSercd  to  speak  oL 
Id  short,  Mabel,  it  has  been  just  such  an  expedition  as  Lun- 
die  likes;  much  harm  to  the  foe,  and  little  hann  to  our- 
selves." 

"  Ah !  Pathfinder,  I  fear  when  Major  Doncsa  comes  to  bear 
the  whole  of  the  sad  tale,  he  will  find  reason  to  regret  he  ever ' 
undertook  the  ajlair !" 

"  I  know  what  you  mean — I  know  what  you  meaa ;  hut  by 
telling  my  story  straight  you  will  nadetstand  it  better.  As  soon 
as  the  saijeant  found  himself  successful,  be  sent  me  and  the 
Sarpent  off  in  canoi^  to  tell  you  how  mattets  had  turned  out, 
and  he  is  following  with  the  two  boats :  which  being  so  much 
heavier,  cannot  arrive  before  morning.  I  parted  from  Chin- 
gachgook  this  forenoon,  it  being  agreed  that  he  should  come  up 
one  set  of  channels,  and  I  another,  to  Bee  that  the  path  was 
clear.     I've  not  seen  the  chief  since." 

Mabet  now  explained  the  manner  in  which  she  had  discovered 
the  Uohican,  and  her  espectation  that  he  would  yet  come  to 
the  block-house. 

"  Not  he — not  be  I  A  regular  scout  will  never  get  behind 
walls  or  logs,  so  long  as  he  can  keep  the  open  air  and  find  use- 
ful, employment  I  should  not  have  come  myself,  Mabel,  but  I 
promised  the  satjeant  to  comfort  you,  and  to  look  a'ter  your 
scfoly.  All's  me  I  I  reconnoitred  the  island  with  a  heavy 
heart  this  forenoon ;  and  there  whs  a  Utter  hour  when  I  fancied 
yoa  might  be  among  the  slain." 

"  By  what  lucky  accident  were  you  prevented  from  paddling 
up  boldly  to  the  island,  and  from  fiilling  into  the  hands  of  the 
eiietny !" 

"  By  such  an  accident,  Mabel,  as  Providence  employs  to  tell 
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tW  honnd  where  to  find  the  de«r,  and  the  deer  how  to  throw 
off  the  hoand.  No — no — these  artifices  and  deviltries  with 
dead  bodies  may  decdve  the  soldiers  of  the  SSth,  and  the  king's 
officers  ;  but  they  are  all  l<Kt  upon  men  who  have  passed  their 
days  ill  the  forest  I  came  dowa  the  chaanel  in  face  of  the 
pretended  fisherman,  and,  thougli  the  riptyles  have  set  up  the 
poor  wretch  with  art,  it  was  not  ingenious  enough  to  take  in  a 
practysed  eye.  The  rod  was  held  too  lugh  ;  for  the  65th  Lave 
learned  to  fish  at  Osw^o,  if  they  never  knew  how  before  ;  and 
then  the  man  was  too  quiet  for  one  who  got  neither  prey  nor 
Inte.  But  we  never  come  in  upon  a  post  blindly ;  and  I^  have 
Itun  outside  a  garrison  a  whole  night,  because  they  had  changed 
their  sentries  and  their  mode  of  standing  guard.  Neither  the 
Sarpent  nor  myself  would  be  likely  to  be  taken  in  by  these 
contrivances,  which  were  most  probably  intended  for  the  Scotch, 
who  are  cunning  enough  in  some  particulars,  though  snything 
but  witches  when  Indian  sarcnniventions  are  in  the  wind." 

"  Do  you  think  my  father  and  his  men  may  yet  be  deceived  f 
swd  Mabel,  quickly. 

"  Not  if  I  can  prevent  it,  Mabel.  You  say  the  Sarpent  is 
on  the  look-out  loo ;  so  there  is  a  double  chance  of  our  suc- 
ceeding in  letting  him  know  his  danger ;  though  it  is  by  no 
means  sartain  by  winch  channel  the  party  may  come." 

"Pathfinder,"  said  our  herome  lolemnly,  for  the  frightful 
scenes  she  had  witnessed  had  clothed  death  with  unusual  hor- 
rors— "  Pathfinder,  you  have  professed  love  for  me— a  wish  to 
make  me  your  wife  !" 

"  I  did  ventur'  to  speak  on  that  subject,  Mabel,  and  the  sar- 
jeant  has  even  lately  said  that  yon  are  kindly  disposed ;  but  I 
am  not  a  man  to  parsecute  the  thing  I  love." 

"Hear  me,  Pathfinder— I  respect  you — honor  you — revere 
you — save  my  father  from  this  dreadful  death,  and  I  can  wor- 
ship you.  Here  is  my  hand  as  a  solemn  pledge  for  my  faith, 
when  you  come  to  claim  it." 

"  Bless  you — bless  you,  Mabel ;  this  is  more  than  I  desarve 
— more,  I  fear,  than  I  shall  know  how  to  profit  by,  as  I  ouf;ht 
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It  nas  Dot  wanting,  however,  to  make  me  sarre  the  saijemt. 
We  are  old  comrades,  and  owe  each  other  a  hfe — though  I  feat 
me,  Mabel,  being  a  father's  comrade  h  not  always  the  best 
recomraendation  with  tbe  daughter !" 

"  You  want  no  other  recommendation  than  your  own  acta — 
your  courage — your  fidelity — all  that  you  do  and  say,  Path- 
finder, my  reason  approves,  and  the  heart  will,  nay,  it  shall 
follow." 

"This  is  a  happiness  T  litjJe  expected  this  night;  but  we  are 
in  God's  hands,  and  he  will  protect  us  in  his  own  way.  These 
are  sweet  words,  Mabel,  but  they  were  not  wanting  to  make  roe 
do  all  that  man  can  do,  in  the  present  sarcumstances  ;  they  will 
not  lessen  my  endeavors  neither." 

"  Now  we  understand  each  other,  Pathfinder — "  Mabel  added 
hoarsely,  "  let  us  not  lose  one  of  the  precious  moments,  which 
may  be  of  incalculable  value.  Can  we  not  get  into  your  canoe, 
and  go  and  meet  my  father !" 

"  That  is  not  the  course  I  advise.  I  don't  know  hy  which 
channel  the  sarjeant  will  come,  and  there  are  twenty ;  rely  on 
it,  the  Sarpent  will  be  winding  his  way  through  them  all.  No, 
no,  my  advice  ia  to  remain  here.  The  logs  of  this  block-house 
are  still  green,  and  it  will  not  be  easy  to  set  them  on  fire  ;  end 
I  can  make  good  the  place,  batJng  a  burning,  ag'in  a  tribe.  The 
Iroquois  nation  cannot  dislodge  mo  from  this  fortress,  so  long 
as  we  can  keep  the  flames  off  it.  The  sarjeant  is  now  'camped 
on  some  island,  and  will  not  come  in  until  morning.  If  we 
hold  the  block,  we  can  give  him  tiiDely  warning,  by  firing 
rifles  for  instance ;  and  should  be  determiiie  1«  attack  the 
savages,  as  a  man  of  his  temper  will  be  very  likely  to  do,  the 
possession  of  ibis  building  will  be  of  great  account  in  tbe  affair. 
No,  no,  my  judgment  says  remain,  if  the  object  be  to  sarve  the 
saijeant ;  though  escape  for  our  two  selves  will  be  no  very  diffi- 
cult matter." 

"  Stay,"  murmured  Mabel — "  stay,  for  God's  sake,  Pathfinder, 
Anything — everything,  to  save  my  father !" 

"  Yes,  that  is  natur*.     I  am  glad  to  hear  yon  say  this,  Mabel, 
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for  I  own  a  wish  to  see  the  Eaijeant  fkirly  Buppoi1«d.  As  the 
matter  now  stands,  he  has  gained  himself  credit;  and  could  he 
oDce  drive  off  these  miscreants,  and  make  an  lionorahle  retreat, 
laying  the  huts  and  blocks  in  ashes  no  doubt,  no  doubt, 
Lundie  would  reraember  it  and  sarve  him  accordingly.  Yes, 
yes,  Uabel,  wo  must  not  only  save  the  Eaijeant's  life,  but  we 
mast  save  his  ripitalJoD." 

"  No  Wame  can  rest  on  my  &tber,  on  account  of  the  surprise 
of  this  island !" 

"There's  no  telling — there's  no  telling;  military  glory  is  a 
most  unsartnin  thing.  I've  seen  the  Delawares  routed,  when 
they  desan-ed  more  credit  than  at  other  tiroes  when  tliey've 
carried  the  day.  A  m»i  is  wrong  to  set  his  head  on  success 
^any  sort,  and  worst  of  all,  on  success  in  war.  I  know  little 
of  the  settlements,  or  of  the  no^ons  that  men  hold  in  them  ; 
but,  up  hereaway,  even  the  Indians  rate  a  warrior's  character 
aecwding  to  his  lack.  Hie  principal  thing  with  a  soldier  is, 
never  to  be  whipt ;  nor  do  I  think  mankind  stops  long  to 
consider  how  the  day  was  won  or  lost.  For  my  part,  Mabel,  I 
wake  it  a  rule  when  facing  the  inimy,  to  give  him  as  good  as  I 
can  send,  and  to  try  to  be  moderate  as  I  can,  when  we  get  the 
better ;  as  for  feeling  moderato  after  a  defeat,  little  need  be 
said  on  that  score,  as  a  flc^^ng  is  one  of  the  most  bumUing 
things  in  natur'.  The  parsons  preach  about  humility,  in  the 
garrisons ;  but  if  humility  would  make  Christians,  the  king's 
troops  ought  to  he  saints,  for  they've  done  little,  as  yet,  this 
war,  but  take  lessons  from  the  French,  beginning  at  Fort  du 
Quesne,  and  ending  at  Ty  P 

"  My  father  could  not  have  suspected  that  the  position  of  tlie 
island  was  known  to  the  enemy,"  resumed  Mabel,  whose 
tlioughls  were  running  on  the  probable  e^t  of  the  recent 
events,  on  the  serjeant. 

"  That  is  tme ;  nor  do  I  well  see  how  the  Frenchers  found 
it  out  The  spot  is  well  chosen,  and  it  is  not  an  easy  matter, 
even  for  one  who  has  travelled  the  road  to  and  fi^tm  it,  to  find 
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it  agtuD.  There  has  been  treachery,  I  fear ;  yes,  yes,  there 
must  have  been  treachery  T' 

"Oh!  Pathfinder,  can  this  beP* 

"  Nothing  is  ea»er,  Mabel,  for  treach^y  comes  as  nat'ral  to 
some  men,  as  eating.  Now,  when  [  find  a.  man  all  fair  words, 
I  look  close  to  his  deeds ;  for  when  tiie  heart  is  right,  and 
raally  intends  to  do  good,  it  is  generally  satisfied  to  let  the 
conduct  speak,  instead  of  the  tongue." 

"  Jasper  West«m  is  not  one  of  these,"  said  Mabel,  impetuons- 
ly.  "No  youth  can  be  more  ^nceie  iu  bis  manner,  or  less  apt 
to  make  the  tongne  act  for  the  head." 

"Jasper  Western! — tongne  and  heart  are  both  right  vith 
that  lad,  depend  on  it,  Matnel;  and  the  notion  taken  up  by 
Lundie,  and  the  Quarter-Master,  and  the  saijeant,  and  your 
uncle,  too,  is  as  wrong,  as  it  would  be  to  think  that  the  sun 
shone  by  night,  and  the  stars  shone  by  day.  No — no — ^I'll 
answer  for  Eau-douce's  honesty  with  my  own  scalp,  or,  at  need, 
with  my  own  rifle." 

"Bltss  yon — bless  you,  PaUifinder!"  exclaimed  Mabel, 
extending  her  own  hand,  and  pressing  the  iron  fingers  of  her 
Companion,  under  a  state  of  feeling  that  far  surpassed  her  own 
consciousness  of  its  strength.  "  Ton  are  all  that  is  generous — 
all  that  is  noble  ;  God  will  reward  you  for  it." 

"  Abl  Mabel,  I  fear  me,  if  this  be  true,  I  should  not  covet 
such  a  wife  as  yourself,  but  would  leave  you  to  be  sued  for,  by 
some  gentleman  of  the  garrison,  as  your  desarts  require!" 

"  We  will  not  talk  of  this  any  mote  to-night,"  Mabel 
answered  in  a  voice  so  smothered,  as  to  seem  nearly  choked. 
"  We  must  think  less  of  ourselves,  just  now.  Pathfinder,  and 
more  of  our  friends.  But  I  rejoice  from  my  soul  -tliat  you 
believe  Jasper  innocents  Now  let  us  talk  of  other  things — 
ought  we  not  to  release  June !" 

"  Fve  been  thinking  about  the  woman,  for  it  will  not  be  safe 
to  shut  our  eyes  and  leave  hers  open,  on  this  side  of  the  block- 
house door.  If  we  put  iier  in  the  upper  room  and  take  away 
the  ladder,  she'll  be  n  prisoner  at  least." 
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"  X  cannot  treat  one  Uiiia  ivho  has  saved  my  Kfe.  It  vould 
be  better  to  let  her  depart ;  I  tbink  she  is  too  much  mj  friend 
to  do  anything  to  barm  me." 

"  You  do  not  know  tlie  race,  Mabel ;  you  do  not  know  the 
race.  It's  true  she's  not  a  full-blooded  Mingo,  but  she  consorte 
with  tlie  vagnboDds,  aod  must  luve  lamed  soma  of  their  triclis. 
What  IB  that  r 

"It  sounds  Mke  oais — some  boat  is  passing  through  the 
channel !" 

Pathfinder  closed  the  trap  that  led  to  thti  lower  room,  to 
prevent  Jane  from  escaping,  extioguisbed  the  candle,  suid  went 
hastilv  to  a  loop,  Mabel  looking  over  his  shoulder  in  breathless 
curio^ty.  These  several  movements  consumed  a  minute  or  two ; 
and  by  the  time  the  eye  of  the  scout  had  got  a  dim  view  of 
thinga  without,  two  boats  had  swept  past,  and  shot  up  to  the 
shore,  at  a  spot  some  Gfty  yards  beyond  the  block,  where  there 
was  a  regular  landing.  The  obscurity  prevented  more  from 
being  seen  ;  and  Pathfinder  whispered  to  Mnbcl,  that  the  new 
comers  were  as  likely  to  be  foes  as  friends,  for  he  did  not  think 
her  father  could  possibly  have  arrived  so  soon.  A  number  of 
men  were  now  seen  to  quit  the  boats,  and  then  followed  three 
hearty  English  cheers,  leaving  no  furtlier  doubts  of  the  char.icler 
of  tiie  \nirly.  Pathfinder  sprang  to  the  trap,  raised  il^  glided 
down  the  ladder,  and  began  to  unbar  the  door  with  an  enrnesU 
ness  that  proved  how  critical  he  deemed  the  momcnL  Mabel 
had  6>llowed,  but  she  rather  impeded  than  mded  his  exertions, 
and  but  u  single  bar  was  turned  when  a  heavy  discharge  of  rifles 
was  heard.  They  were  stJll  standing  in  breathless  suspense,  as 
the  war-whoop  rang  in  all  the  surrounding  thickets.  The  door 
now  opened,  and  both  Pathfinder  and  Mabel  rushed  into  the 
open  air.  All  human  sounds  had  ceased.  After  listening  half 
a  minute,  however.  Pathfinder  thought  he  heard  a  lew  stifled 
groans  near  the  bonis;  but  the  wind  blew  so  fresh,  and  the 
rostling  of  the  leaves  mingled  so  much  with  the  murmurs  of  the 
passii^  ur,  that  be  wk  (ax  from  certain.    But  Mabel  was  borne 
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away  1^  her  feelingB,  and  she  rushed  by  him,  taking  the  way 
towards  the  boabi. 

"  This  will  not  do,  Mabel,"  said  the  scout  in  an  earnest  but 
low  voice,  seiang  her  by  an  arm, — "this  will  never  do. 
Bartain  death  would  follow,  and  that  without  sarving  any  one. 
We  must  return  U>  the  block." 

"Father! — my  pow,  dear,  ronrdered  feither!"  said  the  girl, 
wildly,  though  habitual  caution,  even  at  that  trying  moment, 
induced  her  to  speak  low.  "Pathfinder,  if  you  love  ine,  let  me 
go  to  my  dear  fiither  I" 

"  This  will  not  do,  Uahel. — It  is  singular  that  no  one  speaks ; 
no  one  returns  the  fire  from  the  boats — and  I  have  left  Eilldeer 
in  the  block  !  But  of  what  use  would  a  rifle  be  when  no  one 
is  to  be  seen  P 

.\t  that  moment  the  quick  eye  of  Pathfinder,  which,  while  he 
held  Mabel  firmly  in  his  grasp,  bad  never  ceased  to  roam  over 
the  dim  scene,  caught  an  indistinct  view  of  five  or  six  dark, 
crouching  forms,  endeavoring  to  stenl  past  him,  doubtless  with 
the  intentjon  of  intercepting  their  retreat  to  the  block-house. 
Catching  up  Mabel,  and  putting  her  under  an  arm  as  if  she  were 
an  infant,  the  sinewy  frame  of  the  woodsman  was  exerted  to  the 
utmost,  and  he  succeeded  in  entering  the  building.  The  tramp 
of  his  pursuers  seemed  immediately  at  bis  heels.  Dropping 
his  burden,  he  turned,  closed  the  door,  and  had  fastened  one 
bar,  as  a  rush  against  the  solid  mass  threateued  to  force  it  from 
the  hinges.    To  secure  the  other  bar  was  the  work  of  an  instant 

Mabel  now  ascended  to  the  first  floor,  while  Pathfinder 
remained  as  a  sentinel  below.  Our  heroine  was  in  that  state 
in  which  the  body  exerts  itself  apparently  without  the  control  of 
the  mind.  She  re-light«d  the  candle  mechanically,  as  her  com- 
panion had  desired,  and  returned  with  it  below,  where  be  was 
waiting  her  re-appearance.  No  sooner  was  Pathfinder  in  pos- 
sesion of  the  light  than  he  examined  the  place  carefully,  to 
make  certain  no  one  was  concealed  in  the  fortress,  ascending  to 
each  floor  in  snccesuon,  after  assuring  himself  that  he  left  no 
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enemy  in  his  rear.  The  resvit  waa  the  conviction  that  the  block- 
house now  contained  no  one  but  Mabeland  himself!  June  having 
escaped.  Wlien  perfectly  convinced  on  this  material  point, 
Pathfinder  rejoined  our  lieroine  in  tbe  principal  apartment,  set- 
ting down  the  light,  and  examining  the  priming  of  Eilldeer 
before  he  seated  himseir.    . 

"Our  worst  fears  are  realized,"  said  Mabel,  tonhora  the  hurry 
and  excitement  of  the  last  five  minute  appeared  to  contain  the 
emotions  of  a  life.  "  Hj  beloved  fethei,  and  all  bis  party,  are 
diun  or  captured  I" 

"  We  don't  know  that — morning  will  tell  us  all.  I  do  not 
tiiink  tbe  affair  as  settled  as  that,  or  woshould  bear  the  vagabond 
Mingcfi  yelling  out  their  triumph  around  the  block-house.  Of 
one  thing  we  may  be  sartnin  ;  if  tbe  inimy  has  really  got  the 
better,  he  will  not  be  long  in  calling  upon  ns  to  surrender.  The 
Bquaw  will  let  him  into  the  secret  of  our  situation,  and,  as  they 
well  know  the  place  cannot  be  fired  by  daylight  so  long  as 
Eilldeer  continues  to  desarve  his  reputation,  you  may  depend 
on  it,  that  they  will  not  be  backward  in  making  their  attempt 
while  darkness  helps  them  ." 
"  Surely,  I  hear  a  groan  1" 

"lis  fancy,  Mabel, — when  tbe  mind  gets  to  be  skeary, 
cspedally  a  woman's  mind,  she  often  consaits  things  that  have 
no  reality.  Tve  known  them  that  imagined  tliere  was  tmth  in 
dreams — " 

"  Nay,  I  am  not  deceive<l — there  is  sarely  one  below,  and  in 
pMuT 

Pathfinder  was  compelled  to  own  that  the  quick  senses  of 
Mabel  had  not  deceived  her.  He  cautioned  her,  however,  to 
repress  her  feeUngs ;  and  reminded  her  that  the  savages  wereiu 
the  practice  of  resorting  to  every  artifice  to  attain  their  ends, 
and  that  nothing  was  more  likely  than  that  the  groans  were 
feigned  with  a  view  to  lure  them  from  the  block-house,  or  at 
least  to  induce  them  to  open  the  door. 

"  No — no — no  " — said  Mabel,  hurriedly, — "  there  is  no  at&r 
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6ce  hi  those  sounds,  and  they  come  from  anguish  of  body,  if  Dot 
of  spirit     They  are  fearfully  natural." 

"  Wei!,  we  shall  soon  know  whether  a  friend  is  there  or  not. 
Hide  the  light  ag^n,  Mabel,  and  I  will  speak  the  person  from  a 
loop," 

Not  a  little  precaution  was  necessary,  according  to  Pathfind- 
er's judgment  and  experience,  in  performing  even  this  ample 
act,  for  he  had  kno\?n  the  careless  slain  by  their  want  of  proper 
attention  to,  what  might  have  seemed  to  the  ignorant,  snpere- 
r(^atory  means  of  safety.  He  did  not  place  his  mouth  to  the 
loop  itself,  but  so  near  it  that  he  could  be  heard  without  raising 
his  voice,  and  the  same  precaiitioo  was  observed  as  regards  his 
ear. 

"  Who  is  below  V  Pathfinder  demanded,  when  his  arrange- 
ments were  made  to  his  mind.  "  la  any  one  in  suffering!  If 
a  friend,  apeak  boldly,  and  depend  on  our  aid." 

"  Pathfinder !"  answered  a  voice  that  both  Mabel  and  the 
person  addressed  at  once  knew  to  bo  the  seijear.l's — "  Pathfinder, 
in  the  name  of  God,  tell  me  what  has  become  of  my  daughter  V 

■'  Father,  I  am  here ! — unhurt — safe— and  oh  !  that  I  could 
think  the  same  of  you  T 

The  ejaculation  of  thanksgiving  that  followed  was  distindJy 
audible  to  the  two,  but  it  was  clearly  mingled  with  a  groan  of 

"  Uy  worst  forebodings  are  realized  T'  said  Mahel,  with  a  sort 
of  desperate  calmness.  "  Pathfinder,  my  father  must  be  brought 
within  the  block,  though  we  hazard  everything  to  do  it." 

"nils  is  natur',  and  it  is  the  law  of  (jod.  But,  Mabel,  be 
calm,  and  endivor  to  be  cool.  All  that  can  be  effected  for  the 
Sarjeant  by  human  invenUon,  shall  be  done.  I  only  ask  you  to 
be  cool," 

"  I  am — I  am — Pathfinder,  Never  in  my  life  was  I  more 
calm,  more  collected,  than  at  this  moment.  But  remember  how 
perilons  may  be  every  instant ;  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  we  do, 
let  ua  do  without  delay," 
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PntbfiDder  was  struck  nith  the  firmness  of  Mabet^  tones, 
and  perhaps  he  was  a  little  deceived  by  the  forced  trnnqmljity 
and  self-possession  she  had  assumed.  At  all  events  he  ^d  not 
deem  an;  further  espknations  necessary,  but  descended  forth- 
with, and  began  to  nnbar  the  door.  Tliis  delicate  process  was 
conducted  with  the  usual  caution,  but  as  he  warily  permitted 
the  mass  of  timber  to  swing  back  on  the  hinges,  he  felt  a  pres- 
sure against  it  that  bad  nearly  induced  bim  to  dose  it  again. 
But  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  cause  through  the  crack,  the  door 
was  permitted  to  s«ing  back,  when  the  body  of  Seijeant  Dun- 
ham, which  was  propped  against  it,  fell  partly  within  the  block, 
Tq  draw  in  the  legs  and  secure  the  fastenings,  occupied  the 
Fatbfinder  but  a  moment.  Then  there  existed  no  obstacle  to 
their  giving  Quar  undivided  care  to  the  wounded  man. 

Mabel,  in  this  trying  scene,  conducted  herself  with  the  sort 
of  uonaturai  enefgy  that  ber  sex,  when  aroused,  is  apt  to  mani- 
fest She  got  the  light,  administered  water  to  the  parched  lips 
of  her  &ther,  and  as^sted  Pathfinder  in  forming  a  bed  e^  straw 
for  his  body,  and  a  pillow  of  cloUies  for  his  head,  All  ihia 
was  done  earnestly,  and  almost  without  sj^eaking ;  nor  did 
Mabel  shed  a  tear  until  she  heard  the  blessings  of  her  father 
murmured  on  her  head,  for  this  tenderness  and  care.  All  this 
time,  Mabel  had  merely  conjectured  the  condition  of  her 
parent.  Pathfinder,  however,  showed  greater  attention  to  the 
physical  danger  of  the  seijeant  He  ascertained  that  a  rifle 
ball  had  passed  through  the  body  of  the  wounded  man ;  and 
he  was  suffidently  familiar  with  injuries  of  this  nature,  to  be 
certain  that  the  chances  of  his  surviving  the  hm^  were  very 
trifling,  if  any. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV, 

Would  Ibal  my  b™«n's  blood  veie  baliu ; 
Anrl— well  Ihou  lciinivs!(— I'd  shed  li  nil, 
Togitethf  brow  one  minule'i  calm," 

The  ej'es  of  Seijeant  Dunham  bad  not  ceased  to  follow  tlie 
form  of  Lis  beautiful  daughter  from  the  moment  that  the  light 
appeared.  He  next  examined  the  door  of  the  block,  to  ascer- 
tain its  security ;  for  he  was  left  on  the  ground  below,  there 
being  no  av^lable  means  of  raising  him  to  the  upper  floor. 
Then  he  sought  the  face  of  Mabel ;  for  as  life  wanes  fast^  the 
affections  resume  their  force,  and  we  begin  to  value  that  most 
which  we  feel  we  are  about  to  lose  for  ever. 

"  God  be  praised,  my  child,  you  at  least  have  escaped  their 
murderous  rifles !"  he  s^d ;  for  he  spoke  with  strength,  and 
seemingly  with  no  additional  pain.  "  Give  me  the  history  of 
this  sad  business,  Pathfinder." 

"  Ah's  me,  sarjeant !  it  haa  been  sad,  as  you  say,  That  tbero 
has  been  treachery,  and  the  position  of  the  island  has  been 
betrayed,  b  now  as  sartain,  in  my  judgment,  as  that  we  still 
hold  the  block.     But " 

"  Major  Duncan  was  right,"  interrupted  Dunham,  laying  a 
hand  on  tbe  other's  arm, 

"  Not  in  the  sense  you  mean,  saijeant — no,  not  in  that  p'int 
of  view ;  never.  At  least,  not  IQ  my  opinion.  I  know  titat 
natur*  is  weak — human  natur',  I  mean — and  that  we  shonld 
none  of  ns  vaunt  of  our  gifts,  whether  red  or  white ;  but  I 
do  not  think  a  truer  hearted  lad  lives  on  the  lines  tiian  Jaspei 

u — Uess  you  (or  that  Pathfinder !"  burst  forth 
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from  Mabel's  very  soul,  while  n  flood  of  teais  gafe  vent  to 
emotions  that  were  bo  varied,  while  they  were  so  violent :  "  Oh, 
bless  yon,  Pathfinder,  blesa  you  !  The  brave  should  never  desert 
the  brave — the  honest  should  sustain  the  honest." 

The  fiither's  eyes  were  fastened  anxiously  on  the  face  of  his 
daughter,  until  the  latter  hid  her  countenance  in.  her  apron  1o 
conceal  her  tears  ;  and  then  they  turned  with  inquiry  to  the 
hard  features  of  the  guide.  The  latter  merely  wore  thar  usual 
expression  of  franlmcss,  sincerity,  and  uprightness ;  and  the 
scijeant  motioned  to  him  to  proceed. 

"  You  know  the  spot  where  the  Sarpent  and  I  left  yon,  sar- 
jeant,"  Palh6nder  resumed ;  "  and  I  need  say  nothing  of  all 
that  happened  afore.  It  is  now  too  late  to  lament  what  is  gone 
and  passed ;  but  I  do  think  if  I  had  stayed  with  the  boats,  this 
would  not  have  corae  to  pass  !  Other  men  may  be  as  good 
guides;  I  make  no  doubt  they  are:  but  then  natur'  bestows 
its  gills,  and  some  must  be  better  than  other  some.  I  dare 
say  poor  Gilbert,  who  took  my  place,  has  su&red  for  bis  mis- 
take." 

"  He  fell  at  my  elbow,'*  the  seijeant  answered,  in  a  low, 
melancholy  tone.  "  We  have,  indeed,  all  suffered  for  our 
mistakes  1" 

"  No,  no,  saijeant,  I  meant  no  condemnation  on  you ;  for  men 
were  never  better  commanded  than,  your'n,  in  this  very  expedi- 
tion. I  never  beheld  a  prettier  flanking ;  and  the  way  in  which 
you  carried  your  own  boat  up  ag'in  their  howitzer  mig-ht  have 
teached  Lundie  himself  a  lesson." 

The  eyes  of  the  seijeant  brightened  ;  his  face  even  wore  an 
expression  of  military  triumph,  though  it  was  of  a  d^:ree  that 
suited  the  humble  sphere  in  which  he  had  been  an  actor. 

"  Twas  not  badly  done,  my  friend,"  he  said ;  "  we  carried  their 
log  breast-work  by  storm  !" 

"  Twas  nobly  done,  saijeant ;  though  t  fear  when  all  the  truth 

comes  to  be  known,  it  will  be  found  that  these  vagabonds  have 

got  their  howitzer  hack  ag'in.     Well,  well,  put  a  stout  heart  upon 

it,  and  try  to  foi^et  ail  that  is  diss^reeable,  and  to  remember 

Id 
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only  the  pleasant  patt  of  the  matter.  That  is  yonr  truest  phi- 
losophy ;  ay,  and  truest  religion,  too.  If  the  inimy  has  got  the 
howitzer  ag'in,  lhey\-e  only  got  what  belonged  to  them  afore, 
and  what  we  couldn't  help.  They  hav'n't  got  the  block- 
house yet,  nor  are  they  likely  to  get  it,  unless  they  £re  it  in  the 
dark.  Well,  aageant,  the  Sarpent  and  I  separated  about  ten 
miles  down  the  river  ;  for  we  thought  it  wisest  not  to  conae  upon 
even  a  friendly  camp  without  the  usual  caution.  What  has 
become  of  Chingachgook,  I  cannot  say ;  though  Mabel  tells  tne 
he  is  not  far  off;  and  I  make  no  question  the  noble-hearted 
Delaware  is  doing  his  duty,  although  he  is  not  now  visible  to  our 
eyes.  Mark  my  word,  saijeant ;  before  this  matter  is  over,  we 
shall  hear  of  him  at  some  eriUcal  time,  and  that  in  a  discreet  and 
creditable  manner.  Ah  !  the  Sarpent  is,  indeed,  a  wise  and 
virtuous  chief;  and  any  white  man  might  covet  his  gifts,  though 
hia  rifle  is  not  quite  as  sure  as  Eilldeer,  it  must  be  owned.  Well, 
ns  T  came  near  the  island,  I  missed  the  smoke,  fuid  that  put  me 
on  my  guard ;  for  I  knew  that  the  men  of  the  65th  were  not 
canning  enough  to  conceal  that  sign,  notwithstanding  all  that 
has  been  told  ihem  of  its  danger.  This  made  me  more  careful, 
until  I  came  in  sight  of  this  mock-fisherman,  as  Pvo  just  told 
Mabet;  and  then  the  whole  of  their  infernal  arts  was  as  plain 
before  me,  as  if  I  saw  it  on  a  map,  I  need  not  tell  you,  sarjeant, 
that  my  first  thoughts  were  of  Mabel ;  and  that,  finding 
she  was  in  the  block,  I  came  here,  in  order  lo  live  or  die  in  her 
company," 

The  father  tamed  a  gratified  look  upon  his  child,  and  Mabel 
felt  a  ^king  of  the  heart  that,  at  such  a  moment,  she  could  not 
have  thought  possible,  when  she  wished  to  believe  all  her  concern 
centred  in  the  situation  of  her  parent.  As  the  latter  held  out 
his  hand  she  took  it  in  her  own,  and  kissed  it.  Then  kneeling 
at  his  side,  she  wept  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 

"Mabel,"  he  said,  steadily,  "  the  will  of  God  mast  be  done. 
It  is  useless  to  attempt  deceiving  either  you  or  myself;  my  time 
has  come,  and  it  is  a  consolation  to  me  to  die  like  a  soldier. 
Lnndie  will  do  me  justice,  for  our  good  friead  Pathfinder  will 
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tell  him  what  has  been  done,  and  how  all  came  to  pass.  Yoa 
do  not  forget  our  last  conversation  V 

"Nay,  father,  my  time  has  probably  come,  too,"  exclaimed 
Mabel,  who  felt  just  then  as  if  it  would  be  a  relief  to  die.  "  I 
cannot  hope  to  escape;  and  Pathfinder  would  do  well  to  leave 
us,  and  return  to  the  garrison,  with  the  sad  news,  while  he  can." 

"  Mabel  Dunham,"  said  Pathfinder,  reproacbfuily;  though  hB 
took  her  hand  with  kindness.  "I  have  not  desarved  this ;  I 
know  I  am  wild,  and  imcoiith,  and  un|;aiDly — " 

"Pathfinder!" 

"Well — well,  well  forget  it;  you  did  not  mean  it;  youconid 
not  think  it.  It  is  useless,  now,  fo  talk  of  escaping,  for  the 
sarjeant  cannot  be  moved;  and  the  block-house  must  be  defended, 
cost  what  it  will.  Maybe  Lundie  will  get  the  tidings  of  our 
disaster,  and  send  a  party  to  raise  the  siege." 

"Pathfinder — Mabel!"  said  the  Serjeant,  who  had  been 
writhing  with  pain,  until  the  cold  sweat  stood  on  his  forehead 
— "  come  both  to  my  side.  You  understand  each  other,  I  hope !" 

"  Father,  say  nothing  of  that — it  is  all  as  you  wish." 

"  Tliank  God !  Give  me  your  hand,  Mabel— here.  Pathfinder, 
take  it.  I  can  do  no  more  than  give  you  tlie  girl  in  this  way. 
I  know  you  will  make  her  a  kind  husband.  Do  not  wait  on 
account  of  my  death ;  there  will  be  a  chapWn  in  the  fort,  before 
the  season  closes ;  let  him  marry  you  at  once.  My  brother,  if 
living,  will  wish  to  go  back  to  his  vessel,  and  thou  the  child  will 
have  no  protector,  Mabel,  your  husband  will  have  been  my 
friend,  and  that  will  be  some  consolation  to  you,  I  hope." 

"Trust  this  matter  to  me,  saijeant,"  put  in  Pathfinder; 
"leave  it  all  in  my  hands,  as  your  dying  request;  and  depend 
on  it,  dl  will  go  as  it  should." 

"  I  do— I  do  put  all  confidence  in  yoa,  my  trusty  friend,  and 
empower  you  to  act,  as  I  could  act  myself  in  every  particular. 
Mabel,  child — hand  me  the  water — you  will  never  repent  this 
night  Bless  you,  my  daughter— God  bless  and  have  you  in 
his  holy  keeping !" 

This  tenderness  was  ioexpressibly  touching  to  one  of  Mabel's 


Digitized  by  Google 


426  TBB      PATHFINDER. 

feelingG;  and  slie  felt  at  that  moment,  as  if  her  future  unfon 
with  Patbfioder  Lad  received  a  solemnization  that  do  ceremony 
of  the  church  could  render  more  holy.  Still,  a  weight,  as  that 
of  a  mountain,  lay  upon  her  heart,  and  she  thought  it  would 
be  happiness  to  die.  Then  followed  a  short  pause,  when  the 
seijeant,  in  broken  sentences,  briefly  related  what  had  passed, 
since  he  parted  with  Pathfinder  and  the  Delaware.  Tlie  wind 
had  come  more  favorable,  and  instead  of  encamping  on  an 
island,  agreeably  to  tlie  original  intention,  he  had  determined 
to  continue,  and  reach  the  station  that  night.  Their  approach 
would  have  been  unseen,  and  a  pordon  of  the  calamity  avoided, 
he  thought,  had  they  not  grounded  on  the  point  of  a  neighbor- 
ing island,  where,  no  doubt,  the  noise  made  by  the  men,  in 
getting  off  the  boat,  gave  notice  of  their  approach,  and  enabled 
the  enemy  to  be  in  readiness  to  receive  them.  They  had  land- 
ed without  the  slightest  suspicion  of  danger,  though  surprised 
at  not  finding  a  sentinel,  and  had  actually  left  their  arms  in  the 
boat,  with  the  intention  of  first  securing  their  knapsacks  and 
provisions.  The  fire  had  been  so  close,  that  notwithstanding 
the  obscurity,  it  was  very  deadly.  Every  man  had  felJen  ;  two 
or  three,  however,  subsequently  arose,  and  disappeared.  Four 
or  five  of  the  soldiers  had  been  killed,  or  so  nearly  so  as  to  sur- 
vive but  a  few  minutes ;  though,  for  some  unknown  reason,  the 
enemy  did  not  make  the  usual  rush  for  the  scalps.  Serjeant 
Dunham  fell  with  others ;  and  be  had  heard  the  voice  of  Mabel, 
as  she  rushed  from  the  block-house.  Tbis  frantic  appeal  aroused 
all  his  parental  feelings,  and  had  enabled  him  to  crawl  as  far  as 
the  door  of  the  building,  where  he  had  r^sed  himself  against 
the  lo^  in  the  manner  already  mentioned. 

After  this  simple  explanation  was  made,  the  seijeant  was  so 
weak  as  to  need  repose;  and  his  companions,  while  they  minis- 
tered to  bis  wants,  suffered  some  time  to  pass  in  silence.  Path- 
finder took  the  occasion  to  reconnoitre  from  the  loops  and  the 
roof,  and  he  examined  the  condition  of  the  rifles,  of  which  there 
were  a  dozen  kept  in  the  building,  the  soldiers  having  used  their 
regimental  muskets  in  the  expedition.     But  Mabel  never  left 
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Let  fethcr's  ade  for  an  instant,  and  when,  by  hia  breathing,  sho 
&ncied  he  slept,  she  bent  ht\r  knees  and  prayed. 

The  half  hour  that  Eucceeded  was  awfully  solemn  and  still. 
The  moccasin  of  Pathfinder  was  barely  heard  over  bead,  and 
occasionally  the  sound  of  the  breech  of  a  rifle  fell  upon  the  floor, 
for  he  was  busied  in  ei^ainining  the  pieces,  with  a  view  to  ascer- 
tain tlie  state  of  their  charges,  and  their  primings.  Beyond  this 
nothing  was  so  loud  as  the  breathing  of  the  wounded  raan. 
Mabel's  heart  yearned  to  be  in  communication  with  the  father 
she  was  so  soon  to  lose,  and  yet  she  would  not  disturb  bis  ap- 
parent repose.  But  Dmiham  slept  not ;  he  was  in  that  slate 
when  the  world  suddenly  loses  its  attractions,  its  illusions,  and 
its  power ;  and  the  unknown  future  fills  the  mind  wilb  its  con- 
jecture, its  revelations,  and  its  immensity.  He  had  been  a 
moral  man  for  one  of  his  mode  of  life,  but  be  had  thought  littlo 
of  this  all-important  moment.  Had  the  din  of  battle  been  ring- 
ing in  his  ears,  his  martial  ardor  might  have  endured  to  the 
end ;  but  there,  in  the  silence  of  that  nearly  untenanted  block- 
bouse,  with  no  sound  to  enliven  him,  no  appeal  to  keep  alive 
factitious  sentiineut,  no  hope  of  victory  to  impel,  things  began 
to  appear  in  their  true  colors,  and  this  state  of  being  to  be  esti- 
mated at  its  just  value.  He  would  have  g^ven  treasures  for 
religions  consolation,  yet  he  knew  not  where  to  turn  to  seek  it. 
He  thoiight  of  Pathfinder,  but  he  distrusted  his  knowledge.  He 
thought  of  Mabel ;  for  the  parent  to  appeal  io  the  child  for 
such  succor,  appeared  like  reversing  the  order  of  nature.  Then 
it  was  that  he  felt  tlie  fiill  responsibility  of  the  parental  charac- 
ter, and  bad  some  clear  glimpses  of  the  manner  in  which  he 
himself  had  discharged  the  trust  towards  an  orphan  child. 
While  thoughts  Kke  these  were  rising  in  his  mind,  Mabel,  who 
watched  the  slightest  change  in  his  breathing,  heard  a  guarded 
knock  at  the  door.  Suppo^ng  it  might  be  Chingachgook,  she 
rose,  undid  two  of  the  bars,  and  held  the  third  in  her  hand,  as 
she  asked  who  was  there.  The  answer  was  in  her  uncle's  voice, 
and  he  implored  her  to  give  him  immediate  admission.  With- 
out an  instant  of  hesitation,  she  turned  the  bar,  and  Cap  en- 


Digitized  by  Google 


428  THB      FATUFINDER. 

tered.  He  liad  barely  passed  the  opening,  when  Mabel  closed 
ibe  door  again,  and  secured  it  as  before,  for  practice  had  ren- 
dered her  expert  in  this  portion  of  her  duties. 

The  sturdy  seaman,  when  he  had  made  sure  of  the  state  of 
his  brother-in-Iav,  and  that  Mabel  as  well  aa  himself  visa  aaf«^ 
was  softened  nearly  to  tears.  His  own  appearance  he  exphuned 
by  saying  that  be  had  been  carelessly  guarded,  under  the 
impression  that  _  he  and  the  Quarter-Master  were  sleeping 
under  the  fumes  of  liquor  with  which  they  had  been  plied,  with 
a  view  to  ieep  them  quiet  in  tlie  expected  engagement.  Miur 
had  been  left  asleep,  or  seeming  to  sleep ;  but  Cap  had  run 
into  the  bushes,  on  the  »larm  of  the  attack,  and  liaving  found 
Pathfinder's  canoe,  bad  only  succeeded,  at  that  moment,  in 
getting  to  the  block-house,  whither  he  had  come  with  the  kind 
intent  of  escaping  with  his  niece  by  water.  It  is  scarcely  ne- 
cessary to  say,  that  be  dianged  his  plan  when  be  ascertained 
the  state  of  the  seijeant,  and  the  apparent  security  of  bis  present 
quarters. 

"  If  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst.  Master  Pathfinder,"  he 
said,  "we  must  strike,  and  that  will  entitle  us  to  quarter.  Wu 
owe  it  to  onr  manhood  to  hold  out  a  reasonable  time,  and  to 
ourseh'es  to  haul  down  the  ensign  in  season  to  make  saving 
conditions.  I  wished  Master  Muir  to  do  the  same  thing,  when 
wo  were  captured  by  these  chaps  you  call  vagabonds, — and 
rightly  are  they  named,  for  viler  vagabonds  do  not  walk  the 
earth—" 

"  Vou've  found  out  their  characters .'"  interrupted  Pathfinder, 
who  was  alwaj's  aa  ready  to  dume  in  with  abuse  of  the  Mingos, 
as  with  ihe  praises  of  his  friends,  "  Now,  had  you  fellen  into 
the  bands  of  the  Delawares,  you  would  have  larnad  the  differ- 

"  Well,  to  me  they  seem  much  of  a  rauchniBS ;  blackguards 
fore  and  ati^  always  excepting  our  friend  the  Serpent,  who  is  a 
gentleman,  for  an  Injin.  But,  when  these  savages  made  the 
assault  on  us,  killing  Corporal  McNab  and  hU  men,  as  if  they 
bad  been  so  many  rabbits,  Lieutenant  Muir  and  myself  took 
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refuge  in  one  o(  the  holes  of  tLis  here  islaQd,  of  which  there  am 
eo  many  among  the  rocks — regular  geol<^cal  undei^round  buiv 
rows  made  by  the  water,  as  the  Lieutenant  says, — and  there  we 
Temained  stowed  away  like  two  leaguers  in  a  ship's  hold,  until 
wo  gave  out  for  want  of  grub.  A  man  may  say  (bat  grub  is 
the  foundation  of  human  nature.  I  desired  the  Quarter-Maafer 
to  make  terms,  for  we  could  have  defended  ourselves  for  an 
hour  or  two  in  the  place,  bad  as  it  was ;  but  he  declined,  on  the 
ground  that  the  knaves  wouldn't  keep  failh  if  any  of  tliem  were 
hurt,  and  so  there  was  no  use  in  ^king  them  to.  I  consented 
to  strike,  on  two  principles ;  one,  that  wo  naght  be  said  to  have 
struck  already,  for  nmning  below  is  generally  thought  to  be 
giving  up  tlie  ship ;  and  the  other,  that  we  had  an  enemy  in 
our  stomachs  that  was  more  formidable  in  his  attacks  than  the 

enemy  on  deck.    Hunger  is  a  d ble  circumstance,  as  any 

man  who  has  hved  on  it  eight-and-forty  hours  will  acknow- 

"  Uncle !"  said  Mabel,  in  a  mournful  voice  and  with  an  expos- 
tnlatory  manner,  "  my  poor  father  is  sadly,  sadly  hurt  1"    " 

"True,  M^iet,  true — I  will  sit  by  him,  and  do  my  best  at 
consolatJon.  Are  the  bars  well  festened,  girl]  on  such  an 
occasion,  the  mind  should  be  tranquil  and  undisturbed." 

"  We  are  safe,  I  believe,  from  all  but  this  heavy  blow  of  Pro- 
vidence." 

"  Well,  then,  Magnet,  do  you  go  up  to  the  deck  above,  and 
try  to  compose  yourself,  while  Pathfinder  runs  aloft  and  takes  a 
look-out  from  the  cross-trees.  Your  father  may  wish  to  say 
something  to  me,  in  private,  and  it  may  be  well  to  leave  us 
alone.  These  are  solemn  scenes,  and  inejiperieneed  people,  like 
myself,  do  not  always  wish  what  they  say  to  be  overheard." 

Altliough  the  idea  of  her  uncle's  affording  religious  consola- 
tion by  the  side  of  a  death-bed,  certainly  never  obtruded  itself 
on  the  imagination  of  Mabel,  she  thought  there  might  be  a  pro- 
priety in  the  request  with  which  she  was  unacquainted ;  and 
she  complied  accordingly.  Pathfinder  had  already  ascended  to 
the  roof  to  make  his  survey,  and  the  brothers-in-law  were  lefl 
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abne.  Cap  took  a  seat  by  the  side  of  ihe  serjeant,  and  be- 
diougfat  him  seriously  of  the  grave  duty  be  had  before  him, 
A  silence  of  several  niiimtes  succeeded,  during  which  brief  space 
the  mariner  nas  digesting  the  .subsUnce  of  his  intended  dis- 
course. 

"I  must  say,  Serjeant  Dunham,"  Cap  at  length  commenced^ 
in  hi»  peculiar  jnanuer,  ""tbat  there  has  been  mismanagement 
somewhere  in  this  unhappy  expedition,  and,  the  present  being 
an  occasion  when  truth  ongbt  to  be  spoken,  and  nothing  but 
the  truth,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  say  as  nmch  in  plain  language. 
In  shorty  seijeant,  on  this  point  tiiere  cannot  well  be  two  opi-  ' 
nions ;  for,  seaman  as  I  am,  and  no  soldier,  I  can  see  several 
errors  myself,  that  it  needs  no  great  education  to  detect," 

"What  would  you  have,  brother  Cap !"  returned  the  other, 
ia  a  feeble  voice — "  'what  is  done  is  done  ;  it  is  now  too  late 
to  remedy  it." 

"  Very  true,  Brother  Dunham,  but  not  to  repent  of  it ;  the 
good  boob  tells  us  it  is  never  too  late  to  repent ;  and  I've 
always  heard  that  this  is  the  precious  moment  If  you've  any- 
thing on  your  mind,  serjeant,  hoist  it  out  freely,  for  you  know 
jou  trust  it  to  a  friend.  You  were  my  own  sister's  husband, 
and  poor  little  Magnet  is  my  own  sister's  daughter ;  and,  living 
or  dead,  I  shall  always  look  upon  you  as  a  brother.  It's  a 
thousand  pities  that  you  didn't  lie  off  and  on  with  the  boats,  and 
send  a  canoe  ahead  to  reconnoitre ;  in  which  ease  your  com- 
mand would  have  been  saved,  and  this  disaster  would  not  have 
befallen  us  all.  Well,  serjeant,  we  are  all  mortal ;  that  is  some 
consolation,  I  make  no  doubt ;  and  if  you  go  before  a  little, 
why,  we  must  follow.     Yes,  that  must  give  him  conaolatJon." 

"I  know  all  Ihis,  brother  Cap;  and  hope  I'm  prepared  to 
meet  a  soldier's  fete — there  is  poor  Mabel — " 

"  Ay,  ay — that's  a  heavy  drag,  I  know  ;  but  you  wouldn't 
take  her  with  you,  if  you  could,  serjeant ;  and  so  the  better  way 
is  to  make  as  light  of  the  separation  as  you  can.  Mabel  U  a 
good  girl,  and  so  was  her  mollier  before  her ;  she  was  my 
nster,  and  it  Khali  be  mj  care  to  see  that  her  daughter  gets  a 
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good  busbaiid,  if  our  lives  and  scalps  are  spared ;   for  I  suppose 
no  on6~  would  care  at)out  euteriag  into  a  fiimily  that  has  no 

"  Brotber,  my  child  is  betrothed — she  will  become  the  wife 
ofPstbfioder." 

"  Well,  brother  Dimbani,  every  man  hns  his  opinions,  and  his 
manner  of  viewing  things ;  and  to  my  notion  this  match  will  be 
anything  but  agreeable  to  Mabel;  I  have  no  objections  to  the  , 
age  of  the  man  ;  I'm  not  one  of  them  that  tbiub  it  necessary 
to  be  a  boy  to  make  a  girl  happy,  but  on  the  whole  I  prefer  a 
man  of  about  fifty  for  a  husband  ;  still  there  ought  not  to  be 
any  circumstance  between  the  parties  to  make  them  unhappy. 
Circumstances  play  the  devil  with  matrimony;  and  I  set  it 
down  as  one,  that  Pathfinder  don't  know  as  much  as  my  niece. 
You've  seen  but  bttJe  of  the  girl,  serjeant,  and  have  not  got 
the  run  of  her  knowledge  ;  but  let  her  pay  it  out  fi'eely,  as  she 
will  do  when  she  gets  to  be  thoroughly  acquainted ;  and  you'll 
^1  in  with  but  few  schoolmasters  that  can  keep  their  luf&  in 
her  company," 

"She's  a  good  child — a  dear,  good  child,"  muttered  the 
seijcant,  hb  eyes  filling  with  tears — "  it  is  my  misfortune  that  I 
have  seen  so  little  of  her." 

"  She  is,  indeed,  a  good  girl,  and  knows  altogether  too  much 
for  poor  Pathfinder,  who  is  a  reasonable  man,  and  an  experienced 
man  in  his  own  way  ;  but  who  has  no  more  idea  of  tho  m^n 
chance  than  you  have  of  spherical  trigonometry,  seijeant." 

"Ah  !  brother  Cap, had  Pathfinder  been  with  us  in  the  boats 
this  sad  affair  might  not  have  happened  !" 

"  That  is  quite  likely  ;  his  worst  enemy  will  allow  that  the 
man  is  a  good  guide ;  but,  seijeant,  if  the  truth  must  be  spoken, 
you  have  managed  this  expedition  in  a  loose  way,  altogether: 
you  should  have  hove-to  off  your  haven  and  sent  in  a  boat  to 
reconnoitre,  as  I  told  you  before.  That  is  a  matter  to  be 
repented  of;  and  T  tell  it  to  you  because  truth,  in  such  a  case, 
ought  to  be  spoken." 

"My  errors  are  dearly  paid  for,  brother;   and  poor  Mabel,  1 
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fear,  will  be  the  enSerer.  I  think,  however,  that  Qie  calami^ 
wouM  not  Lave  happened  bad  there  nQt  been  treason.  I  fear 
me,  brother,  that  Jasper  Eau-douce  has  playeil  us  falae !" 

"  That  is  just  my  notion  ;  this  fresh-water  Dfe  must,  sooner  or 
later,  undermine  any  man's  morals.  Lieutenant  Muir  and 
myself  talked  this  matter  over,  while  wo  lay  in  a  bit  of  a  hole 
out  here  on  this  island  ;  and  we  both  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  nothing  short  of  Jasper's  treachery  could  have  brought  us 
all  into  this  infernal  scrape.  Well,  sefjeaDt,  you  had  better 
compose  your  mind,  and  think  of  other  matters ;  when  a  vessel 
is  about  to  enter  a  strange  port  it  is  more  prudent  to  think  of 
the  anchorage  inside  than  to  be  under-running  all  the  events 
that  have  turned  up  during  the  v'yage — there's  the  log-hook, 
expressly  to  note  ali  these  matters  in ;  and  what  stands  there 
must  form  the  column  of  figures  that's  to  be  posted  up,  for  or 
against  us.  How,  now.  Pathfinder !  is  there  anything  in  the 
wind,  that  you  come  down  ihe  ladder  like  an  Indian  in  the  wake 
of  a  scalp  r 

The  guide  rused  a  finger  for  silence,  then  beckoned  to  Cap  to 
ascend  the  first  ladder,  and  to  allow  Mabel  to  take  his  place  at 
the  side  (^  the  seijeant. 

".We  must  be  prudent,  and  we  must  be  bold,  too,"  he  said, 
in  a  low  voice.  "The  riptyles  are  in  earnest  in  their  intention 
to  fire  the  block,  for  they  know  there  is  now  nothing  to  be 
gained  by  letting  it  stand.  I  bear  the  voice  of  that  vi^bond 
Arrowhead,  among  them,  and  he  is  ui^ng  them  to  set  about 
their  diviltry  this  very  night.  We  must  be  stirring.  Salt-water, 
and  doing  too.  Luckily,  there  are  four  or  five  barrels  of  water  in 
the  block,  and  these  are  something  towards  a  siege.  My  reijt- 
oning  ia  wrong,  too,  or  we  shall  yet  reap  some  advantage  from 
that  honest  fellow,  the  Sarpent,  being  at  liberty." 

Cap  did  not  wait  for  a  second  invilalaon,  but  stealing  away, 
he  was  soon  in  the  upper  room  with  Pathfinder,  while  Mabel 
took  his  post  at  the  side  of  her  father's  humble  bed.  Pathfinder 
had  opened.a  loop,  having  so  &r  concealed  the  light  that  it 
would  not  expose  biin  to  a  treacherous  shot,  and,  expecting  a 
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Gummons,  he  alood  wili  his  face  near  the  hole,  ready  to  answer. 
The  stillness  that  sncceeOed,  was  at  length  broken  by  tlie  vdce 
of  Muir. 

"Master  Pathfinder,"  called  out  the  ScotchmaD,  "afi'lend 
aummoDS  ^^ou  to  a  parley.  Gome  freely  to  oQe  of  the  loops,  for 
you've  nothing  to  fear  so  long  as  you  are  in  converse  with  an 
officer  of  the  BSlh." 

"  What  is  your  will,  QuEyter-Master — what  is  your  will !  I 
know  the  05th,  and  believe  it  to  be  a  brave  regiment,  though 
I  rather  ioclioe  to  the  60th,  as  my  favorite,  and  to  the  Dela- 
wares  more  than  to  either.  -  But  what  would  you  have,  Quarter- 
Master  ?  It  must  be  a  pressing  errand  that  brings  you  under 
the  loops  of  a  block-house,  at  this  hour  of  the  night,  with  the 
sartainty  of  Kilideer'a  being  inside  of  it" 

"  Oh !  you'll  no  harm  a  friend,  Pathfinder,  Tin  certain,  and 
that's  my  security.  You're  a  man  of  judgment,  and  have 
gained  too  great  a  name  on  this  frontier  for  bravery,  to  feel  the 
necessity  of  fool-hard ineaa  to  obtain  a  character.  You'll  very 
well  understand,  ray  good  friend,  there  is  as  much  credit  to  bo 
gained  by  submitting  gracefully,  when  resistance  becomes  im- 
possible, as  by  obstinately  holding  out  contrary  to  the  rules  of 
war.  The  enemy  is  too  strong  for  us,  my  brave  comrade,  and 
X  come  to  counsel  you  fo  give  up  the  block,  on  condition  of 
being  treated  as  a  prisoner  of  war," 

"I  thank  you  for  this  advice,  Quarter-Master,  which  is  the 
toore  acceptable,  as  it  costs  nothing.  But  I  do  not  think  it 
belongs  to  my  ^fts  to  yield  a  place  like  this,  while  food  and 
water  last" 

"Well,  rd  be  the  last,  Pathfinder,  to  recommend  any- 
thing against  so  brave  a  resolution,  did  I  see  the  means  of 
maintaining  it.      But  ye'U  remember   that  Master  Gap  has 

"  Not  he — not  he,"  roared  the  individual  in  question  through 
.  another  loop — "  so  tnr  from  that.  Lieutenant,  be  has  risen  to 
the  hei^t  of  this  here  fortification,  aud  has  no  mind  to  put  his 
head  of  hair  into  the  hands  of  such  barbers  itgwa,  so  long  as 
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he  caa  help  it.  I  look  upon  this  block-house  as  a  circumstaiice, 
and  have  no  mind  to  throw  it  away." 

"  If  that  is  a  living  voice,"  returned  Muir,  "  I  am  gbd  to  hear 
it,  for  we  all  tliought  the  man  had  ^llen^in  the  late  fearlvl  coq- 
fiaioD  !  But,  Master  Pathfinder,  although  ye're  enjoying  the 
Bociety  of  jour  friend  Cap,  and  a  great  pleasure  do  f  know  it  to 
be,  by  the  experience  of  two  days  and  a  night  passed  in  a  hole 
in  the  earth,  we've  lost  that  of  Seijeant  Dunham,  who  has  Mien, 
with  all  the  brave  men  he  led  in  the  late  expedition.  Lundie 
would  have  it  so,  though  it  would  have  been  more  discreet  and 
becoming  to  send  a  commissioned  officer  in  command.  Dun- 
htm  was  a  bnive  man,  notwithstanding,  and  shall  have  justice 
done  hia  memory.  In  short,  we  have  all  acted  for  the  best, 
and  that  is  as  much  as  could  he  said  in  favor  of  Prince  Eugene, 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  or  the  great  Earl  of  Stair  himself," 

"  You're  wrong  ag'in,  Quarter-Master,  you're  wrong  ag'in," 
answered  Pathfinder,  resorting  to  a  ruse  to  magnify  his  force. 
"The  sarjeant  is  safe  in  the  block  too,  where  one  might  say  the 
whole  family  is  collected." 

"Well,  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  for  we  had  certainly  counted  the 
Beijeant  among  the  slain.  If  pretty  Mahel  is  in  the  block  still, 
let  her  not  delay  an  instant,  for  Heaven's  sake,  in  quitting  it,  for 
the  enemy  is  about  to  put  it  to  the  trial  by  fire.  Ye  know  the 
potency  of  that  dread  element,  and  will  be  acting  more  like  the 
discreet  and  experienced  warrior  ye're  universally  allowed  to  be, 
in  yielding  a  place  you  canna'  delend,  than  in  drawing  down 
ruin  on  yourself  and  companions." 

"Iknow  the  pot«n<y  of  fire,  as  you  call  it,  Quarter-Master, 
aad  am  not  to  be  told,  at  tlus  late  hour,  that  it  can  he  used  for 
something  el^e  be^des  cooking  a  dinner.  But  I  make  no  doubt 
you'\'e  heard  of  the  potency  of  Killdeer,  and  the  man  who 
attempts  to  lay  a  pile  of  brush  agin'  these  logs  will  get  a  taste 
of  his  powder.  As  for  arrows,  it  is  not  in  their  gift  to  set  this 
building  on  fire,  for  we've  no  shingles  on  our  roof,  but  good  solid 
Ic^  and  green  b^k,  and  plenty  of  water  besides.  The  roof  is 
so  flat,  too,  as  yoii  know  yourselt  Quarter-Master,  that  we  can  walk 
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ou  it,  and  eo  no  danger  on  tlmt  score  while  water  lasts.  Tin 
peaceable  enough  if  let  alone,  but  he  who  endivera  to  burn  this 
block  over  my  head  will  find  the  fire  squinched  in  his  own  blood." 
"ITiia  is  idle  and  romantic  talk,  Pathfinder,  and  jell  no 
maintain  it  yonraelf  when  je  oorne  to  meditate  on  the  realities. 
I  hope  je'll  no  gainsay  the  loyalty  or  the  courage  of  the  Sfith, 
and  I  feel  coniinced  that  a  council  of  war  would  decide  on  the 
propriety  of  a  surrender  forthwith.  Na' — na' — Pathfinder,  fool- 
hardiness  is  na'  mair  like  the  bravery  of  Wallace  or  Bruce,  than 
Albany  on  the  Hudson  is  like  the  old  town  of  Edinbro'." 

"  As  each  of  ua  seems  to  have  made  up  his'  mind,  Quarter- 
Master,  more  words  are  useless.  If  the  riptylea  near  you  are 
disposed  to  set  about  their  hellish  job,  let  them  begin  at  once. 
They  can  bum  wood  and  I'll  burn  powder.  If  I  were  an  Injin 
at  the  stake,  I  suppose  I  could  brag  as  well  as  the  rest  of  them, 
but  my  gilfe  and  natur'  being  both  white,  my  turn  is  rather  for 
doing  than  talking.  You've  said  quite  enough,  considering  you 
carry  the  king's  commission  ;  and  should  we  all  be  consumed, 
none  of  ua  will  bear  yOM  any  malice." 

"  Pathfinder,  you'll  no  be  exposing  Mabel,  pretty  Mabel  Dun- 
ham, to  sic'  a  calamity !" 

"  Mabul  Dunham  is  by  the  side  of  her  wounded  father,  and 
God  will  care  for  the  safety  of  a  pious  child.  Not  a  hair  of  her 
head  shall  fall,  while  my  arm  and  sight  remain  true  ;  and  though 
j/ott  may  trust  the  Mingos,  Master  Muir,  I  put  no  faith  in  them. 
You've  a  knavish  Tuscarora  in  your  company  there,  who  has 
art  and  midice  enough  to  spoil  the  character  of  any  tribe  with 
which  he  consorts,  though  he  found  the  Mingos  ready  ruined  to 
his  hands,  I  fear.  But,  enough  said  ;  let  each  party  go  to  the 
use  of  his  means  and  gifls." 

Throughout  this  dialogue  Pathfinder  kept  his  body  covered, 
lest  a  treacherous  shot  should  be  aimed  at  the  loop ;  and  he  now 
directed  Cap  to  ascend  to  the  roof  in  order  to  be  in  readiness  to 
meet  the  first  assault.  Although  the  latter  used  sufficient  dili- 
gence, he  found  no  less  than  ten  blazing  arrows  sticking  to  the 
bark,  while  the  air  was  filled  with  the  yells  and  whoops  of  the 
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enemy.  A  rapid  d)scli»rge  of  rifles  followed,  and  die  bullets 
came  pattering  agninst  the  logs,  in  a  way  to  show  tbat  iLe 
etruggie  had  indeed  seriously  commenced. 

Tliese  were  sonnds,  however,  that  appalled  neither  Pathfinder  . 
oor  Cap,  while  Mabel  was  too  much  absorbed  in  her  affliction  to 
feel  alarm.  She  had  good  senee  enough,  too,  to  understand  the 
nature  of  the  defences,  aud  fully  to  appreciate  their  importance. 
As  for  her  father,  the  familiar  noises  revived  him,  and  it  pained 
his  child,  at  such  a  moment,  to  see  that  his  glassy  eye  began  to 
kindle,  and  tbat  the  blood  returned  to  a  cheek  it  had  deserted, 
as  he  listened  fo  the  uproar.  It  was  now  Mabel  first  perceived 
that  his  reason  began  slightly  to  wander. 

"Order  «p  the  light  companies,"  he  muttered,  "and  let  the 
grenadiers  charge !  Do  they  dare  to  attack  us  in  our  fort  ?  Why 
does  n<^  the  artillery  open  on  them  V 

At  that  instant,  the  heavy  reportof  a  gun  burst  on  the  night ; 
aud  the  crashing  of  rending  wood  was  heard,  as  a  heavy  shot 
tore  the  logs  in  the  room  above,  and  the  whole  block  shook  with 
the  force  of  a  shell  that  lodged  in  the  work.  The  Pathfinder 
narrowly  escaped  the  passage  of  this  formidable  missile,  as  it 
entered ;  but  when  it  exploded,  Mabel  could  not  suppress  a 
shriek ;  for  she  supposed  all  over  her  head,  whether  animate  or 
inanimate,  destroyed.  To  increase  her  horror,  her  father  shouted, 
in  a  frantic  voice,  to  "  charge !" 

"  Ii^abet,"  said  Pathfinder,  with  his  head  at  the  trap,  "  this  is 
true  Mingo  work— more  noise  than  injury.  The  vagabonds 
have  got  the  howitzer  we  took  from  the  French,  and  have  dis- 
charged it  ag'in  the  block ;  but,  fortunately,  they  have  fired  off 
the  only  shell  we  had,  and  there  is  an  ind  of  its  use,  for  the 
present  There  is  some  confusion  among  the  stores  up  in  this 
loft,  but  no  one  is  hurt  Your  uncle  is  still  on  the  roof;  and  as 
for  myself,  I've  mn  the  gauntJet  of  too  many  rifles  to  be  skeary 
about  such  a  thing  as  a  howitzer,  and  that  in  lajin  hands." 

Mabel  murmured  her  thanks,  and  tried  to  give  all  her  atten- 
tion to  her  father,  whose  efforts  to  rise  were  only  i»unteraet«d 
by  his  debility.    During  the  fearful  minutes  that  succeeded,  she 
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was  Eo  inucli  occupied  with  the  care  of  the  invalid,  thai  ebe 
.  scarce  heeded  the  clamor  that  reigned  around  her.  Indeed  the 
uproar  was  so  great  that,  had  not  her  thoughts  been  otherwise 
employed,  confti^on  of  faculties,  rather  than  alarm,  would  pro- 
bably have  been  the  consequence. 

Cap  preserved  his  coolness  admirably.  He  had  a  profound 
and  increasing  respect  for  the  power  of  the  savages,  and  even 
for  the  majesty  of  fresh  water,  it  is  true  ;  but  his  apprehen- 
sions of  the  former  proceeded  more  from  his  dread  of  bdng 
scalped  and  tortured,  than  from  any  unmanly  fear  of  death : 
and  as  he  was  now  on  the  declt  of  a  house,  if  not  on  the  dedt 
of  a  fhip,  and  knew  that  there  was  little  danger  of  boarders,  he 
moved  about  with  a  fearlessness  and  a  rash  exposure  of  bis 
person  that  Pathfinder,  had  ha  been  aware  of  the  &ct,  would 
have  been  the  first  to  condemn.  Instead  of  keeping  his  body 
covered,  agreeably  to  the  usages  of  Indian  warfare,  he  was  seen 
on  every  part  of  the  roof  dashing  the  water  right  and  left,  with 
the  apparent  steadiness  and  unconcern  he  would  have  mani- 
fested had  he  been  a  sail-trimmer  exercising  his  art  in  a  baUle 
afloat.  His  appearance  was  one  of  the  causes  of  the  extraor- 
dinary clamor  among  the  assailants,  who,  unused  to  see  their 
enemies  so  reckless,  opened  upon  him  with  their  tongues  like 
the  pack  that  has  the  fox  in  view.  Sljll  he  appeared  to  possess 
a  charmed  life ;  for,  though  the  bullets  whistled  around  him  on 
every  side,  and  his  clothes  were  several  limes  torn,  nothing  cut 
his  skin.  When  the  shell  passed  through  the  logs  below,  the 
^  old  sailor  dropped  his  bucket,  waved  his  bat,  and  gave  three 
cheeiB  ;  in  which  heroic  act  he  was  employed  as  the  dangerous 
missile  exploded.  This  characteristic  feat  probably  saved  his 
life ;  for  from  that  instant  the  Indians  ceased  to  &k  at  him,  and 
even  to  shoot  their  flaming  arrows  at  the  block — having  taken 
,  up  the  notion  simultaneously,  and  by  common  consent,  that  the 
"  Saltwater  was  mad ;"  and  it  was  a  singular  effect  of  their  mag- 
nanimity, never  to  lift  a  hand  r^ainst  those  whom  they 
imagined  devoid  of  reason. 

The  conduct  of  Pathfinder  was  very  different     Everything 
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he  did  was.  regal  ated  by  the  most  exact  calculatiou — the  rei^uH, 
<A  long  expeiieiice  and  habitual  though tfulness.  His  person 
was  kept  carefully  out  of  a  line  with  the  loops,  and  the  spot 
that  he  selected  for  his  look-out  was  one  that  was  quite  removed 
&om  danger.  This  celebrated  guide  had  cften  been  known  to 
lead  forlorn  hopes ;  he  had  once  stood  at  the  stalce,  stiSering 
under  the  cruelties  and  taunts  of  savage  ingenuity  and  aav^e 
ferocity,  without  quaihng :  and  legends  of  his  exploits,  cool- 
ness, and  daring,  were  to  be  heard  all  along  that  extensive 
frontier,  or  wherever  men  dwelt  and  men  contended.  But  on 
this  occasion,  one  who  did  not  know  hia  history  and  character, 
might  have  thought  bis  exceeding  care  and  studied  attention  to 
self-preservation  proceeded  from  an  unworthy  motive.  But  such 
n  judge  wonld  not  have  understood  his  subject.  The  Path- 
finder bethonght  him  of  Mabel,  and  of  what  might  possibly  be 
the  consequences  to  that  poor  girl,  sliould  any  casualty  befall 
himself.  But  the  recollection  rather  quickened  his  intellect 
than  changed  his  customary  prudence.  He  was,  in  fact,  one 
of  those  who  was  so  unaccustomed  to  fear,  that  he  never 
bethought  him  of  the  constructions  others  might  put  upon 
his  conduct  But  while,  in  moments  of  danger,  he  acted 
with  the  wisdom  of  the  ser[)ent,  it  was  also  with  the  simplidt}' 
of  ft  chihi 

For  the  first  ten  minutes  of  the  assault.  Pathfinder  never 
raised  the  breech  of  his  rifle  from  the  floor,  except  when  he 
changed  his  own  position — for  he  well  knew  that  the  bullets  of 
the  enemy  were  thrown  away  upon  the  massive  logs  of  the 
work ;  and,  as  he  bad  been  nt  the  capture  of  the  howitzer,  he  felt 
certain  that  the  savages  had  no  other  shell  than  tlie  one  found 
in  it  when  the  piece  was  taken.  There  esListed  no  reason,  there- 
foi'c,  to  dread  the  fire  of  the  assailants,  except  as  a  casual  bullet 
might  find  a  passage  through  a  loophole.  One  or  two  of  these 
accidents  did  occur,  bnt  the  balls  entered  at  an  angle  that 
deprived  them  of  all  cbauce  of  doing  any  injury,  so  long  as  the 
Indians  hept  near  the  block ',  and  if  discharged  from  a  distance^ 
there  was  scarcely  the  possibility  of  one  in  a  hundred's  striking 
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the  apertnrefl.  But  nheo  Pathfinder  lieard  ihe  sound  of  moa- 
casined  feet,  and  the  rusLlJng  of  brusli  at  die  foot  o!  the  build- 
ing, he  knew  tiiat  the  attempt  to  build  a  fire  against  the  logs 
was  about  to  be  renewed.  He  now  aummoned  Cap  from  the 
roof,  where  indeed  all  tlie  danger  had  ceased,  and  directed  him 
to  stand  in  readiness  with  his  water  at  a  hole  im mediately  over 
the  spot  assailed. 

One  less  tnuoed  than  our  hero  would  have  been  in  a  hnrry 
to  repel  this  dangerous  attempt  also,  und  might  have  resorted 
to  bis  means  prematurely ;  not  so  with  Pathfinder.  His  aim 
was  not  only  to  extinguish  the  fire,  about  whidi  he  felt  IttUe 
apprehen^on,  but  to  give  the  enemy  a  lesson  that  would  render 
hitn  nary  during  the  remainder  of  the  night.  In  order  to  effect 
the  latter  pur|)ose,  it  became  necessary  to  wait  uatil  the  light  of 
the  intended  conflagration  should  direct  bis  aim,  when  he  well 
knew  that  a  very  slight  effort  of  his  skill  would  suffice,  llie 
Iroquois  were  permitted  to  collect  their  heap  of  dried  brush,  to 
pile  it  against  the  block,  to  light  it,  and  to  return  to  their  covers, 
without  molestation.  All  that  Pathfinder  would  suffer  Cap  to 
do  was,  to  roll  a  barrel  filled  with  water  to  the  hole  immediately 
over  the  spot,  in  readiness  to  be  used  at  the  proper  instant. 
That  moment,  liowever,  did  not  arrive,  in  his  judgment,  until 
the  blaze  illuminated  the  surrounding  bushes,  and  there  had 
been  time  for  his  quick  and  practised  eye  to  detect  the  forms 
of  three  or  four  lurking  savages,  who  were  watching  the  pro- 
gress of  the  flames,  with  the  cool  indifference  of  men  accus- 
tomed to  look  on  human  misery  with  apathy.    Then  indeed  he 

"Are  you  ready,  friend  Capl"  he  asked,  "The  heat  begins 
to  strike  through  the  crevices,  and,  although  these  green  logs 
are  not  of  the  fiery  iiatur'  of  an  ill-tempored  man,  they  may  be 
kindled  into  a  blaze  if  one  provokes  them  too  much.  Are  you 
ready  with  the  barrel  ? — See  that  it  has  the  right  cut,  and  that 
none  of  the  water  is  wasted." 

"All  ready — "  answered  Cap,  in  the  manner  in  which  a  sea- 
man replies  to  such  a  demand. 
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"  Then  wdt  for  the  word.  Never  be  over  impatieot  in  a  criti- 
cal time,  nor  fooi  risky  in  a  battle.     Wait  for  tbe  word." 

Wbile  tlie  Patlifinder  was  giving  these  directions,  he  was 
also  making  bis  own  preparntioos,  for  he  saw  it  was  time  to 
act.  iCilldeer  was  ilehberately  raised,  pointed,  and  discharged. 
The  whole  process  occupied  about  half  a  minute,  and,  as  the 
rifle  was  drawn  in,  the  eye  of  the  marksman  was  applied  to  the 
bole. 

"  There  is  one  riptyle  the  less — "  Pathfinder  muttered  to  him- 
self— "  I've  seen  that  vagabond  afore,  and  kuow  him  to  be  a 
marciless  devil.  Well,  well ;  the  man  acted  according  to  his 
gifts,  and  he  has  been  rewarded  accordiag  to  his  giAs.  One 
more  of  the  knaves,  and  that  will  sarve  the  turn  for  to-night. 
When  daylight  appears,  we  may  have  hotter  work." 

All  this  time,  aDother  rifle  was  getting  ready ;  and  as  Path- 
finder ceased,  a  second  savage  fell.  This,  indeed,  su£Gced  ;  for, 
indisposed  to  wait  for  a  third  visitation  from  the  same  hand,  the 
whole  band,  which  had  been  crouching  in  the  bushes  around 
the  block,  ignorant  of  who  was  and  who  was  not  exposed  to 
view,  leaped  from  their  covers,  and  fled  to  different  places  for 
safety, 

"Now,  pour  away,  Master  Cap,"  said  Pathfinder — "Tve 
made  my  mark  on  the  blackguards ;  and  we  shall  have  no  more 
fires  lighted  to-night," 

"ScaldingsP'  cried  Cap,  upsetting  tbe  barrel  with  a  care 
that  at  once  and  completely  extinguished  the  flames. 

This  ended  the  singular  conflict ;  and  the  remainder  of  the 
night  passed  in  peace.  Pathfinder  and  Cap  watched  alternately,  ■ 
though  neither  can  be  said  U>  have  slept.  Sleep,  indeed, 
scarcely  seemed  necessary  to  them,  for  both  were  accustomed 
to  protracted  watchings;  and  there  were  seasons  and  times 
when  the  former  appeared  to  be  literally  insensible  to  the  de- 
mands of  huiiger  and  thirst,  and  callous  to  the  effects  of  &tigue. 

Mabel  watched  by  her  father's  pallet,  and  began  to  feel  how 
much  our  happiness,  in  this  world,  depends  even  on  things  that 
are  imaginary.     Hitherto,  she  had  virtually  lived  without  a 
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fedieTr  ibx  conneiioD  with  her  remainiDg  parent  being  (deal, 
ratlier  tiian  podUve ;  but,  now  that  she  nas  about  to  lose  him, 
she  thought,  for  the  moment,  that  the  world  would  be  a  void 
after  his  death,  and  that  she  could  never  be  acquiunted  with 
happiness  again. 
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"  Tlwn  wu  a  Tosring  In  Ihe  vincl  nil  nlgbt ; 
TJw  nln  umB  heiviJ;,  and  Ml  In  floods ; 
Bal  now  the  snn  Is  lUisg  caJm  und  briglil; 


As  the  light  returned,  PatLfioder  and  Cap  ascended  again  to 
tbo  root^  with  a  view  once  more  to  reconnoitre  the  state  of  thiDgtt 
on  the  island.  This  part  of  the  block-house  hnd  a  low  battle- 
ment around  it,  which  afforded  a  considerable  protectJou  lo  those 
who  stood  ID  ils  centre ;  the  intention  having  been  to  enable 
ixiarksmea  to  lie  behind  it,  and  to  fire  over  its  top.  B7  making; 
proper  use,  therefore,  of  these  slight  defences — slight,  aa  to 
height,  though  abundantly  ample  as  far  as  they  went — the  two 
look-outs  commanded  a  pretty  good  view  of  the  island,  its  covers 
excepted ;  and  of  most  of  the  channels  that  led  to  the  spot 

The  gale  was  still  blowing  very  fresh  at  south ;  and  there 
were  places  in  the  river  wliere  its  snrfaco  looked  green  and 
angry,  though  the  wind  had  hardly  sweep  enough  to  raise  the 
water  into  foam.  The  shape  of  the  little  island  was  generally 
oval,  and  its  greatest  length  was  from  east  to  west  By  keeping 
in  the  channels  that  washed  it,  in  consequence  of  their  several 
courses,  and  of  the  direction  of  the  gale,  it  wonld  have  been 
possible  for  a  vessel  lo  range  past  the  island  on  either  of  its 
principal  sides,  and  always  to  keep  the  wind  very  nearly  abeam. 
Tliese  were  the  facts  first  noticed  by  Cap,  and  explained  to  his 
companion  ;  for  the  hopes  of  both  now  rested  on  the  chances 
of  rtilief  sent  from  Oswego.  At  this  instant,  while  they  stood 
gazing  anxiously  about  them.  Cap  cried  out  in  hia  Instj,  haar^ 

"  Sail,  ho  r 
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Pathfinder  tamed  quickly  in  the  direction  of  his  compa-nion's 
fijce,  and  tUere,  Bure  enough,  was  just  visible  the  object  of  tho 
old  sailor's  exclamation.  The  elevation  enabled  the  two  to 
overlook  the  low  land  of  several  of  the  adjacent  islands  ;  and 
tlie  canvas  of  a  vessel  was  seen  through  the  bushes  that  fringed 
the  shore  of  one  that  lay  to  tlie  southward  and  westward.  The 
stranger  wns  under  what  seamen  call  low  snil :  but  so  great 
was  the  power  of  the  wind,  that  her  white  outlines  were  seen 
flying  past  the  openings  of  the  verdure  with  the  velocity  of  a 
iast-travelling  horse  ;  resembling  a  cloiid  driving  in  the  heavens. 
"  That  cannot  be  Jasper  P'  said  Pathfinder,  in  disappointment ; 
for  he  did  not  recognise  the  cutter  of  his  friend,  in  the  swift 
passing  object,  "  Ho — no — the  lad  is  behind  Ihe  hour ;  that  is 
some  craft  that  the  Frenchers  have  sent  to  aid  their  friends,  the 
accursed  Mingos," 

"This  time  you  are  out  in  your  reckoning,  friend  Pathfinder, 
if  you  never  were  before,"  returned  Cap,  in  a  manner  that  had 
lost  none  of  its  dogmatism  by  the  critical  circumstances  ia  which 
they  were  placed.  "  Fresh-water  or  salt,  that  is  the  head  of  the 
Scud's  m^nsail,  for  it  is  cut  with  a  smaller  goar  than  common ; 
and  then  you  can  see  that  the  gaff  has  been  fished — quite  neatly 
done,  1  admit,  but  fished." 

"  I  can  see  none  of  this,  I  confess,"  answered  Pathfinder,  to 
whom  even  the  terms  of  his  companion  were  Greek. 

"No! — Well,  I  own  that  surprises  me;  for  [  thought  your 
eyes  could  see  anything !  Now,  to  roe,  nothing  is  plainer  than 
that  goar  and  that  fish  ;  and  I  must  say,  my  honest  friend,  that, 
in  your  place,  I  should  apprehend  that  ray  sight  was  banning 
tf.fail." 

"If  Jasper  is  truly  coming,!  shall  apprehend  bntlittle.  We 
can  make  good  the  block  against  the  whole  Mingo  nation,  for 
the  nest  eight  or  ten  hours ;  and,  with  Eau-douce  to  cover  tho 
retreat,  I  shall  despair  of  nothing.  God  send  that  the  lad  may 
not  run  alongside  of  the  bank,  and  laJl  into  an  ambushment,  as 
befell  the  saijeant !" 

"  Ay ;  there's  the  danger.    There  ought  to  have  been  «gnak 
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concerted,  and  an  ancliorage-gruund  buoyed  oat,  and  even  a 
qoarantine  staiion,  wa  Lazaretto,  would  have  been  useful, could 
we  have  Diade  these  Mioks-Lo  respect  tbe  laws.  If  tlie  lad 
fetches  up,  as  you  say,  anywhere  in  the  neighborbood  of  this 
island,  we  may  look  upon  the  cutter  as  lost.  And,  afler  all, 
Master  Pathfinder,  ongbt  we  not  to  set  down  tbis  same  Jasper 
as  a  secret  ally  of  the  French,  rather  than  as  a  friend  of  our  own  ? 
— I  know  the  serjeant  views 'the  matter  in  that  light,  and  I  must 
say  tbis  whole  affair  looks  like  treason  V' 

"  We  shall  soon  know,  we  shall  soon  know,  Master  Cap,  for 
there  indeed  comes  the  cutter,  clear  of  the  other  island,  and  five 
minutes  mnst  settle  the  matter.  It  would  be  no  more  than  fair, 
however,  if  we  could  give  the  hoy  some  sign  in  tbe  way  of 
warning.  It  is  not  right  that  he  should  Ml  into  tbe  trap,  with- 
out a  notice  that  it  has  been  laid." 

Anxiety  and  suspense,  notwithstanding,  prevented  either  from 
nttemptJDg  to  make  any  signal.  It  was  not  easy,  truly,  to  see 
bow  it  could  be  done  ;  for  the  Send  came  foaming  through  the 
channel,  on  the  weather  side  of  tbe  isbnd,  at  a  rate  that  scarce 
admitted  of  the  necessary  time.  Nor  was  any  one  visible  on  her 
deck  to  make  signs  to ;  even  her  helm  seemed  desertedy  though 
her  course  was  as  steady  as  her  progress  was  rapid. 

Cap  stood  in  silent  admiration  ofaspectacleso  unusual.  But, 
as  tbe  Scud  drew  nearer,  his  practised  eye  detected  the  helm  in 
play,  by  means  of  tiller-ropes,  though  the  pcRon  who  steered 
was  concealed.  As  the  cutter  bad  weather-boards  of  some  little 
height,  the  mptery  was  explained ;  no  doubt  remaining  that 
her  people  lay  behind  tbe  latter,  in  order  to  be  protected  from 
tbe  rifles  of  the  enemy.  As  tbis  fact  showed  that  no  force, 
beyond  that  of  the  small  crew,  could  be  on  board,  Pathfind^ 
received  his  companion's  explanation  with  an  ominous  shake  of 
the  bead. 

"  This  proves  that  the  Sarpent  has  not  reached  Oswego,"  he 
said,  "  and  that  we  are  not  to  expect  succor  from  the  garrison. 
I  hope  Lundie  has  not  taken  it  into  his  head  to  displace  the  lad, 
for  Jasper  Western  would  he  a  host  of  himself,  in  such  a  strait. 
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"Wa  three,  Master  Cap,  ought  to  make  a  manful  warfere— yon, 

as  a  seaman,  to  keep  up  the  intercourse  wilii  the  cutter  ;  Jasper, 
as  a  laker,  who  knows  all  that  is  necessary  to  be  done  on  the 
water;  and  I,  with  gifts  that  are  as  good  as  any  among  the 
liingos,  let  me  be  what  I  may  in  other  particulars.  I  say,  we 
ought  to  make  a  manfu)  fight  id  Mabel's  behalf." 

"That  we  ought — .and  that  we  will,"  answered  Cap,  heartily, 
for  he  began  to  have  more  confidenee'in  the  security  of  his  scalp, 
now  that  he  saw  the  sun  ^ain  ;  "I  set  down  the  arrival  of  the 
Scud  as  one  circumstance,  and  the  chances  of  E^u*douce's  ho- 
nesty aa  another.  This  Jasper  is  a  young  man  of  prudence,  you 
find,  for  he  keeps  a  good  offing,  and  seems  determined  to  know 
how  matters  stand  on  the  islaad,beforehe  ventures  to  bring  up." 
"  I  have  it — I  have  it," — exclmmed  Pathfinder  with  exulta- 
tion,— "  there  lies  the  canoe  of  the  Sarpent  on  the  cutter's  deck, 
and  the  chief  has  got  on  hoard,  and  no  doubt  has  given  a  true 
account  of  our  condition ;  unlike  a  Mingo,  a  Delaware  is  sartain 
to  get  a  story  right,  or  to  hold  his  tongue," 

Pathfinder's  disposition  to  think  well  of  the  Delawares,  and  to 
think  ill  of  the  Mingos,  must,  by  this  time,  he  very  apparent  to 
the  reader.  Of  the  veradty  of  the  former  he  entertained  the 
highest  respect,  while  of  the  latter  he  thought,  as  the  more 
observant  and  intelligeot  classes  of  this  country  are  getting 
pretty  generally  to  thiuk  of  c«rtain  scribblers  among  ourselves, 
who  are  knotrn  to  have  been  so  long  in  the  habits  of  mendacity, 
that  it  is  thought  they  can  no  longer  tell  the  truth,  even  when 
they  serioMsly  make  the  effort. 

"  That  canoe  may  belong  to  the  cutter,"  swd  the  captions 
seaman — "Oh  !  the  Deuce  had  one  on  board  when  we  sailed." 
"Very  true,  friend  Cap;  but,  if  you  know  your  sails  and 
masts  by  your  goars  and  fishes,  I  know  my  canoes  and  my 
paths  by  frontier  knowledge.  If  you  can  see  new  cloth  in  a 
sail,  I  can  see  new  bark  in  a  caioe.  Tliat  is  the  boat  of  the 
Sarpent,  and  the  noble  fellow  has  struck  off  for  the  garrison,  as 
soon  as  he  found  the  block  beiueged,  has  &IIen  in  with  the  Scud, 
and  after  telling  his  story,  has  brought  the  cntter  down  here  to 
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see  what  can  be  done.     The  lord  grant  that  Jasper  Western 
bo  still  on  board  her  P 

"  Yea — yes — it  might  not  be  amiss ;  for,  traitor  or  loyal,  the 
lad  has  a  handy  way  with  him  in  a  gal,',  it  must  be  owned." 

"And  in  coming  over  water-fallal"  said  Pathfinder,  nudging 
the  ribs  of  his  companion  with  an  elbow,  and  laughing  in  his 
Bileot  but  hearty  manner,  "  We  will  ^ve  the  hoy  his  due, 
though  be  scalps  us  all  with  his  own  hand!" 

The  Scud  waa  now  so  near  that  Cap  made  no  reply.  The 
scene,  just  at  that  instant,  wae  so  peculiar  that  it  merits  a  parti- 
cular deacriptjon  :  which  may  also  aid  the  reader  in  forming  a 
more  accurate  idea  of  the  picture  we  wish  to  draw. 

The  gale  waa  still  blowing  violently :  many  of  the  smaller 
trees  bowed  their  lops,  as  if  ready  to  descend  to  the  earth,  while 
the  rushing  of  tbe  wind  through  the  branches  of  the  groves 
resembled  the  roar  of  distant  chariots. 

The  air  was  filled  with  leaves  which,  at  that  late  season, 
were  readily  driven  from  their  stems,  and  flew  from  island  to 
island  like  flights  of  birds,  With  this  exception,  the  spot 
seemed  silent  as  the  grave.  That  the  savages  still  remained, 
was  to  bo  inferred  from  the  lact  that  their  canoes,  together  with 
the  boats  of  the  56th,  lay  in  a  group  in  the  little  cove  that  bad 
been  selected  as  a  harbor.  Otherwise  not  a  sign  of  their  pre- 
sence was  to  be  detected.  Though  taken  entirely  by  surprise 
by  the  cutter,  the  sndden  return  of  which  waa  altc^ther 
unlooked  for,  so  uniform  and  inbred  were  their  habits  of  cauUon 
while  on  the  war-path,  that  the  instant  an  alarm  waa  given 
every  man  had  taken  to  his  cover,  with  the  iaatinct  and  cunning 
of  a  fox  seeking  his  hole.  The  same  stillness  reigned  in  the 
block-hc-jse,  for  though  Pathfinder  and  Cap  could  command  a 
view  of  the  channel,  they  took  the  precaution  necessary  to  lie 
concealed.  The  unusual  absence  of  anything  hke  animal  life 
on  board  the  Scud,  too,  was  still  more  remarkable.  JU  the 
Indians  witnessed  her  apparently  undirected  movements,  a  feel- 
ing of  awe  gained  a  footing  among  them,  and  some  of  the  bold- 
est of  their  party  b^an  to  distrust  the  issue  of  an  expedition 
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tbat  had  commeQced  so  prosperotialy.  Even  Arrowhead,  dcous- 
tomed  as  he  was  to  intercourse  with  the  whites  on  both  sides  of 
^e  \akee,  faniMed  Uiere  was  something  ominous  in  the  appear- 
ance of  this  unmanned  vessel,  and  he  would  gladly  at  that 
moment  bave  been  landed  ^ain  on  the  main. 

Id  the  meantime  tha  progress  of  the  cutter  was  steady  and 
rapid.  She  held  her  way  mid-channel,  now  inelining  to  the 
gnsta,  and  now  rising  i^ain,  like  the  philosopher  that  bends  to 
the  calamities  of  life  to  resume  his  erect  attitude  as  they  pass 
away,  but  always  piling  the  water  beneath  her  bows  In  foam. 
Although  she  was  under  so  very  short  canvas,  her  velodty  was 
great,  and  there  could  not  have  elapsed  ten  minutes  between 
the  time  when  her  sails  were  first  seen  glancing  past  the  trees 
and  bushes  in  the  distance,  and  the  moment  when  she  was 
abreast  of  the  block-house.  Cap  and  Pathfinder  leaned  foi^ 
ward  as  the  cutter  came  beneath  their  eyrie,  eager  to  get  a 
better  view  of  her  deck,  when,  to  the  delight  of  both,  Jasper 
Bau-douce  sprang  upon  his  feet  and  gave  three  hearty  cheers. 
Eegardless  of  all  risk,  Cap  leaped  upon  the  rampartof  logs,  and 
returned  the  greeting,  cheer  for  cheer.  Happily,  the  policy  of 
the  enemy  saved  the  latter,  for  they  still  lay  quiet,  not  a  rifle 
being  dischai^ed.  On  the  other  hand,  Patlifinder  kept  in  view 
the  useful,  utterly  disregarding  the  mere  dramatic  part  of  war- 
fare. The  moment  he  beheld  his  friend  Jasper,  he  called  out  to 
him  with  stentorian  lungs — 

•'  Stand  by  us,  lad,  and  the  day's  our  own !  Give  'm  a  grist 
in  yonder  bushes,  and  yonll  put  'm  up  like  partridges." 

Part  of  this  reached  Jasper's  ears,  but  most  was  borne  off  to 
leeward  on  the  wings  of  the  wind.  By  the  time  this  was  said 
the  Scud  Lad  driven  past,  and  in  the  nest  moment  she  was  hid 
from  view  by  the  grove  in  which  tie  block-house  was  prtially 
<»ncea1ed. 

Two  anxious  minutes  succeeded,  but  at  the  expiration  of  that 

brief  space,  the  sails  were  (^euu  gleaming  through  the  trees, 

JaspO'  having  wore,  jibed,  and  hauled  up  under  the  lee  of  the 

island,  on  the  other  tack.     The  wind  was  fi^e  enough,  as  has 
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been  already  explained,  to  ndmit  of  this  manoeuvre ;  and  tlie 
cutter  catching  the  current,  nnder  her  lee  bow,  was  breasted  up 
to  her  course  in  a  way  that  showed  she  would  come  out  to 
nindnard  of  the  island  again,  without  an;  difficulty.  This 
whole  evolution  was  made  with  the  greateat  facility,  not  a  sheet 
being  touched,  the  sails  trimming  themselves,  the  rudder  alone 
controlling  the  admirable  machine.  The  object  i^peared  to  be 
a  reeonnoissauee.  "WLen,  however,  the  Scud  bad  made  &o  ar- 
cuit  of  the  entire  island,  and  bad  again  got  ber  wealheHy 
portion  in  the  channel  by  which  she  had  first  approached, 
her  belm  was  put  down,  and  she  tacked.  The  noise  of  the 
mainsail  flapping  when  it  filled,  close  reefed  as  it  was,  sounded 
like  the  report  of  a  gun,  and  Cap  trembled  lest  the  seams  sbonld 

"  His  Majesty  gives  good  canvas,  it  must  be  owned,"  mut- 
tered  the  old   seaman  ;  "  and  it  must  be  owned,  too,  that   boy 

bandies  his  boat  aa  if  he  were  thoroughly  bred !     D e, 

Master  Pathfinder,  if  I  believe,  after  all  that  has  beea  reported 
in  the  matter,  that  this  Mist«r  Oh !  the  Deuce  got  his  trade  on 
this  bit  of  fresh  water." 

"  He  did  ;  yes,  he  did.  He  never  saw  the  ocean,  and  has 
come  by  his  calling  altc^ther  up  here  on  Ontario.  I  have 
often  thought  he  has  a  nat'ral  gift,  in  tbe  way  of  schooners  and 
sloops,  and  have  respected  him  accordingly.  As  for  treason, 
and  lying,  and  black-hearted  vices,  friend  Cap,  Jasper  Western 
is  as  free  as  the  most  virtuonsest  of  the  Delaware  warriors ;  and 
if  you  crave  to  see  a  truly  honest  man,  you  must  go  among  that 
tribe  to  discover  him." 

"There  he  comes  round  !"  exclaimed  the  delighted  Cap,  the 
Scud  at  this  moment  filling  on  her  original  tack,  "  and  now  we 
shall  see  what  the  boy  would  be  at ;  he  cannot  mean  tj>  keep 
running  up  and  down  these  passages  lifae  a  girl  footing  it 
through  a  country  dance !" 

Tbe  Send  now  kept  so  much  away  that,  for  a  moment,  the 
two  observers  on  the  block-house  feared  Jasper  meant  to  come- 
to  ;  and  tbe  savi^es  in  tb^r  lairs  gleamed  out  upon  her  with 
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tlie  sort  uf  exultation  tliat  the  crouching  tJger  may  be  supposed 
to  feel,  as  he  sees  his  unconscious  victim  approach  his  bed. 
But  Jasper  had  no  such  intention.  Familiar  with  the  shore, 
and  acquainted  with  the  depth  of  water  on  every  part  of  the 
i^itand,  he  well  knew  tb^t  the  Scud  might  be  run  against  tbe 
bank  with  impunity,  and  be  ventured  fearlessly  so  near  that  as 
be  passed  through  the  little  cove,  he  swept  the  two  boats  of 
the  soldiers  from  their  festenings,  and  forced  tbem  out  info  the 
channel,  towing  them  with  the  cutter.  As  all  the  canoes  were 
fastened  to  the  two  Duoliam  boats,  by  this  bold  and  successful 
attempt  the  savages  were  at  once  deprived  of  the  means  of . 
quitting  the  island,  unless  by  swimming,  and  they  appeared  to 
be  instantly  aware  of  the  very  important  fact.  Rising  in  a 
body,  they  filled  the  air  with  yells,  and  poured  in  a  harmless 
fire.  While  up  in  this  unguarded  manner  two  rifles  were  dis- 
charged by  their  adversaries.  One  came  from  the  summit  of 
the  block,  and  an  Iroquois  fell  dead  in  his  tracks,  shot  through 
the  brain.  The  other  came  from  the  Scud.  The  last  was  the 
piece  of  the  Delaware,  but,  less  true  than  that  of  his  friend,  it 
only  maimed  an  enemy  for  life.  The  people  of  tihe  Scud 
shouted,  and  the  savages  sank  again  to  a  man,  as  if  it  might  be 
into  the  earth. 

"  That  was  the  Sarpent's  voice,"  said  Pathfinder,  as  soon  as 
the  second  piece  was  dischai^d.  "  I  know  the  crack  of  his 
rifie  as  well  as  I  do  that  of  Eilldcer.  Tis  a  good  bairel,  though 
not  sartMU  death.  Well — well — with  Ghingachgook  and  Jas- 
per on  the  water,  and  you  and  I  in  the  block,  friend  Cap,  it  will 
be  bard  if  we  don't  teodi  these  Mingo  scamps  tbe  rationality 
of  a  fight  r' 

All  this  time  the  Scud  was  in  motion.  As  soon  as  she  had 
reached  the  end  of  the  island,  Jasper  sent  bis  prizes  adrift ;  and 
they  went  down  before  the  wind,  until  they  stranded  on  a  point 
more  than  a  mile  to  leeward.  He  then  wore,. and  came  stem- 
ming the  current  i^in,  through  the  other  passage.  Those  on 
the  summit  of  the  block  could  now  perceive  tJiat  something  was 
in  agitation  on  the  deck  of  the  Scud  ;  and  to  their  great  delight, 
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jost  as  the  cntter  came  abreast  of  the  principal  cove,  on  the 
Bpot  where  nioet^f  the  enemy  lay,  the  homtzer,  which  com- 
posed her  sole  armametit,  was  unmasked,  aod  a  shower  of 

case  shot  was  sent  hissing  into  the  bushes.  A  hevy  of  qiuu] 
would  not  have  risen  quicker  than  tins  unexpected  discharge  of 
iron  hail  put  up  the  Iroquois  ;  when  a  second  savi^  fell  by  a 
messenger  sent  from  Kllldeer,  and  another  went  hmping  away,  by 
a  visit  from  the  rifle  of  Chingacbgook.  New  covers  were  imme- 
diately found,  however ;  and  each  party  seeraed  to  prepare  for 
the  renewal  of  the  strife  in  another  form.  But  the  ajtpeai- 
ance  of  June,  bearing  a  white  flag,  and  acconipauied  by  the 
French  officer  and  Muir,  stayed  the  hands  of  all,  and  was  tie 
forernnner  of  another  parley. 

The  negotiation  that  followed  was  held  beneath  the  blo<^- 
house;  and  so  near  it  as  at  once  to  put  those  who  were  unco- 
vered completely  at  the  mercy  of  Pathfinder's  unerring  aim. 
Jasper  anchored  directly  abeam ;  and  the  howitzer,  too,  was 
kept  trained  upon  the  negotiators:  so  that  the  besieged  and 
their  friends,  with  the  exception  of  the  man  who  held  the 
match,  had  no  hesitation  about  expoaing  their  persons.  Ohin- 
gachgook  alone  lay  in  ambush ;  more,  however,  from  hatat 
than  distrust. 

"You've  triumphed,  Pathfinder,"  called  out  the  Quarter- 
Master,  "  and  Captain  Sanglier  has  come  himself  to  offer  terms. 
You'll  no  he  denying  a  brave  enemy  an  honorable  retreat,  when 
he  has  fought  ye  fairly  and  done  all  the  credit  he  could  to  king 
and  country.  Ye  are  too  loyal  a  subject  yourself,  to  visit  loy- 
alty and  fidelity  with  a  heavy  judgment.  I  am  authorized  to 
ofier  on  the  part  of  the  enemy,  an  evacuation  of  the  island,  a 
mutual  exchange  of  prisoners,  and  a  restoration  of  scalps. 
In  the  absence  of  baggage  and  artillery,  little  more  can  be 
done," 

As  the  conversation  was  necessarily  carried  on  in  n  high  key, 
both  on  acconnt  of  the  wind,  and  on  account  of  the  distance,  all 
that  was  s^d  was  heard  eqnally  by  those  in  the  block  and 
those  in  the  cutter. 
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"  What  do  you  say  to  that,  Jasper ! "  called  ont  Pathfinder. 
"  You  hear  the  tarms  :  shall  we  let  the  vagabonds  go ;  or  ehall 
we  mark  them,  as  tLey  mark  their  sheep  in  the  settlements, 
that  we  raay  know  them  again !" 

"  What  haa  befollen  Mabel  Dunham  ? "  demanded  tlie 
young  man,  with  a  frown  on  his  hantkome  face,  that  was 
viaihle  even  to  those  in  the  bloek.  "  If  a  hair  of  her  head 
has  been  touched,  it  will  go  hard  with  the  whole  Iroquois 
tribe!" 

"  Kay,  nay,  she  is  safe  below,  nursing  a  dying  parent  as 
becomes  her  sei.  We  owe  no  grudge  on  account  of  the  sai^ 
jeant's  hnrt,  wbi^  comes  of  lawliil  war&re ;  and  aa  for  Ma- 
bel  " 

"  She  is  here,"  exclaimed  the  girl  herself,  who  had  mounted 
to  the  roof  the  moment  she  found  the  direction  things  were 
taking.  "  She  is  here ;  and  in  the  name  of  our  holy  retigion, 
and  of  that  God  whom  we  profess  to  worship  in  common,  let 
there  be  no  more  bloodshed  !  Enough  has  been  spilt  already ; 
and  if  these  men  will  go  away.  Pathfinder — if  they  will  depart 
peaceably,  Jasper — oh  !  do  not  detain  one  of  them.  My  poor 
.  father  is  approaching  his  end,  and  it  were  better  that  he  should 
draw  his  last  breath  in  peace  with  the  world.  Go,  go.  French- 
men and  Indians;  we  are  no  longer  your  enemies,  and  will 
harm  none  of  you." 

"Tnt,  tut,  Magnet,"  put  in  Cap,  "this  sounds  religious, 
perhaps,  or  like  a  book  of  poetry ;  but  it  does  not  sound  like 
common  sense.  The  enemy  is  just  ready  to  strike ;  Jasper 
i"  anchored  with  his  broadside  to  bear,  and  no  doubt  with  - 
springs  on  his  cables ;  FathUnder's  eye  and  hand  are  as  true 
as  the  needle;  and  we  shall  get  prize-money,  head-money,  and 
honor  in  the  bai^n,  if  you  will  not  istei^re  for  the  next  half- 
hour," 

"  Well,"  said  Pathfinder,  "  I  incline  to  MabeFs  way  of  think- 
ing. There  has  been  enough  Uood  shed  to  answer  our  pur- 
pose and  to  sarve  the  king ;  and  as  for  honor  in  that  meaning, 
it  will  do  better  for  young  ensigns  and  recruits,  tlian  for  cool- 
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heai]ed,  obeanant,  CbrixUaD  men.  There  is  honor  ui  dcaa^ 
what's  right,  and  uuhoBor  in  doing  what's  wrpng;  and  I  thiDk 
it  wrong  to  take  the  life  even  of  a  Mingo  without  a  useful  ind 
.  in  view,  I  do ;  sad  right  to  hear  reason  at  all  IJines.  So,  Lieu- 
tenant Mnir,  let  lis  know  what  your  friends  the  Frenchers  and 
lojins  have  to  Bay  for  theraselvea." 

"My  friends !"  said  Muir,  starting.  "You'll  no  be  calling 
the  king's  enemies  my  friends,  Pathfinder,  because  the  fortune 
of  war  has  thrown  me  into  their  hands !  Some  of  the  greatest 
warriots,  both  of  ancient  and  modern  times,  have  been  prisoners 
of  war;  and  yon  is  Master  Cap,  who  can  testify  whether 
we  did  not  do  all  that  men  could  dome  to  escape  the  cala- 

"  Ay — ay,"  drily  answered  Cap,  "  escape  is  the  proper  word. 
We  ran  below  and  hid  ourselves,  and  sg  discreetly,  that  we 
might  have  remained  in  the  hole  to  this  hour,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  necessity  of  re-stowing  the  bread-lockers.  You  burrowed 
on  that  occasion,  Quarter-Master,  as  handily  as  a  fox ;  and  how 

the  d 1  you  knew  bo  well  where  lo  find  tho  spot  b  a  matter 

of  wonder  to  me.  A  regular  skulk  on  board  ship  does  not  tail 
aft  more  readily  when  the  jib  is  to  be  stowed,  than  you  went 
into  that  same  hole ! " 

"  And  did  ye  no  follow  ?  There  are  moments  in  a  man's 
life  when  reason  ascends  to  instinct — " 

"  And  men  descend  into  holes,"  interrupted  Cap,  laughing  in 
his  boisterous  way,  while  Pathfinder  chimed  in  in  his  peculiar 
manner.     Even   Jasper,   thoi^h   still  filled  with   concern    for 

Mabel,  was  obliged  to  smile.     "They  say  the  d 1  wouldn't 

make  a  sailor  if  he  didn't  look  aloft,  and  now  it  seems  he'll  not 
make  a  soldier  if  he  doesn't  look  below  ! " 

This  bnrst  of  merriment,  though  it  was  anything  but  agree- 
able to  Muir,  contributed  largely  towards  keeping  the  peace. 
Cap  Guided  he  had  said  a  thing  much  better  than  common, 
aad  that  disposed  him  to  yield  his  own  opinion  on  the  m^n 
point,  so  long  as  he  got  the  good  opinion  of  his  companions  on 
hia  novel  claim  to  be  a  wit.    After  a  short  discussion,  all  the 
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Eai-iiges  on  the  island  were  collected  in  a  body,  witliout  arms,  at 
the  distiince  of  a  hundred  yards  from  the  block,  and  under  the 
gun  of  the  Scud,  while  Pathfinder  descended  to  the  door  of  the 
block-house,  and  settled  the  terraa  on  which  the  island  was  to 
be  finally  evacuated  by  the  enemy.  Considering  all  the 
drcuniBtanoes,  the  conditions  were  not  very  discredltaUe  to 
either  party.  The  Indians  were  compelled  to  give  up  all  their 
arms,  even  to  their  knives  and  tomahawks,  as  a  measure  of  pre- 
caution, their  force  being  still  quadruple  that  of  thur  foes.  The 
French  officer.  Monsieur  Sanglier,  as  he  was  usually  styled,  and 
chose  to  call  himself^  remonstrated  against  this  act  as  one  likely 
to  reflect  more  discredit  on  his  command  than  any  other  part  of 
the  af&ir ;  but  Pathfinder,  who  had  witnessed  one  or  two  Indian 
massacres,  and  knew  bow  valueless  pledges  became  when  put  in 
oppo^tJon  to  interest  where  a  savage  was  concerned,  was  obdu- 
rate- The  second  slipulation  was  of  nearly  the  same  irapw- 
tance.  It  compelled  Captain  Sanglier  to  give  up  all  his 
prisoners,  who  had  been  kept  well  guarded,  in  the  very  hole  or 
cave  in  which  Cap  and  Muir  had  taken  refiigo.  When  these 
men  were  produced,  four  of  them  were  found  to  be  unhurt ;  they 
had  fallen  merely  to  save  their  lives,  a  common  artifice  ia  that 
species  of  warfare ;  and  of  the  remainder,  two  were  so  slightJy 
injured  as  not  to  be  unfit  for  service.  As  they  brought  their 
muskets  with  them,  this  addition  to  his  force  immediately  put 
Pathfinder  at  his  ease,  for  having  collected  all  the  arms  of  the 
enemy  in  the  block-house,- he  directed  these  men  to  take  pos- 
sesaion  of  the  building,  stationing  a  regular  sentind  at  the  door. 
The  remainder  of  the  soldiets  were  dead,  the  badly  wounded 
having  been  instantly  despatehed  in  order  to  obtain  the  much- 
coveted  scalps. 

As  soon  as  Jasper  was  made  acquainted  with  the  terms,  and 
the /preliminaries  had  been  so  far  observed  as  to  render  it  safe 
for  him  to  be  absent,  he  got  the  Scud  under  way,  and  running 
down  to  ibe  point  where  the  boats  had  stranded,  he  took  them 
in  tow  agein,  and,  making  a  few  stretches,  brought  them  into 
the  leeward  pass^e.    Here  all  the  savages  instantly  embarked. 
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when  Jasper  took  tbe  1>oats  in  tow  a  tLird  time,  and  rutming  off 
before  the  wind,  he  booq  set  thetu  adrift,  quite  a  mile  to  leeward 
of  the  island.  The  Indians  were  furnished  with  but  a  single 
oar  in  each  boat,  to  ftteer  with,  the  young  sailor  well  knowing 
that,  by  keeping  before  the  wind,  they  would  land  on  the  shores 
of  Canada  in  tbe  course  of  the  morniug. 

Captain  Sanglier,  Arrowhead,  and  June,  alone  remained, 
when  this  disposition  had  been  made  of  the  rest  of  the  party  ; 
tbe  former  having  certain  papers  t^  draw  up  and  sign  with  Lieu- 
tenant Muir,  who,  in  bis  eyes,  possessed  the  virtues  which  are 
attached  tA  a  commission,  and  tbe  latter  preferring,  for  reasons 
of  lus  own,  not  to  depart  in  company  with  bis  late  friends,  the 
IroquiMs.  Canoes  were  retiuned,  for  the  departure  <^  these 
three,  when  the  proper  moment  should  arrive. 

In  tbe  meantime,  or  while  the  Scud  was  running  down  with 
the  boats  in  tow.  Pathfinder  and  Cap,  aided  by  proper  assistants, 
busied  themselves  with  preparing  a  breakfast;  most  of  tbe  party 
not. having  eaten  for  four-and -twenty  hours.  The  brief  space 
that  passed  in  this  manner,  before  the  Scud  oame-to  i^ain,  waa 
little  interrupted  by  discourse,  though  Pathfinder  found  leisure 
to  pay  a  visit  to  the  seijeant,  to  say  a  few  friendly  words  to 
Mabel,  and  to  give  such  directions  as  he  thought  might  amoothe 
the  passage  of  (he  dying  man.  As  for  Habel,  beisel^  he  in- 
^sted  on  her  takingsome  light  refreshment,  and  there  no  longer 
existing  any  motive  for  keeping  it  there,  he  had  the  guard 
removed  from  the  block,  in  order  that  the  daughter  might  have 
no  impediment  to  her  attentions  to  her  father.  These  Kltle 
arrangements  completed,  our  hero  returned  to  the  fire,  around 
which  he  found  all  the  remainder  of  the  party  assembled,  in- 
cluding Jasper. 
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CHAPTER  XXVL 


■■  Yoa  Min  bat  snmw  In  id  wantBt  fiVD), 
A  vorking  urn  ncornkDlug  ^dib  b  stonn, 
Where  now  the  weaif  mw  retl  o'er  Ibe  daep, 
Aod  folnily  momiiir  en  Qiey  bll  nileep." 

Mbm  accustomed  to  a  warfare  like  tbat  we  hare  been  describ- 
ing, are  not  apt  to  be  mucb  under  the  infinence  of  tbe  tender 
feelings  while  still  In  the  field.  Notwithstanding  their  habits, 
however,  more  than  one  heart  was  with  Mabel  in  the  bloiA, 
while  the  incidents  we  are  about  to  relate  were  in  the  course  of 
occnrrence ;  and  even  the  indispensable  meal  was  less  relished  by 
the  hardiest  of  the  soldiers  than  it  might  have  been  had  not 
the  seijeant  been  so  near  his  end. 

As  Pathfinder  returned  from  the  block,  he  was  met  by  Muir, 
who  led  him  a.'^de  In  order  to  bold  a  private  discourse.  The 
manner  of  the  Quarter-Master  had  that  air  of  supererogatory 
courtesy  nbout  it  which  almost  invariably  denotes  aitifioe ;  for, 
while  physic^omy  and  phreiiol<^y  are  but  lame  sciences  at  tbe 
best,  and  perhaps  lead  to  as  many  false  as  right  conclusions,  we 
hold  that  there  is  no  moi'e  infallible  evidence  of  insincerity  of 
purpose,  short  of  overt  acts,  than  a  face  that  smiles  when  there 
is  no  occa»on,  and  the  tongue  that  is  out  of  measure  smooth. 
Muir  had  much  of  this  manner  in  common,  mingled  with  an 
apparent  franliness,  that  his  Scottish  intonation  of  voice,  Scottish 
accent,  and'  Scottish  modes  of  expression,  were  singularly  adapted 
to  sostain.  He  owed  his  preferment,  indeed,  to  a  long-exercised 
deference  to  Lundle  and  his  family ;  for,  while  the  Major  him- 
self was  mncb  too  acute  to  be  the  dupe  of  one  so  much  bis 
inferior  in  real  talents  and  att^nments,  most  peisons  are  (iccus- 
toraed  to  mate  liberal  oonoesslons  to  the  batterer,  even  while 
20* 
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they  distrust  his  truth,  and  ate  perfectly  aware  of  hia  motives. 
On  the  present  occasion,  the  contest  in  skill  was  t>etweeQ  two  toen 
as  completely  tlie  opposit«s  of  each  other,  in  all  the  leading 
essentials  of  character,  as  very  well  coald  be.  Fttthfinder  v/at 
as  simple  as  the  Quarter-Master  was  practised ;  be  was  an  sin- 
cere as  the  other  was  false,  and  as  direct  as  the  last  was  tortuous. 
Both  were  cool  and  cajcniatang,  and  both  were  bravo,  though  in 
different  modes  and  degrees ;  Muir  never  exposing  his  persMi 
except  for  effect,  while  the  guide  included  fear  among  the  rational 
passions,  or  as  a  sensation  to  be  deferred  to  only  when  good 
might  come  of  it. 

"  My  dearest  friend,"  Muir  commenced,  "  for  ye'll  be  dearer  to 
us  all,  by  seventy  and  seven-fold,  after  yonr  late  conduct,  than 
ever  ye-were,  yeVc  just  established  yourself,  in  this  late  transac- 
tion !  It's  tme  that  they'll  no  be  making  ye  a  commissioned 
officer,  for  that  spedes  of  pre&innent  is  not  much  in  your  line, 
nor  mnch  in  your  wishes,  Pm  thinking ;  but  as  a  guide,  and  s 
counsellor,  and  a  loyal  subject,  and  an  expert  marksman,  yer" 
renown  may  be  said  to  be  fiill.  I  doubt  if  the  commander-in- 
chief  will  carry  away  with  him  from  America  as  much  credit  as 
will  bi\  to  yer'  share,  and  ye  ought  just  to  sit  down  in  contend 
and  enjoy  yourself  for  the  remainder  of  yer'  days.  Get  married, 
man,  witbont  delay,  and  look  to  yer  precious  happiness,  for 
ye've  no  occasion  to  look  any  longer  to  your  glory.  Take  Uabel 
Dunham,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  your  bosom,  and  yell  have  both 
a  bonny  bride  aud  a  bouny  rejiutation." 

"  Why,  Quarter-Mast^^r,  this  is  a  new  piece  of  advice  to  come 
from  your  mouth  I — They've  told  me  I  had  a  rival  in  you !" 

"  And  ye  had,  man  ;  and  a  formidable  one,  too,  1  can  tell  ye  I 
One  that  has  never  yet  courted  in  vain,  and  yet  one  that  has 
courted  five  times.  Lundie  twits  me  with  four,  and  I  deny  the 
ctdtge ;  but  he  little  thinks  the  truth  would  outdo  even  his 
arithmetic !  Yes,  yes ;  ye  had  a  rival,  Pathfinder,  but  ye've 
one  no  longer  in  me.  Ye've  my  hearty  wishes  for  yer'  success 
with  Mabel,  and  were  the  honest  seijeant  likely  to  survive,  ye 
mig^t  rely  on  my  good  word  with  hira,  too,  for  a  certainty." 
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"  I  feel  your  Mend&bip,  Quarter-Mast«r,  I  feel  your  frienddiup, 
though  1  have  no  great  need  of  any  &vor  with.  8eijeant  Dunham, 
«ho  has  long  been  my  friend.  I  believe  we  may  look  upon  the 
matter  to  be  as  eart^n  as  most  things  in  war-time ;  for  Mabel 
and  her  tatber  consenting,  the  whole  55th  couldn't  veiy  well  put 
a  stop  to  it.  Ah's  me  !  the  poor  Either  will  scarcely  live  to  see 
what  his  heart  baa  so  long  been  set  upon  1" 

"  But  he'll  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  it  will  come  to 
pass,  in  dying.  Oh !  it's  a  great  relief  Patbfinder,  for  the  part- 
ing spirit  to  feel  certain  that  the  beloved  ones  left  behind  will 
be  weD  provided  for,  after  ils  departure.  All  the  Mistress  Muiis 
have  duly  expressed  that  sentjment,  with  their  dying  breaths." 
"  All  yonr  wives,  Quarter-Master,  have  been  likely  to  feel  this 
consolaUon  V 

"  Out  upon  ye,  man, — Td  no  thought  ye  such  a  wag  1  Well, 
well ;  pleasant  words  make  no  heart-burnings  between  auld 
fri'nds.  If  I  cannot  espouse  Mabel,  ye'll  no  object  to  my  esteem- 
ing her,  and  speaking  well  of  her,  and  of  yoursal',  too,  on  aD 
suitable  occasions,  and  in  all  companies.  But,  Pathfinder,  yetl 
easily  understan'  that  a  poor  deevtl,  who  loses  such  a  bride,  will 
probably  stand  in  need  of  some  consolation." 

"Quite  likely — quite  likely,  Quarter-Master,"  returned  the 
nmple-minded  guide ;  "  I  know  the  loss  of  Mabel  would  be 
heavy  to  be  borne  by  mj'selt  It  may  bear  hard  on  your  feelings 
to  see  us  married,  but  tlie  death  of  the  sarjeant  will  be  likely  to 
pub  it  off,  and  you'll  have  time  to  think  more  manAiUy  of  it, 

"  I'll  bear  np  gainst  it — ^yes.  Til  bear  up  against  it,  though 
my  beart-strings  crack ;  and  ye  might  help  me,  man,  by  giving 
me  something  to  do.  Ye'll  understand  that  this  expedition  has 
been  of  a  very  peculiar  nature,  for  here  am  I,  bearing  the  king's 
commission,  just  a  volunteer,  as  it  might  be ;  while  a  mere  orderly 
has  had  the  command.  Fve  submitted  for  various  reasons, 
though  my  blood  has  boiled  (o  be  in  authority,  while  ye  war* 
battling  for  the  honor  of  the  country,  and  his  Majesty's  rights — " 

"  Qnarter-Master,"  interrupted  the  guide,  "  you  fell  so  early 
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ioto  the  enemy's  hands,  that  yoat  coDscieaca  ought  to  be  eadly 
satisfied  on  that  score ;  so  take  my  advice,  and  say  nothing 
about  it." 

"That's  just  my  opinion,  Pathfinder;  we'll  all  say  nothing 
about  iL     Serjeant  Dunham  is  hort-de-comhal — " 

"  Anan !"  said  the  guide. 

"Why  the  serje^t  can  command  no  longer,  and  it  will  hardly 
do  to  leave  a  corporal  at  the  head  of  a  victorious  party,  Uke 
this ;  for  flowers  that  will  bloom  in  a  garden  will  die  on  a  heath ; 
and  I  was  just  thinking  I  would  claim  the  authority  that  belongs 
to  one  who  holib  a  lieutenant's  commission.  As  for  the  men, 
they'll  no  dare  to  raise  any  objaction,  aud  as  for  yoursal',  my 
dear  friend,  now  that  ye've  so  much  honor,  and  Mabel,  and  the 
consdoui^DeBS  of  having  done  yer'  duty,  which  is  more  precious 
than  all,  I  expect  to  Snd  an  ally  rather  tJian  one  to  oppose  the 
plan." 

"  As  for  commanding  the  stJdiers  of  the  56th,  lieutenant,  it 
is  your  right,  I  suppose,  and  no  one  hero  will  be  likely  to  gainsay 
it;  though  you've  been  a  prisoner  of  war,  and  there  are  men 
who  might  stand  out  ^'iii  giving  up  their  authority  to  a  prisoner 
released  by  their  own  deeds.  Still  no  one  here  will  be  likely  to 
say  anything  hostile  to  your  wishes." 

"That's  just  it,  Pathfinder;  and  when  I  come  to  draw  up  the 
report  of  our  success  against  (he  boats,  and  the  defence  of  the 
block,  together  with  the  general  operations,  including  the  capi- 
tulation, yell  no  find  any  omission  of  your  claims  and  merits." 

"Tut,  for  my  claims  and  merits,  Quarter-Master!  Lundie 
knows  wliat  I  am  in  the  fiM^st,  and  what  I  am  in  the  fort ;  and 
the  genera]  knows  better  than  he.  No  fear  of  me;  tell  your 
own  story,  only  taking  care  to  do  justice  by  Mabel's  &ther,  who, 
in  one  sense,  is  the  commanding  officer  at  this  very  moment" 

Muir  expressed  his  entire  salisfeclion  at  this  arrangement,  as 
well  as  his  defennination  to  do  justice  by  all,  when  the  two  went 
to  the  group  that  was  assembled  round  the  fire.  Here  the 
Quartei-Maater  began,  for  the  first  time  since  leaving  Oswtgo, 
to  assume  some  of  the  authority  that  might  properly  be  supposed 
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to  belong  to  his  rank.  Taking  the  remaining  corporal  aside,  be 
distinctly  told  that  functionary  that  he  must  in  future  he  regarded 
as  one  holding  the  king's  commi^ion,  and  directed  him  to  acquaint 
his  subordinates  with  the  new  state  of  thiiigB.  fhis  change  in 
the  dynasty  was  effected  without  any  of  the  usual  symptoms  of 
a  revolution ;  for  as  all  well  understood  tlie  lieutenant's  legal 
claims  lo  command,  no  one  felt  disposed  to  dispute  his  orders. 
For  reasons  best  known  to  themselves,  Lundie  and  the  Quarter- 
Master  had,  originally,  made  a  different  disposilion,  and  now,  for 
reasons  of  bis  own,  the  latter  had  seen  fit  to  change  it.  This 
was  reasoning  enough  for  soldiers,  though  the  hurt  receii^ed  by 
Serjeant  Dunham  would  have  sufficiently  explained  the  drcum- 
.  stance,  hid  an  explanation  been  required. 

All  this  time  Captain  Sangiier  was  looking  afler  his  own 
break^t,  with  the  resignation  of  a  philosopher,  the  cooln^s  of 
^  a  veteran,  the  ingenuity  and  science  of  a  Frenchman,  and  the 
voracity  of  an  ostrich.  This  person  had  now  Ijeen  in  the  colony 
Bome  thirty  years,  having  left  France  in  some  such  situation  in 
his  own  array,  asMuir  filled  in  the  65th.  An  iron  constitution, 
perfect  obduracy  of  feeling,  a  certiun  address  well  suited  lo  ma- 
nage savages,  and  an  indomitable  courage,  had  early  pointed  him 
out  to  the  commander-in-chief  as  asuitable  agent  to  be  employed 
in  directing  the  military  operations  of  his  Indian  allies.  In  this 
capacity,  then,  he  had  risen  to  the  titular  rank  of  captain  ;  and 
with  his  promotion,  had  acquired  a  portion  of  the  habits  and 
opinions  of  his  associates,  with  a  facility  and  an  adaptation  of 
self,  that  are  thought,  in  this  part  of  the  world,  to  be  peculiar 
to  his  coiintrymen.  He  had  often  led  parties  of  the  Iroquois  in 
their  predatory  expeditions;  and  his  conduct  on  such  occasions 
exhibited  the  contradictory  results  of  both  alleviating  the  misery 
produced  by  this  spewes  of  warfare,  and  of  augmenting  it,  by 
the  broader  views  and  greater  resources  of  civilization.  In  other 
words,  he  planned  enterprises,  that,  in  their  importance  and 
consequences,  much  exceeded  the  usual  policy  of  the  Indians, 
and  tbei)  Bt«pped  in  to  lessen  some  of  the  e>iU  of  his  own 
creating.    In  short,  he  was  an  adventurer  whom  circumstances 
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had  thrown  into  a  situation  where  the  callons  qualities  of  men 
of  his  class  might  readily  show  themselves,  fat  gooil>:>rfor  evil; 
and  lie  was  not  of  a  character  to  b^e  fortune  by  any  iU-timed 
squeamiehnesB  on  the  score  of  early  impressions,  or  to  trifle  with 
her  liberality,  by  unnecessarily  provoking  her  frowns  through 
wanton  cruelty.  Still,  as  his  name  was  unavoidably  connected 
with  many  of  the  excesses  committed  by  his  parties,  he  was 
generally  considered,  id  the  American  Provinces,  a  wretch  who 
delighted  in  blcMwlshed,  and  who  found  hia  greatest  happiness  ia 
toruenUng  the  helpless  and  the  innocent;  and  tlie  name  t^ 
Singlier,  which  was  a  sobriquet  of  bis  own  adopting,  or  of  Flint 
Heart,  as  he  was  usually  termed  on  the  borders,  had  got  to  be 
Hs  terrible  to  the  women  and  children  of  that  part  of  tiie  country, 
as  those  of  Butler  and  Brandt  became  at  a  later  day. 

The  meeting  between  Pathfinder  and  Saaglier  bore  some 
resemblance  to  that  celebrated  interview  between  Wellington  and 
Blucher,  which  has  been  so  olUn  and  graphically  told.  It  took 
place  at  the  fire;  and  the  parties  stood  earnestly  regarding  each 
other  for  more  than  a  minute  without  speaking.  Each  felt  that 
in  the  other  he  saw  a  formidable  foe;  and  each  felt,  while  he 
ought  to  treat  the  other  with  the  manly  liberality  due  to  a 
warrior,  that  there  was  littie  in  eommon  between  them,  in  the 
way  of  character,  as  well  as  of  interests.  One  served  for  money 
and  preferment ;  the  other,  Ijecause  his  life  had  been  cast  in  (lie 
wilderness,  and  the  land  of  his  birth  needed  his  arm  and  expe- 
rience. The  desire  of  rising  above  his  present  situation  never 
disturbed  the  tranquillity  of  Pathfinder;  nor  had  he  ever  known 
an  aralMtious  thought,  as  ambition  usually  betrays  itself,  until 
lie  became  acquainted  with  Mabel.  Since  then,  indeed,  distrust 
of  himself,  reverence  Iw'  her,  and  the  wish  to  place  her  in  a 
situation  above  that  which  he  then  filled,  had  caused  him  sorao 
uneasy  moments,  but  the  directness  and  dmplicity  of  his.  cha- 
racter had  early  afibrded  the  required  relief;  and  he  soon  came 
to  feel,  that  the  woman  who  would  not  hesitate  to  accept  him 
for  her  husband,  would  not  scruple  to  share  his  fortunes,  how- 
ever hmnUe.     He  respected  Sanglier  as  a  brave  warrior;  and 
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he  had  &r  too  mnch  of  tlial  liberalitj  which  is  tbo  result  of 
practical  knowledge,  to  beMeve  half  of  what  he  had  heard  to  his 
prejudice;  for  the  most  bigoted  and  illiberal  on  every  subject, 
are  usually  those  who  know  nothing  about  it ;  bat  he  could  not 
approve  of  his  selfishness,  cold-blooded  calculations,  and,  least 
<A  all,  of  the  [Daoner  in  which  he  foi^t  his  "  white  -gifts,"  to 
adopt  those  that  were  purely  "  red."  On  the  other  hand,  rath- 
finder  was  a  riddle  to  Captain  Sanglier.  The  latter  could  not- 
comprehend  the  otlier's  motWes ;  he  had  often  heard  of  his  dis- 
interestedness, justice,  and  truth ;  and,  in  several  instances,  tliey 
bad  led  him  into  grave  errors,  on  that  principle  by  which  a 
frank  and  open-mouthed  diplomatist  is  sMd  to  keep  his  secrets 
better  than  one  that  is  close-mouthed  and  wily. 

After  the  two  heroes  had  gazed  at  each  other,  in  the  manner 
mentioned,  Mon»eur  SangKer  touched  his  cap ;  for  the  rudenees 
of  a  border  life  had  not  entirely  destroyed  the  courtesy  of  man- 
ner he  had  acquired  in  youth,  nor  extinguished  that  appearance 
o(b<mhonime  which  seems  inbred  in  a  Frenchman. 

"Mousieur  le  Pathfinder,"  he  said,  with  a  very  decided  ac- 
cent, though  with  a  friendly  smile,  "  un  mililaire  honor  le  am- 
rage  et  la  loymU6.     You  apeak  Iroquois  !" 

"  Ay,  I  understand  the  language  of  the  riptyles,  and  can  get 
along  with  it,  if  there's  occasion,"  returned  the  literal  and  trath- 
telling  guide ;  "  but  it's  neither  a  tongue  nor  a  tribe  to  my  taste. 
Wherever  you  find  ihe  Mingo  blood,  in  my  opinion,  Master 
Flinty-heiwt,  you  find  a  knave.  Well,  Fve  seen  you  often, 
though  it  was  in  battle ;  and  I  must  say,  it  was  always  in  the 
van.     You  must  know  most  of  our  bullets  by  sight !" 

"  Nevvair,  sair,  your  own  ;  une  balk  from  your  honorable 
hand  be  sartwne  deat'.  You  kill  my  best  warrior  on  some 
bland." 

"  That  may  be — that  may  be — though  I  dare  say,  if  the 
truth  was  known,  they  would  turn  out  to  be  great  rascals.  No 
offence  to  you,  Mast^  Flinty-heart,  but  you  keep  desperate  evil 
company." 

"  Yes,  Bair,"  returned  the  Frenchman,  who,  bent  on  saying 
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that  which  was  courteous  himself  and  comprehending  with  diffi- 
culty, w.is  disposed  to  think  he  received  a  compliment — "  you 
too  good.  But,  un  brave  always  comme  fA.  What  that  mean 
— ha! — what  that  jeane  homme  do?" 

The  hand  and  eye  of  Cnjttain  Sanglier  directed  the  look  of 
Pathfinder  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  fire,  where  Jasper,  just  at 
that  moment,  had  been  rudely  seized  by  two  of  the  soldiers,  who 
were  binding  his  arms  under  Uie  direction  of  Muir, 

"What  does  that  ntean,  indeed  T  cried  the  guide,  stepping 
forward,  and  Bbodng  the  two  subordinates  away  with  a  power 
of  luoscle  that  would  not  be  denied.  "  Who  has  the  heart  to 
do  this  to  Jasper  Eaudouce ;  and  who  has  the  boldness  to  do 
it  before  my  eyes  !" 

"  It  is  by  my  orders,  Pathfinder,"  answered  the  Quarter-Mas- 
ter; "and  I  command  it  on  my  own  respon^bility.  Ye'll  no 
tak'  OD  yourself  to  dispute  the  legality  of  orders  given  by  one 
who  bears  the  king's  commission  to  the  king's  soldiers  )" 

"  I'd  dispute  the  king's  words  if  they  came  from  the  king's 
own  mouth,  did  tbey  say  that  Jasper  desorves  ihia.  Has  not  the 
lad  just  saved  all  our  scalps  ? — taken  us  from  defeat,  and  given 
us  victory!  No,  no,  Ijeutcnant;  if  this  is  the  first  use  that 
you  make  of  your  authority,  I  for  one  will  not  respect  it." 

"This  savors  a  little  of  insubordi nation,"  answered  Muir; 
"  but  we  can  bear  much  from  Pathfinder.  It  is  true  this  Jasper 
has  seemed  to  serve  us  in  this  afiair ;  but  we  ought  not  to  over- 
look past  transactions.  Did  not  Major  Duncan  himself  denounce 
him  to  Seijeaut  Dunham,  before  we  left  the  post?  Have  we 
not  seen  sufficient  with  our  own  eyes  to  make  sure  of  having 
been  betrayed  ?  And  is  it  not  natural,  and  almost  necessary 
to  believe  that  this  young  man  has  been  the  traiter  ?  Ah ! 
Pathfinder,  ye'll  no  be  makin'  yourself  a  great  statesman  or  a 
great  captain,  if  you  put  too  much  feith  in  appearances.  Lord 
bless  me  I — Lord  bless  roe !  if  1  do  not  believe,  could  the  truth 
be  come  at,  as  you  often  say  yourself,  Pathfinder,  that  hypocrisy 
is  a  more  common  vice  than  even  envy ;  and  that's  the  bane 
o'  human  nature." 
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Captain  SaDglier  shrugged  his  shoulders  ;  then  he  looked 
earnestly  from  Jasper  towards  the  Quarter-Master,  aiid  from  the 
Quarter- Master  towards  Jasper. 

"I  care  not  for  your  envy  or  your  hypocrisy,  or  even  for  your 
human  natur*,"  returned  Pathfinder.  "Jasper  Eau-douee  is  my 
fiiend;  Jasper  Eau-douce  is  a  hrave  lad,  and  ati  honest  lad,  and 
a  loyal  lad ;  and  no  man  of  the  S5th  shall  lay  hands  on  him 
short  of  Lundie's  own  orders,  while  I'm  in  the  way  io  prevent 
it.  You  may  have  authority  over  your  soldiers,  but  yon  have 
none  over  Jasper  or  me,  Master  Muir." 

"  Bon,"  Maculated  Sanglier ;  the  sound  paiUikiug  equally  of 
the  eneigies  of  the  throat  and  of  the  nose. 

"  Will  ye  no  hearken  to  reason,  Pathfinder  1  Ye'U  no  he 
forgetting  our  suspicions  and  judgments  ;  and  here  is  another 
circumstance  to  augment  and  aggravate  them  all.  Ye  can  see 
this  little  bit  of  bunting  ;  well,  where  should  it  be  found  but 
by  Mabel  Dunham,  on  the  branch  of  a  tree,  on  this  very  island, 
just  an  hour  or  so  before  the  attack  of  the  enemy ;  and  if  ye'll 
be  at  the  trouble  to  look  at  the  fly  of  the  Scud's  ensign,  ye'll 
just  say  that  the  cloth  has  been  cut  from  out  iL  Circumstan- 
tial evidence  was  never  stronger." 

"J/ii  /m,  e'est  unpeu  fort,  eed,"  growled  Sanglier,  between 
his  teeth. 

"  Talk  to  me  of  no  ensigns  and  signals,  when  I  know  the 
heart,"  continued  the  Pathfinder.  "Jasper  has  the  gift  of 
honesty  ;  and  it  is  too  rare  a  gift  to  be  trifled  with  like  a  Mingo's 
conscience.  No,  no ;  ofif  bands,  or  we  shall  see  which  can 
make  the  stoutest  battle — you,  and  your  men  of  the  S5th,  or 
the  Sarpeut  here,  and  Eilldeer,  with  Jasper  and  his  crew.  Yon 
overrate  yonr  force.  Lieutenant  Muir,  as  much  as  you  underrate 
Eau-donce's  truth." 
"  Trisbm!" 

"  Well,  if  I  must  speak  plainly.  Pathfinder,  I  e'en  must. 
Oapt^Q  Sanglier  here,  and  Arrowhead,  this  brave  Tuscarora, 
have  both  informed  me  that  this  unfortunate  boy  is  the  trmtor. 


Digitized  by  Google 


After  such  testimotiy  jou  can  no  longer  oppose  my  right  to  cor- 
rect  him,  as  well  as  the  nece^ity  of  the  act" 

"  SeiUratp  muttered  the  Frenchman. 

"  Captain  Sanglier  is  a  brave  soldier,  and  will  not  gainsay  the 
oooduct  of  as  honest  bmIot,"  put  in  Jasper,  "b  there  any 
tnutor  here,  Captain  Flinty-heart  t" 

"Ay,"  added  Mnir,  "let  him  speak  out  then,  since  ye  wish 
it,  unhappy  youth  ;  that  the  truth  may  be  known.  I  only 
hope  that  ye  may  escape  the  last  punishment  when  a  court  will 
be  sitting  on  your  misdeeds.  How  is  it,  Captun,  do  ye  or  do 
ye  not  see  a  traitor  among  us  !" 

"  Ovi — yes,  SMr— 6ien  sHr" 

"Too  much  lie" — swd  Arrowhead,  in  a  voice  of  blunder, 
striking  the  breast  of  Miur,  with  the  back  of  his  owa  hand,  in  a 
sort  of  ungovernable  gesture.  "  Where  my  warriors  f — where 
Yengeese  scalp  ?— Too  much  lie." 

Uuir  wanted  not  for  personal  courage,  nor  for  a  certain  sense 
of  personal  honor.  The  violence  which  had  been  intended  only 
for  a  gesture  he  mistook  for  a  blow;  for  conscience  waa  snd- 
denly  aroused  within  him ;  and  he  stepped  back  a  pace,  ex- 
tending a  hand  towards  a  gun.  Hia  face  was  Kvid  with  rage; 
fuid  his  counlenMice  expressed  the  fell  intention  of  his  heart. 
But  Arrowhead  was  too  quick  for  him.  With  a  wild  glance  of 
the  eye,  the  Tuscarora  looked  about  him ;  then  thrt^ting  a 
hand  beneath  his  own  ^rdle,  drew  forth  a  concealed  knife,  and, 
in  the,twiukling  of  aa  eye,  buried  it  in  the  body  of  the  Quarter- 
Master  to  the  handle.  As  the  latter  fell  at  his  feet,  gazing  into 
his  &ce  with  the  vacant  stare  of  one  surprised  by  death,  Sanglier 
took  a  pinch  of  snuff,  and  said,  in  &  calm  voice  : — 

"  Voild,  Vaffaire  Jink^inak" — shrug^ng  hb  shoulders,  "ce 
n'es(  ^m'mm  scdlirat  de  moiita." 

The  act  was  too  sudden  to  be  prevented,  and  when  Arrow- 
head, uttering  a  yell,  bounded  into  the  bushes,  tlie  white  men 
were  too  confounded  to  follow.  Chingachgook,  however,  was 
more  collected;  and  the  bushes  bad  scarcely  closed  on  the 
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parsing  body  of  tbe  Tuscaroi^  Otaa  they  wet«  ^aia  opened  hj 
that  of  the  Delaware  in  full  pursuit 

Jasper  Weateni  spoke  Frencti  fluently,  and  the  words  and 
manner  of  Sanglier  struck  bim. 

"  Speak,  Jlifonsieur,''  he  eaid,  in  English,  ''  am  I  the  triutor  \" 

"Lemila" — answered  the  cool  Frenchman, — "dat  is  our 
es^^tm — our  agent — our  friend — ma  fin — c'^tatt  un  gramd  sciU- 
rat — voiei." 

Wliile  speaking,  Sanglier  bent  over  the  dead  body,  and  thrust 
a  hand  into  a  pocket  of  the  Quarter-Master,  out  of  which  he 
drew  a  purse.  Emptying  the  contents  on  the  ground,  several 
double-Louis  rolled  towards  tbe  soldiers,  who  were  not  slow  in 
picking  them  up.  Casting  the  purse  from  him,  in  contempt, 
the  soldier  of  fortune  turned  towards  the  soup  he  had  been  pre- 
paring with  so  much  care,  and  finding  it  to  his  liking,  he  began 
to  break  bis  fast,  with  an  ^r  of  indifference  tbat  the  most  stoical 
Indian  warrior  migbt  have  envied. 
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The  reader  mnst  imagine  some  of  the  occurrences  that  fol' 
lowed  the  sudden  death  of  Muir.  While  his  body  was  in  the 
hands  of  his  soldiers,  who  laid  it  decently  Rside,  and  covered  it 
with  a  greatcoat,  Chingachgook  silently  resumed  bis  place  at 
the  fire,  and  both  Sanglier  and  Pathfinder  remarked  that  he 
carried  a  fresh  and  bleeding  scalp  at  his  girdle.  No  one  asked 
any  questions ;  and  the  former,  although  perfectly  satisfied  that 
Arrowhead  bad  fallen,  manifested  neither  curio^ty  nor  feeling. 
He  continued  calmly  eating  his  soup,  rs  if  the  meal  had  been 
tranquil  as  usual.  There  was  something  of  pride,  and  of  an 
assumed  indifierence  to  fate,  imitated  from  the  Indians,  in  all 
this;  hut  there  was  more  that  really  resulted  from  practice, 
habitual  self-command,  and  constitutional  hardihood.  With 
Pathfinder,  the  case  was  a  little  different  in  ^ling,  though  much 
the  same  in  appearance.  He  disliked  Muir,  whose  smooth- 
tongued courtesy  was  httle  m  accordance  with  his  own  frank 
and  ingenuous  nature;  but  be  had  been  shocked  at  his  unex- 
pected and  violent  death,  though  accustomed  to  similar  scenes, 
and  he  had  been  surprised  at  the  exposure  of  his  treachery. 
With  a  view  to  ascertain  the  extent  of  the  latter,  as  soon  as  the 
body  was  removed  he  began  to  question  the  Captain  on  the 
subject.  The  latter  having  no  particular  motive  for  secresy, 
now  that  his  agent  was  dead,  in  the  course  of  the  breakfast 
revealed  the  following  circumstances,  which  will  ser\'e  to  clear 
up  some  of  the  minor  incidents  of  our  tale. 

Soon  aft«r  the  65th  appeared  on  the  frontiera,  Mnir  had 
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volantcered  hin  services  to  the  enemy.  In  imikiDg  his  offers 
he  boasted  of  his  intimacy  with  Lundie,  and  of  the  means  it 
afforded  of  furnishing  more  accurate  and  important  informaUon 
than  iiauaL  Hia  terms  had  been  accepted,  and  MonMeur 
Sanglier  had  several  interviews  with  him  in  the  vjcjnity  of  the 
fort  at  Oswego,  and  had  actually  passed  one  entire  night 
secreted  in  the  garrison.  Arrowhead,  however,  was  the  nsu^ 
ohiinnel  of  cominuDication,  and  the  anonymous  letter  to  Major 
Duncan  had  been  uiginally  written  by  Muir,  transmitted  to 
Frontenac,  copied,  and  sent  hack  by  the  Tuscurora,  who  was 
returning  from  that  errand  when  captured  by  the  Scud,  It  is 
scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that  Jasper  was  to  be  sacrificed  in 
order  to  conceal  the  Quarter-Master's  treason,  and  that  the 
position  of  the  islaod  had  been  betrayed  to  the  enemy  by  tite 
latter.  An  extraordinary  compensatiou,  that  which  was  found 
in  his  purse,  had  induced  bim  to  accompany  the  party  under 
.Seijeant  Dunham,  in  order  to  ^ve  the  signals  that  were  to 
biing  on  the  attack.  The  disposition  of  Muir  towards  the  sex 
was  a  natural  weakness,  and  be  would  have  married  Mabol  or 
any  one  else  wbo  would  accept  his  hand  ;  but  his  admiration  of 
her  was  in  a  great  degree  feigned,  in  order  that  he  might  have 
an  excuse  for  accompanying  the  party,  without  sharing  in  tho 
responsibility  of  its  defeat,  or  incurring  the  risk  of  having  no 
other  strong  and  seemingly  sufficient  motjve.  Much  of  thi& 
was  known  to  Captain  Sanglier,  particularly  the  part  in  con- 
nexion wi^  Mabel ;  and  he  did  not  fail  to  let  his  auditors  into 
the  whole  secret,  frequently  laughing  in  a  sarcastic  manner,  as 
he  revealed  the  different  expedients  of  the  luckless  Quarter- 
Master. 

"  Touchez-la,"  said  the  cold-blooded  partisan,  holding  out 
his  »newy  hand  to  Pathfinder,  when  he  ended  his  explanations 
— "you  be  honnSle,  and  dat  is  beaucotip.  We  tak'  de  spy,  as 
we  tak'  la  midtdne,  for  de  good ;  mais,  je  les  diU»te ! 
Touehez'ta." 

"  111  shake  your  hand,  captain,  I  will,  for  you're  a  lawfiil  and 
Qtt'rat  inimy,"  returned  Pathfinder,  "  and  a  manful  one ;  but 
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the  body  of  the  Qnarter-Master  shall  never  disgrace  English 
ground.  I  did  intend  to  carry  it  back  toLundie,  that  he  might 
play  his  bagpipes  over  it;  but  now  it  sbali  he  here,  on  the  spot 
where  he  acted  his  villaiiy,  atid  have  his  own  treason  fbr  3 
head-sfone.  Captain  Flinty-Hearl,  I  suppose  this  consorting 
nith  trtutors  is  a  part  of  a  soldier's  regular  basiness ;  but  I  tell 
you  honestly,  it  is  not  to  my  liking,  and  I'd  rather  it  should  be 
you  than  I  nho  had  this  aJFair  on  his  conscience.  What  an 
awful  sinner! — To  plot  right  and  left  ag'in  country,  friends,  . 
and  the  Lord  ! — Jasper,  boy,  a  word  with  you  aside  for  a  single 
minute." 

Pathfinder  cow  led  the  young  man  apart,  and  squeeong  his 
hand,  with  the  tears  in  his  own  eyes,  be  continued — 

"  You  know  me,  Eau-douce,  and  I  know  you,"  he  said,  "  and 
this  news  has  not  changed  niy  opinion  of  yon  in  any  manner. 
I  never  believed  their  tales,  though  it  looked  solemn  at  one 
minute,  I  will  own  ;  yes,  it  did  look  solemn  ;  and  it  made  me 
feel  solemn,  too.  I  never  suspected  you  for  a  minute,  for  I 
know  your  gifts  don't  lie  that-a-way ;  but  I  most  own  I  didn't 
suspect  the  Quarter-Master  neither." 

"  And  he  holding"  His  Majesty's  commission.  Pathfinder !" 

"  It  isn't  3o  much  that,  Jasper  Western ;  it  isn't  so  much  that 
He  held  a  commission  from  God  to  act  ri^t,  and  to  deal  fairly 
with  his  fellow-creatnr's,  and  he  has  foiled  awfiilly  in  his  duty !" 

"  To  think  of  his  pretending  love  for  one  like  Mabel,  too, 
when  he  felt  none  F 

"  That  was  bad  sartainly ;  the  fellow  must  have  had  Mingo 
blood  in  his  veins.  The  man  that  deals  un&irly  by  a  wom^i 
can  be  but  a  mongrel,  lad ;  for  the  Lord  has  made  them  help* 
less  on  purpose  that  we  may  gain  their  love  by  kindnesf  and 
sarvices.  Here  is  the  sa^eant,  poor  man,  on  his  dying  bed ; 
he  has  given  me  his  daughter  for  a  wifo,  and  Mabel,  dear  girl, 
she  has  consented  to  it ;  and  it  makes  me  feel  that  I  have  two 
welfares  to  look  after,  two  natur's  to  care  for,  and  two  hearts  to 
gladden.  Ah's  me!  Jasper;  I  sometimes  foel  that  Tm  not 
good  enough  for  that  sweet  child  I " 
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Eau-douce  bad  nearly  gasped  for  breath  nhea  he  first  heard 
fliis  intelligence;  and,  though  he  succeeded  in  suppressing  aoy 
other  outward  signs  of  ^lation,  his  cheek  was  blanched  nearly 
to  the  paleness  of  death.  Still  he  found  meaas  to  answer,  not 
only  with  firmness,  but  with  energy, 

"  Say  not  so,  Pathfinder ;  you  are  good  enough  for  a  Queen." 

"  Ay,  ay,  boy,  according  to  your  ideas  of  my  goodness  ;  tiiat 
is  lo  say — I  can  kill  a  deer,  or  even  a  Mingo  at  need,  witJi 
any  man  on  the  lines  ;  or  I  can  follow  a  forest  path  with  as  true 
an  eye,  or  read  the  stars,  when  others  do  not  understand  them. 
No  doubt,  no  doubt,  Mabel  will  have  venison  enough,  and  fish 
enough,  and  pigeons  enough ;  but  will  she  have  knowledge 
enough,  and  will  she  have  ideas  enough,  and  pleasant  converaa- 
don  enough,  when  life  comes  to  drag  a  Uttle,  and  each  of 
us  be^ns  to  pass  for  our  true  value?" 

"  If  you  pass  for  your  value,  Pathfinder,  the  greatest  lady  in 
the  land  would  be  happy  with  you.  On  that  head,  jou  have  no 
reason  to  feel  afi-aid." 

"  Kow,  Jasper,  I  dare  to  say  ytm  think  so — nay,  I  know  you 
do;  for  it  is  nat'ral  and  according  to  fiiendship,  for  people  to 
look  over  favorably  at  them  they  love.  Yes,  yes ;  if  I  had  to 
marry  you,  boy,  I  should  give  myself  no  eonsnm  about  being 
well  looked  upon,  for  you  have  always  shown  a  disposition 
to  see  oie  and  all  I  do  with  friendly  eyes.  But  a  young 
gal,  after  all,  must  wish  to  marry  a  man  that  is  nearer  to 
her  own  ^e  and  foncies,  than  to  have  one  old  enough  to  be  her 
fatber,  and  mde  enough  to  frighten  her.  1  wonder,  Jasper,  that 
Mabel  never  took  a  tancy  to  you,  now,  rather  than  eetting  her 
mind  on  me !" 

"  Take  a  &ncy  to  me.  Pathfinder  1"  returned  the  young  man, 
endeavoring  to  clear  his  voice  without  betraying  himself— 
"  What  is  there  about  me  to  please  such  a  girl  as  Mabel  I>un- 
ham?  I  have  all  that  you  find  fenlt  with  in  yourself,  with  none 
of  tbat  excellence  that  makes  even  the  generals  respect  yon." 

"Well — well — it's  all  chance,  say  what  we  will  about  it. 
Here  I  have  journeyed  and  guided  through  the  woods,  female 
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after  female,  and  consorted  nith  them  in  Uie  ganisoua,  and 
never  have  I  even  felt  an  incliQalion  for  any,  unttl  I  saw  Mabel 
Dunham.  It's  true  the  poor  seijeant  first  set  me  to  tkinkiog 
about  his  daughter ;  but  after  we  got  a  little  acquainted  like,  Pd 
no  need  of  being  spokeu  to,  to  think  of  her  night  and  day.  I'm 
tough,  Jasper ;  jes,  I'm  very  lough ;  and  I'm  risolute  enough,  as 
you  all  know ;  and  yet  I  do  think  it  would  quite  break  me  down 
now,  to  lose  Mabel  Dunham  j" 

"  We  will  talk  no  moje  of  it,  Pathfioder,"  said  Jasper,  return- 
ing hia  friend's  squeeze  of  the  hand,  and  moving  back  towards 
the  fire,  though  slowly,  and  in  the  manner  of  one  who  cared  little 
where  he  went ;  "  we  will  talk  no  more  of  it.  You  are  worthy 
of  Mabel,  and  Mabel  is  worthy  of  you^ — ^you  like  Mabel,  and 
Mabel  Eb^  yon — her  &ther  has  choeon  you  for  her  husband,  and 
no  one  has  a  right  to  interfere.  As  for  the  Quarter-Master,  his 
feigning  love  for  Mabel  is  woree  even  than  his  treason  to 
the  king !" 

By  this  time  they  were  so  near  the  fire  that  it  was  necessary 
to  change  the  conversation.  Luckily,  at  that  instant,  Cap,  who 
had  been  in  the  block  in  company  with  his  dying  brother- 
in-law,  and  who  knew  nothing  of  what  had  passed  since  the 
capitulation,  now  appeared,  walking  with  a  meditative  and 
melancholy  air  towards  the  group.  Much  of  that  hearty  dog-. 
matisra  that  imparted  even  to  his  ordinary  air  and  demeanor  an 
appearance  of  something  like  contempt  for  all  around  him,  had 
disappeared,  and  he  seemed  thoughtful,  if  not  meeL 

"  This  death,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  when  he  had  got  auf- 
ficiently  near,  "is  a  melancholy  business,  m^e  the  best  of 
it.  Now,  here  is  Seijeant  Dunham,  a  very  good  soldier,  I  make 
no  question,  about  to  slip  his  cable,  and  yet  he  holds  on  to 
the  lietter  end  of  it,  as  if  he  was  determioed  it  should  uever  run 
out  of  the  hawse-hole ;  and  all  because  he  loves  his  daughter,  it 
seems  to  me.  For  my  part,  when  a  friend  is  really  under  the 
necessity  of  making  a  long  journey,  I  always  wish  him  well  and 
happily  off." 

"  You  wouldn't  kill  the  seijeant  before  his  time  f"  Pathfinder 
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Teproachfiiltj  answered.  "  Ijfe  is  sweet,  even  'to  the  aged  ;  and, 
for  that  matter,  Pve  known  some  that  seemed  to  set  much  store 
by  it,  when  it  got  to  be  of  the  least  value." 

Nothing  had  been  further  from  Cap's  real  thoughts  than  the 
wish  to  basteu  his  brother-in-law's  end.  He  had  found  himself 
embarrassed  with  the  duties  of  smoothing  a  death-bed,  and  ail 
he  bad  meant  was  to  express  a  sincere  desire  that  the  seijeant 
were  happily  rid  of  doubt  and  suffering.  A  little  shocked,  there- 
fore, at  the  interpretation  that  had  been  put  on  his  words,  he 
rejoined  with  some  of  the  asperity  of  the  man,  though  rebuked 
by  a  consciousness  of  not  having  done  his  own  wishes  justice — 
"  Yon  are  too  old  and  too  sensible  a  person,  Pathfinder,"  he 
said,  "  to  fetch  a  man  up  with  a  surge,  when  he  is  paying  out 
bis  ideas  in  distress,  as  it  might  be,  Seijeant  Dunham  is  both 
my  brother-in-law  and  my  friend, — that  is  to  say,  as  intimate  a 
friend  as  a  soldier  well  can  be  with  a  seataring  man,  and  I  respect 
3Dd  honor  him  accordingly.  I  make  no  doubt,  moreover,  that 
he  has  lived  such  a  life  as  becomes  a  man,  and  there  can  be  no 
great  harm,  after  all,  in  wishing  any  one  well  berthed  in  heaven. 
"Well  1  we  are  mortal  the  best  of  us,  that  you'll  not  deny ;  and  it 
ought  to  be  a  lesson  not  to  feel  pride  in  our  strength  and  beauty. 
"Where  ts  the  Quarter-Master,  Pathfinder!  It  is  proper  he 
should  come  and  have  a  parting  word  with  the  poor  eeijeant, 
who  is  only  going  a  little  before  us." 

"You  have  spoken  more  truth,  Master  Cap,  than  you've  been 
knowing;  to,  al\  this  time ;  in  wbidi  there  is  no  great  wonder, 
howsoever;  mankind  as  often  telling  biting  tn.iths  when  they 
least  metui  it,  as  at  any  other  time.  You  might  have  gone  iiir- 
ther,  notwithstanding,  and  said  that  we  are  morl^  (he  vxn'H 
of  us,  which  is  quite  as  true,  and  a  good  deal  more  wholesome 
than  saying  that  we  are  mortal,  the  best  of  us.  As  for  the 
Quarter-Master's  coming  to  speak  a  parting  word  to  the  saijeant, 
it  is  quite  out  of  the  question,  seeing  that  he  has  gone  ahead, 
and  tiiat  too  with  httle  parting  notice  to  himself,  or  to  any  one 

"  You  are  not  qmte  as  clear  as  common  in  your  language,  Fatb- 
21 
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6ader.  1  know  that  we  ought  all  to  have  soiemu  thoaghta  on 
these  occasions,  bot  I  see  no  nsc  in  speaking  in  parables," 

"If  mj  words  are  Qot  piaio,  the  idee  is.  In  short,  Master 
Gap,  while  Saijeaot  Uunham  has  been  prepaiing  himself  for  a 
loog  journey,  like  a  conscientious  and  honest  man  as  he  is, 
deliberate!}'  and  slowly,  the  Quarter-Master  has  stArted,  in  a 
harry,  before  bim  ;  and,  although  it  is  a  matter  ou  whieh  it  does 
not  become  me  to  be  very  positive,  I  give  it  as  my  opinion  that 
they  travel  such  different  roads  that  they  will  never  meet," 

"  Explain  yourself  my  friend,"  said  the  bewildered  seaman, 
looking  around  him  in  search  of  Mnir,  whose  absence  b^an  to. 
excite  his  distrust  "I see  nothing  of  the  Quarter-Master,  but  I 
think  him  loo  much  of  a  man  to  run  away,  now  that  the  victory 
is  guDcd.  If  the  fight  were  ahead,  instead  of  in  our  wake,  the 
case  would  be  altered." 

"There  lies  all  that  is  left  of  him,  beneath  that  greatcoat," 
returned  ihe  guide,  who  then  briefly  related  the  niaDner  of  the 
Lieutenant's  death,  "  The  Tuscarora  was  as  venomous  in  his 
blow  as  a  rattler,  though  he  failed  to  give  the  warning,"  conti- 
nued Pathfinder,  "  I've  seen  many  a  desperate  light,  and  seve- 
ral of  these  sudden  outbreaks  of  savage  temper ;  but  never, 
before,  did  I  see  a  human  soul  quit  the  body  more  unexpectedly, 
or  at  a  worse  moment  for  the  hopes  of  the  dying  man.  His 
breath  was  stopped  with  the  lie  on  bis  lips,  and  the  spirit  might 
be  said  to  have  passed  away  in  the  very  ardor  of  nickednefis." 

Cap  listened  with  a  gaping  mouth,  and  he  gave  two  or  three 
violent  hems,  as  tlie  other  concluded,  like  one  who  dtstnisted  hia 
own  respiration, 

"This  is  an  uucertjun  and  uncomfortable  life  of  yours, Master 
Pathfinder,  what  between  the  ftesh-water  and  the  savages,"  ho 
Bwd,  "  and  the  sooner  I  get  quit  of  it,  the  higher  will  be  my 
opinion  of  myself.  iPTow  yon  mention  it,  I  will  say  that  the 
luan  ran  for  that  berth  in  the  rocks,  when  the  enemy  first  bore 
down  upon  us,  with  a  sort  of  instinct  that  T  thought  surprising 
in  an  officer  ;  but  I  wa^;  in  tAo  great  a  hurry  to  follow,  to  log 
the  whole  matter  accurately.     Giod  bless  me — God  ble^  me  I  a 
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traitor  do  you  say  and  ready  to  sell  lua  country,  and  to  a  bloody 
Frenchman  too!" 

"  To  sell  anything — country,  soul,  body,  Mabel,  and  all  oui 
scalps;  and  no  ways  partdcular,  Pll  engage,  as  to  the  purchase. 
The  countrymen  of  Captain  FBnty-heart,  here,  were  the  pay- 
masters this  time." 

"  Just  like  'em  ;  ever  ready  to  buy  when  they  can't  thrash, 
and  to  run  when  they  can't  do  neither." 

Mom.  Sanglier  lifted  his  cap  with  ironical  gravity,  and  ac- 
knowledged the  compliment  with  an  expression  of  polit«  con- 
tempt that  was  alt^^ther  lost  on  its  insensible  subject.  But 
Pathfinder  had  too  much  native  courtesy,  and  was  (ax  too  just- 
minded,  to  allow  the  attack  to  go  unnoticed. 

"  Well — well,"  he  interposed — ''  to  ray  mind  there  is  no 
great  difference  atween  an  Englishman  and  a  Frenchman,  a'ter 
all.  They  talk  different  tongues,  and  live  under  di^rent  kings, 
I  will  allow;  but  both  are  human,  and  feel  like  human  beings, 
when  there  is  occasion  for  it.  If  a  Frenchman  is  sometimes 
skeary,  so  is  an  Englishman ;  and  as  for  running  away,  why 
a  man  will  now  and  then  do  it,  as  well  as  a  horse,  let  him  come 
of  what  people  he  may." 

Captain  Flinty-heart,  as  Pathfinder  called  him,  made  another 
obeisance  ;  but  this  time  the  smile  was  friendly,  and  not  ironi- 
cal, for  he  felt  that  the  intention  was  good,  whatever  might 
have  been  the  mode  of  expressing  it.  Too  pliilosophica!,  how- 
ever, to  heed  what  a  man  like  Cap  might  say  or  think,  he 
finished  his  breakfast  without  allowing  bis  attention  to  be  again 
diverted  from  that  important  pursuit 

"  My  business  here  was  principally  with  the  Quarter-Master," 
Cap  continued,  as  soon  as  he  had  done  regarding  the  Frenchman's 
pantomime.  "  The  seijeant  must  be  near  his  end ;  and  I  have 
thought  he  might  wish  to  say  something  to  his  successor  in 
authority,  before  be  finally  departed.  It  is  Coo  late,  it  would 
seem;  and,  as  you  say.  Pathfinder,  the  lieutenant  has  truly 
gone  before." 

"  That  ho  has,  though  on  a  different  path.     As  for  authorHy, 
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I  suppose  ibe  corpora  baa  now  a  right  to  commiknd  what's  left 
of  the  55tb,  though  a  small  and  worried,  oot  to  say  frightened, 
party  it  is.  But,  if  anytbing  needs  to  be  done,  the  chancee 
are  greatly  in  favor  of  my  being  called  on  to  do  it.  I  suppose, 
however,  we  bave  only  to  bury  our  dead  and  set  fire  to  the  block 
and  tbe  huU,  for  they  stand  in  tbe  inimy's  territory,  by  position, 
if  not  by  law,  and  must  not  be  left  for  tbeir  convenience.  Our 
using  them  again  h  out  of  tbe  question ;  for  now  the  Frenchers 
know  where  the  island  is  to  be  found,  it  would  be  like  thrusting 
the  hand  into  a  wolf-trap,  with  our  eyes  wide  open.  This  part 
of  the  work,  the  Sarpent  and  I  will  see  to ;  for  we  are  as  prac- 
tysed  in  retreats  as  in  advances." 

"  All  that  is  very  pell,  my  good  friend ;  and  now  for  my 
poor  brother-in-law  :  though  he  is  a  soldier,  we  cannot  let  him 
slip  without  a  word  of  consolation,  and  a  leave-taking,  in  my 
judgment.  This  has  been  an  unlucky  af&ir,  on  every  tack; 
though  I  suppose  it  is  what  one  bad  a  right  to  expect,  consider- 
ing the  state  of  the  times,  and  the  nature  of  the  navigation. 
We  must  make  the  best  of  it,  nnd  try  to  help  the  worthy  tnan 
to  unmoor,  without  str^ning  bis  messengers.  Death  is  a  dr- 
cumstance,  after  all,  Master  Pathfinder,  and  one  of  a  very  gene- 
ral character,  too,  seeing  that  we  must  alt  submit  to  it,  sooner 
or  later." 

"  You  say  truth,  you  say  truth  ;  and  &)r  that  reason  I  hold  it 
.  to  be  wise  to  be  always  ready.  I've  often  thought,  Saltwater, 
that  he  is  happiest  who  has  the  least  to  leave  behind  him  when 
the  summons  comes.  Now,  here  am  J,  a  hunter  and  a  scout, 
and  a  guide,  although  I  do  not  own  a  foot  of  land  on  'arth,  yet, 
do  I  enjoy  and  possess  more  than  the  great  Albany  Patroon. 
With  the  heavens  over  my  head  to  keep  me  in  mind  of  the  last 
great  hunt,  and  the  dried  leaves  heneath  my  feet,  I  tramp  over 
the  ground  as  freely  as  if  I  was  its  lord  and  owner ;  and  what 
more  need  heart  desire!  I  do  not  say  that  1  love  nothing  tbat 
belongs  to  'arth ;  for  T  do,  though  not  much,  unless  it  might  be 
Mabel  Dunham,  that  I  can't  carry  with  me.  Lhave  some  pups 
at  the  higher  fort,  that  I  valy  conmdemble,  though  they  are  too 
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Doby  for  warfare,  and  so  we  are  compelled  to  live  separate  for 
a  while;  and  then,  I  think,  it  would  grieve  me  to  part  with 
Killdeer ;  but  I  see  no  reason  why  we  should  not  be  buried  in 
the  same  grave,  for  we  are,  as  near  as  can  be,  of  the  saraa 
length — six  feet,  to  a  hair's  breadth ;  but,  bating  these,  and  a 
pipe  that  the  Sarpent  gave  me,  and  a  few  tokens  received  from 
travellers,  all  of  which  might  be  put  in  a  pouch,  and  laid  under 
my  head,  wben  the  order  comes  to  march,  I  shall  be  ready  at  a 
minute's  warning;  and,  let  nje  tell  you.  Master  Cap,  that's 
what  I  call  a  drcumatance,  too !" 

"  'Tis  just  BO  with  me,"  answered  the  senior,  as  the  two 
walked  towards  the  block,  too  much  occupied  with  their  respec- 
tive morality,  to  remember,  at  the  moment,  the  melancholy 
errand  tbey  were  on — "  that's  just  my  way  of  feeling  and  rea- 
soning. How  often  have  I  felt,  when  near  shipwreck,  the  relief 
of  not  owning  the  craft!  'If  she  goes,'  I  have  said  to  myself, 
'  why  my  life  goes  with  her,  but  not  my  property,  and  there's 
great  comfort  in  that.'  I've  discovered  in  the  course  of  hosing 
about  the  world,  from  the  Horn  to  Cape  North,  not  to  speak 
of  this  run  on  a  bit  of  fresh-water,  that  if  a  man  has  a  few 
dollars,  and  puts  them  in  a  chest  under  lock  and  key,  he  is 
pretty  certain  to  fasten  up  bi»  heart  in  the  same  till ;  and  so  I 
carry  pretty  much  all  1  own  in  a  belt  round  my  body,  in  order, 
as  I  say,  to  keep  the  vitals  in  the  right  place.  D e,  Path- 
finder, if  I  think  a  man  without  a  heart  any  better  than  a  fish 
with  a  hole  in  his  air-bag." 

"  I  don't  know  how  that  may  be,  Master  Cap,  but  a  man 
without  a  consdence  is  bnt  n  poor  creatur',  take  my  word  for  it, 
as  any  one  will  discover  who  has  to  do  with  a  Mingo.  I  trou- 
ble myself  but  litde  with  dollars  or  half-joes,  for  these  are  the 
favoryte  coin  in  this  part  of  the  world  ;  but  I  can  easily  believe 
by  what  I've  seen  of  mankind,  that  if  a  man  has  a  chest  filled 
with  either,  he  may  be  said  to  lock  up  his  heart  in  the  same 
bos.  I  once  hunted  for  two  summers  during  the  last  peace, 
and  I  collected  so  much  peltry  that  I  found  my  right  feelings 
^ring  way  to  a  craving  after  property ;  and  if  IJiave  consarn 
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in  marrying  Mabel,  it  is  that  I  may  get  to  love  such  things  too 
well,  ia  order  to  make  her  comfortable." 

"  You're  a  philosopher,  that's  clear,  Pathfinder ;  and  I  don'l 
know  but  you're  a  Christian !" 

"  I  should  be  out  of  humor  with  the  man  that  gmnsnyed 
the  last,  Master  Cap.  I  have  not  been  Christianized  by  the 
Moravians,  like  so  niaay  of  the  Delawares,  it  is  true;  but  I  hold 
to  Christiaoity  and  white  gifts.  With  me  it  is  as  onereditable 
kr  a.  white  nian  not  to  be  a  Christian,  as  it  is  for  a  red-skia  not 
to  believe  in  his  happy  hunting-grounds  ;  indeed,  after  allowing 
for  difference  in  traditions,  and  some  variations  about  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  spirit  will  be  occupied  after  death,  I  hold  that 
a  good  Delaware  is  a  good  Christian,  thongh  be  never  saw  a 
Moravian ;  and  a  good  Christian  a  good  Delaware,  so  fer  as 
natur'  is  consamed.  The  Sarpent  and  I  talk  these  matters  over 
often,  for  he  has  a  hankerin'  after  Christiauity — ^' 

"  Tbe  d — 1  he  has  1"  interrupted  Cap.  "  And  what  does  he 
intend  to  do  in  a  chnrch  with  all  the  scalps  he  takes  V^ 

"Don't  run  away  with  a  false  idee,  friend  Cap;  don't  run 
away  with  a  felse  idee.  These  tilings  are  only  skin-deep,  and 
all  depend  on  edication  and  nat'ral  gifts.  Look  around  you  at 
mankind,  and  tell  me  why  you  see  a  red  warrior  here,  a  black 
one  there,  and  while  annies  in  another  place !  All  this,  and  a 
great  deal  more  of  the  same  kind  that  I  could  point  out,  has 
been  ordered  for  some  'special  purpose ;  and  it  is  not  for  us  to 
fly  in  the  fece  of  facts  and  deny  thdr  truth.  No — no — each  color 
has  its  gifts,  and  its  laws,  and  ita  traditions ;  and  one  is  not  to 
condemn  another  because  he  does  not  exactiy  comprehend  it." 

"  Ton  must  have  read  a  great  deal,  Pathfinder,  to  aee  things 
as  clear  as  this,"  returned  Oap,  who  waa  not  a  httle  mystified 
by  his  companion's  simple  creed — "It's  all  as  jilaiu  as  day  to 
me  now,  though  I  must  saj  I  never  fell  in  with  these  opinions 
before.     What  denomination  do  you  belong  to,  my  friend  V 

"  Anan  T 

"  What  sect  do  you  hold  out  for ! — What  particular  ohoroh 
do  you  fetch  up  in  T 
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"  Look  about  yon  and  judge  for  yourself.  I'm  in  church  uow ; 
I  eat  in  church,  drink  in  churcb,  sleep  in  church.  The  'arth  is 
the  temple  of  the  Lord,  and  t  w^t  on  him  hourly,  d^ly,  with- 
out ceasing,  I  humbly  hope.  No^no — I'll  not  deny  my  blood 
aud  color,  but  am  Christian  bom,  and  shall  die  in  the  same 
fiiith.  The  Moravians  tried  me  hard ;  and  one  of  the  king's 
chaplains  has  had  his  say  too,  though  that's  a  class  no  ways 
strenuous  on  such  mattei^ ;  and  a  missionary  sent  from  Rome 
talked  much  with  me  as  I  guided  him  through  the  forest 
during  the  last  peace ',  hut  Pve  had  one  answer  for  them  all — 
I'm  a  Gbristian  already,  and  want  to  be  neither  Moravian,  nor 
Churchman,  nor  Papist.     No — no — I'll  not  deny  my  birth  and 

"  I  think  a  word  from  yon  might  lighten  the  seijeant  over  Uie 
shoals  of  death,  Master  Pathfinder.  He  has  no  one  with  him 
but  poor  Mabel,  and  she,  you  know,  besides  being  bia  danghter, 
is  but  a  girl  and  a  child  after  all." 

"Mabel  is  feeble  in  body,  friend  Cap,  but  in  matters  of  this 
natur',  I  doubt  if  she  may  not  be  stronger  than  most  men. 
But  Saijeant  Dunham  is  my  friend,  and  he  is  your  brother-in- 
law:  so  now  the  press  of  fighting  and  maintmning  our  rights 
is  over,  it  is  fitting  we  should  both  go  and  witness  his  departure. 
I've  stood  by  many  a  dying  man,  Master  Cap,"  continued  Path' 
finder,  who  had  a  besetting  propensity  to  enlarge  on  his  ezpo- 
rience,  stopping  and  holding  his  companion  by  a  button — "Fve 
stood  by  many  a  dying  man's  side,  and  seen  his  last  gasp,  and 
heard  his  last  breath ;  for  when  the  hurry  and  tumult  of  the 
battle  is  over,  it  is  good  to  bethink  us  of  the  misfortunate,  and 
it  is  remarkable  to  witness  bow  differently  liuman  natur'  feels 
at  such  solemn  moments.  Some  go  their  way  as  stupid  and 
ignorant  as  if  God  had  never  given  them  reason,  and  an  account- 
able state  ;  while  others  quit  us  rejoicing,  like  men  who  leave 
heavy  burdens  behind  them.  I  think  that  the  mind  sees  clearly 
at  such  moments,  my  friend,  and  that  past  deeds  stand  tbidf 
before  the  recollection." 
"  Fll  engage  they  do,  Pathfinder,     I  have  witnessed  some- 
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thing  of  liiis  myself  and  hope  Vm  the  better  man  for  it  I 
remember  once  that  I  thought  my  own  time  liad  come,  and  the 
log  was  overhauled  with  a  diligence  I  did  not  tliink  niyself 
capable  of  until  that  moment.  I've  not  been  a  very  great 
einner,  tHend  Pathfinder;  that  is  to  say,  never  on  a  lai^e  scale; 
though,  1  dare  say,  if  the  truth  were  spoken,  a  considerable 
amount  of  small  matters  might  tte  raked  up  agiunst  me,  as  well 
as  against  another  man ;  but  tbeo  I've  aever  committed  piracy, 
nor  high-treason,  nor  arson,  nor  any  of  them  sort  of  things. 
As  to  smugghng,  and  the  like  of  that,  why  I'm  a  seafering  man, 
and  I  suppose  all  callings  have  their  weak  spots.  I  dare  say 
yoar  trade  is  not  altogether  without  blemish,  honorable  and 
useful  as  it  seems  to  bef 

"  Many  of  the  scouts  and  guides  are  desperate  knaves ;  and, 
like  the  Quarter-Master  here,  some  of  thera  take  pay  of  both 
sides.  I  hope  I'm  not  one  of  thera,  though  ail  occupations  lead 
to  teraptaljons.  Thrice  have  I  been  sorely  tried  in  my  life,  and 
once  yielded  a  little,  though  T  hope  it  was  not  in  a  niaUer  to 
disturb  a  raan's  consdence  in  his  last  moments.  The  first  time 
was  when  I  found  in  the  woods  a  pack  of  skins  that  I  knowed 
belonged  to  a  Frencher,  who  was  han^ng  on  our  side  of  the 
lines,  where  he  had  no  business  to  be  ;  twenty-six  as  handsonoe 
beavers  as  ever  gladdened  human  eyes !  Well,  that  wns  a  sore 
temptation,  for  1  thought  the  law  would  have  been  almost  with 
me,  although  it  was  in  peace-times.  But  then  I  remembered 
that  such  laws  wasn't  made  for  us  hunters,  and  bethought  me 
that  the  poor  man  might  have  built  great  expectations  for  the 
next  winter,  on  the  sale  of  his  skins  ;  and  I  left  them  where 
they  lay.  Most  of  our  people  said  I  did  wrong ;  but  the 
manner  in  which  I  slept  that  night  convinced  roe  that  I  had 
done  right.  Tlie  next  trial  was  when  I  found  the  rifle,  that  is 
sartainly,  the  only  one  in  this  part  of  the  world  that  can  be 
calculated  on  as  surely  as  Killdeer,  and  knowed  that  by 
taking  it,  or  even  hiding  it,  I  might  at  once  rise  to  be  the  first 
shot  in  all  these  parts.  I  was  then  young,  and  by  no  means  as 
expart  as  I  have  since  got  to  be,  and  youth  is  amhatioua  and 
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BtriviDg ;  but,  God  be  prised  I  I  mastered  diat  feeling ;  and, 
friend  Cap,  what  is  almost  as  good,  I  mastered  my  rival  in  as 
fair  a  shooting-maUih  aa  was  ever  witnessed  in  a  garrison  ;  he 
with  his  piece,  and  1  with  Eilldeer,  and  before  the  general  in 
person,  too!"  Here  Pathfinder  stopped  to  laugh,  his  triumph 
HtiU  glittering  in  bis  eyes,  and  glowing  on  bis  sunburnt  and 
browned  cheek.  "  Well,  the  next  conflict  with  the  devil  was 
the  hardest  of  them  ail,  and  that  was  when  I  came  suddenly 
npon  a  camp  of  six  Mingos,  asleep  in  the  woods,  with  their 
guna  and  bonis  piled  in  a  way  that  enabled  me  to  get  possession 
of  them  witbont  waking  a  miscreant  of  them  all.  What  nn 
opportunity  that  would  have  been  for  the  Sarpent,  who  wonid 
have  despniched  them,  one  after  another,  with  bis  knife,  and 
had  their  six  scalps  at  his  girdle  in  about  the  time  it  takes  me 
to  tell  you  the  story.  Oh  !  he's  a  valiant  warrior,  that  Chin- 
gachgook,  and  as  honest  as  he's  brave,  and  as  good  as  he's 
honest  [" 

"And  what  may  you  have  done  in  this  matter.  Master 
Pathfinder !"  demanded  Cap,  who  began  to  be  interested  in  the 
result — "  it  seems  to  me  you  had  made  either  a  very  lucky  or  a 
very  nnlneky  landfall." 

"  Twas  lucky,  and  'twas  unlucky,  if  you  can  understand  that. 
Twas  unlucky,  for  it  proved  a  desperate  trial;  and  yet 'twas 
lucky,  all  things  considered,  in  the  ind.  I  did  not  touch  a  hair 
of  their  heads,  for  a  white  man  has  no  nat'ral  gifts  to  take 
scalps;  nor  did  I  even  make  sure  of  One  of  their  rifles.  I 
distrusted  myself,  knowing  that  a  Mingo  is  no  fovorite  in  my 
own  eyes." 

"  As  for  the  scalps,  I  think  you  were  right  enough,  my 
worthy  friend ;  but  as  for  the  armament  and  the  stores,  they 
would  have  been  condemned  by  any  prize-court  in  Chris- 
tendom !" 

"  That  they  would — that  they  would  ;  but  then  the  Mingos 

would  have  gone  clear,  seeing  that  a  white  man  can  no  more 

attack  an  unarmed,  than  a  sleeping  inimy.    No— no — I  did 

myself,  and  my  color,  and  my  religion,  too,  greater  justice.    1 

21* 
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waited  till  their  nap  was  over,  and  they  nell  on  their  war-path 
i^ain  ;  and  by  ambushiag  them  here,  and  danking  them  there, 
I  peppered  the  bla<4guard3  intrinsically,  like,"  Pathfinder  occa- 
sionally canghl  a  fine  word  from  his  associates,  and  used  it  a 
little  Taguely — "  that  only  one  ever  got  back  to  his  village  ;  and 
he  came  into  his  wigwam,  limping.  Luckily,  aa  it  tinned  ont, 
the  great  Delaware  had  only  baited  to  jerk  some  venison,  and 
was  following  on  my  trail ;  and  when  he  i;ot  up,  he  had  five  of 
the  scoundrel's  scalps  hanging  where  they  ought  to  be ;  so  yoa 
see  nothing  was  lost  by  doing  right,  either  ia  the  way  ot  honor 
or  in  that  of  profit" 

Cap  grunted  an  assent,  though  the  distinctions  in  his  com- 
panion's morality,  it  must  be  owned,  were  not  exactly  clear  to 
his  nnderstanding.  The  two  had  occadonally  moved  towards 
the  block  as  tltey  conversed,  and  then  stopped  again,  as  some 
matter  of  more  interest  than  common  brought  them  to  &  halt. 
They  were  now  so  near  the  building,  however,  that  neither 
thought  of  pursuing  the  subject  any  fiirther ;  but  each  prepared 
himself  for  the  final  scene  with  Seijeant  Dunham. 
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"Thou  bsmJne  pvond,  whom  wlntet's  wntb  huh  wait 
An  niide  B  mirror  b)  heboid  my  (illghl: 
Whll'oDie  lb;  freih  aprfng  Oonrer'd ;  and  ■»«  hoiKil 
Tbj  snmnier  imade.  wlih  daflDdlilles  digbl; 


Although  the  soldier  may  regard  danger,  and  even  deatli, 
with  indifference,  in  tbe  tumult  of  battle,  when  the  passage  of 
the  80nl  is  delayed  to  moments  of  tranquillity  and  reflection,  the 
change  commonly  brings  with  it  the  OGual  train  of  solemn 
refiectiona  ;  of  regrets  for  (he  past ;  and  of  doubts  and  nntidpai- 
tions  for  the  future.  Many  a  man  haa  died  with  an  heroic 
expression  on  his  lipa,  but  with  heaviness  and  distrust  at  his 
heart ;  for,  whatever  may  be  the  varieties  of  onr  religious  creeds 
— let  us  depend  on  the  mediation  of  Christ,  the  dogmas  of 
Mahomet,  or  the  elabornLed  allegories  of  the  East — there  is  a 
conviction,  common  to  all  men,  that  death  is  but  the  stepping- 
Btone  between  ihis  and  a  more  eleval«d  state  of  being.  Seij^nt 
Dunham  wm  a  brave  man ;  but  he  was  departing  for  a  country 
in  which  resolution  could  avail  him  nothing:  and  as  he  felt  him- 
self gradually  loosened  from  the  grasp  of  the  worid,  histhonghts 
and  feelings  took  the  natural  direction  ;  for,  if  it  be  true  that 
death  is  the  great  leveller,  in  nothing  is  it  more  true,  than  that 
it  reduces  all  to  the  same  views  of  the  vanity  of  life. 

Pathfinder,  though  a  man  of  quaint  and  peculiar  habits  and 
opinions,  was  always  thoughtful,  and  disposed  to  view  the  things 
around  him  with  a  shade  of  philosophy,  as  well  as  with  serious- 
ness. Id  him,  therefore,  the  scene  In  the  block-house  awakened 
-  no  very  novel  feelings ;  but  the  case  was  different  with  Cap, 
Rnde,  opinionated,  dogmatical,  and  bosterous,  the  old  sailor  was 
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little  accustomed  to  view  even  death,  with  any  approach  to  the 
grat'ity  that  its  importance  demands;  and,  notwithstanding  all 
tliat  had  passed,  and  his  real  regard  fur  his  brother-iri'law,  lie 
now  entered  the  room  of  tie  dj-iog  man,  with  much  of  that 
callous  unconcern  which  was  the  fruit  of  long  tr^aing  in  a  school, 
that,  while  it  gives  so  many  lessons  in  the  sublimest  truths,  gene- 
rally wastes  its  admonitions  on  scholars  who  are  little  disposed 
to  profit  by  them. 

The  first  proof  that  Cap  gave  of  his  not  entering  as  fiilly  as 
those  around  him  into  the  solemnity  of  the  moment,  was  by 
cominenciDg  a  narration  of  the  events  which  bad  just  led  to  the 
deaths  of  Mnir  and  Arrowhead.  "  Both  tripped  their  anchors 
in  a  hurry,  brother  Dunham,"  be  concluded;  "and  you  bave 
the  consolation  of  knowing  that  others  have  gone  before  you  in 
the  great  journey,  and  they,  too,  men  whom  you've  no  particu- 
lar reason  to  love  ;  which  to  me,  were  I  placed  in  your  atuation, 
wonld  be  a  source  of  very  great  satisfaction.  My  mother  always 
said,  Master  PalbGnder,  that  dying  people's  spirits  should  Sot 
be  damped,  but  that  they  ought  to  be  encouraged  by  all  proper 
and  prudent  means;  and  this  news  will  give  the  poor  fellow  a 
great  lift,  if  he  feels  towards  them  savf^ea  any  way  as  I  feel 
myself" 

June  arose  at  (bis  intelligence,  and  stole  from  the  block-house 
with  a  noiseless  step.  Dunham  listened  with  a  vacant  stare, 
for  life  had  already  lost  so  many  of  its  ties  that  he  had  really 
forgotten  Arrowhead,  and  cared  nothing  for  Muir;  but  he 
inquired  in  a  feeble  voice  for  Elau-douce.  The  young  man  was 
immediately  summoned,  and  soon  made  his  appearance.  The 
Serjeant  gazed  at  him  kindly,  and  the  expression  of  his  eyes 
was  that  of  regret  for  the  injury  he  had  dene  him  in  thought. 
The  party  in  the  block-bouse  now  consisted  of  Pathfinder,  Cap, 
Mabel,  Jasper,  and  the  dying  man.  With  the  exception  of  the 
daughter,  aB  stood  around  the  Serjeant's  pallet  in  attendance 
on  bis  last  moments.  Mabel  kneeled  at  his  side,  now  pressing 
a  dammy  hand  to  her  hea>l,  now  applying  tnoistare  to  the 
parched  lips  of  her  lather. 
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'•  Your  case  will  shortly  be  oum,  Saiieant,"  said  Pathfincler, 
who  could  hardly  be  said  to  be  awestruck  by  the  scene,  for  he 
had  wituessed  the  approach  and  victories  of  death  too  oheit  for 
that ;  but  who  felt  the  full  difference  between  his  triumphs  in 
the  exdtement  of  battle  and  in  the  quiet  of  the  domestic  circle ; 
"  and  I  make  no  queslJon  we  shall  meet  ag'in  hereafter.  Arrow- 
head has  gone  his  way,  'tis  true ;  but  it  can  never  be  the  way 
of  a  just  Indian.  You've  seen  the  last  of  him :  for  his  path 
cannot  be  the  path  of  the  jnst.  Reason  is  ag'in  the  thought,  in 
his  case,  as  it  is  also  in  my  judgment  ag'in  it,  too,  in  the  case 
of  IJeutenant  Mnir.  Yon  have  done  your  duty  in  life ;  and 
when  a  man  does  that,  he  may  start  on  the  longest  journey 
with  a  light  heart  and  an  actyve  foot." 

"I  hope  so,  my  friend — I've  tried  to  do  my  duty." 
"  Ay — ay — "  put  in  Cap,  "  intention  is  half  the  battle ;  and 
thongh  you  would  have  done  better  had  you  hove-lo  in  the 
offing  and  sent  a  craft  in  to  feel  how  the  land  lay ;  things  might 
have  turned  out  differently ;  no  one  here  doubts  that  you  meant 
all  for  the  best,  and  no  one  anywhere  else  I  should  think,  from 
what  I've  seen  of  this  world  and  read  of  t'other," 
"  I  did — yes — I  meant  all  for  the  best" 
"  Father ! — Oh  !  my  beloved  fatlicr !" 

"Magnet  is  taken  aback  by  this  blow.  Master  Pathfinder, 
and  can  say  or  do  but  little  to  carry  her  father  over  the  shoab ; 
ao  we  must  try  all  the  harder  to  serve  him  a  friendly  turn  our- 
selves." 

"Did  you  speak,  Mabel!"  Dunham  asked,  turning  his  eyes 
in  the  direction  of  his  daughter,  for  he  was  already  too  feeWe  to 
turn  his  body. 

"Yes,  fftther;  rely  on  nothing  you  have  done  yourself  for 
mercy  and  salvation ;  trust  altogether  in  the  blessed  medialJou 
of  the  Son  of  €od !" 

"  The  chaplain  lias  told  us  something  like  this,  brother — the 
dear  child  may  be  right" 

"Ay — ay — that's  doctrine  out  of  question.  He  will  be  our 
indge,  and  keeps  the  It^-book  of  our  acts,  and  will  foot  them 
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ail  up  at  the  last  Any,  and  then  say  who  has  done  well  and 
who  has  done  ill.  I  do  believe  Mabel  is  right,  but  then  you 
need  not  be  concerned,  as  no  doubt  the  account  has  been  fairly 

"  Uncle  ! — dearest  father ! — This  is  a  vain  illusion — Oh  1 
place  all  your  trust  in  the  mediation  of  our  holy  Redeemer ! 
Have  yon  not  often  felt  your  own  insuffidency  to  effect  your 
own  wishes  in  the  commonest  things,  and  how  can  you  imagine 
yourself  by  your  own  acts,  equal  to  raise  up  a  frail  and  sinful 
nature  sufflnently  to  he  received  into  the  presence  of  perfect 
purity  ?  There  ia  no  hope  for  any,  but  in  the  mediation  of 
Christ !" 

"Hiis  is  what  the  Moravians  used  to  tell  us,"  amd  Pathfinder 
to  Cap  in  ft  low  voice ;  "  Mabel  is  right." 

'^  Right  enough,  friend  PaUifinder,  in  the  distances,  bnt  wrong 
in  the  course.  I'm  afraid  the  child  will  get  the  Serjeant  adrif^ 
at  the  veiy  moment  when  we  had  faim  in  the  best  of  the  wat«r, 
and  in  the  plainest  part  of  the  channel" 

"  Leave  it  to  Mabel — leave  it  to  Mabel — she  knows  better 
than  any  of  us,  and  can  do  no  harm." 

"I  have  heard  tiis  before" — Dunham  at  length  replied — 
"  Ah  1  Mabel ;  it  is  strange  for  the  parent  to  lean  on  l^e  child 
at  a  moment  like  this." 

"  Put  your  trust  in  God,  father — lean  on  his  holy  and  com- 
passionate son.  Pray,  dearest,  dearest  fathe^'— pray  for  his 
omnipotent  support" 

"  I  am  not  used  to  prayer — ^brother— Pathfinder — Jasper — 
can  you  help  me  to  words  ^ 

Cap  scarce  knew  what  prayer  meant,  and  he  had  no  answer 
to  give.  Pathfinder  prayed  often,  daily  if  not  hourly^ — but 
it  was  mentally,  in  bis  own  simple  modes  of  thinking,  and  with- 
out the  aid  of  words  at  all.  la  this  strait,  therefore,  be  was  as 
useless  as  the  mariner,  and  had  no  reply  to  make.  As  for  Jasper 
Eau-douce,  tiiDugh  he  would  gladly  have  endeavored  to  move 
a  mountain  to  relieve  Mabel,  this  was  asking  assistance  it 
exceeded  his  pov;er  to  give ;  and  be  shrank  back  with  the  shame 
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Uiat  b  oti]y  too  apt  to  oTercome  the  youag  aod  vigorous, 
when  called  od  to  perform  an  act  that  tacitly  confesses  their  real 
weakness  and  dependence  on  a  superior  power. 

"Father" — said  Mabet,  wiping  her  eyes,  and  endeavoring  to 
compose  features  that  were  pallid,  and  actually  quivering  with 
emotjon — "  /will  pray  with  jou— ^  you — for  myself,  for  us 
all.  The  petition  of  the  feeblest  and ,  humblest  is  never 
unheeded." 

There  was  something  sublime,  as  well  as  much  that  was 
supremely  touching,  in  this  act  of  filial  pity.  The  quiet,  but 
earnest  tnanner  in  which  tliis  young  creature  prepared  herself  to 
perform  the  duty  ;  the  self-abandonment  with  wbieh  she  forgot 
her  sex's  timidity  and  sex's  shame,  in  order  to  sustain  hur 
parent  at  that  trying  moment ;  the  loftiness  of  purpose  with 
which  she  directed  all  her  powers  to  the  immense  object  before 
her,  with  a  woman's  devotion,  and  a  woman's  superiority  to 
triHes,  when  her  afiectioDS  mal;e  the  appeal ;  and  the  holy  calm 
into  which  her  grief  was  compressed,  rendered  her,  for  the 
moment,  an  object  of  something  very  hke  awe  and  veneration  to 
her  companions. 

Mabel  had  been  religiously  and  reasonably  educated  ;  equally 
without  esa^eradon  and  without  self-sufficiency.  Her  reliance 
OD  Ood  was  cheerful  and  full  of  hope,  while  it  was  of  the  hum- 
blest and  most  dependent  nature.  She  had  been  accustomed 
ftom  childhood  to  address  herself  to  the  Deity,  in  prayer; 
taking  example  from  the  divine  mandate  of  Christ  himself  who 
commanded  his  followers  to  abstain  ft^im  v^n  repetitions,  and 
who  has  left  behind  him  a  petition  that  is  unequalled  for  ' 
sublimity  and  senlentiousness,  as  it  eicpressly  to  rebuke  the  dis- 
positioQ  of  man  to  set  up  bis  own  loose  and  random  thoughts  as 
the  most  acceptable  sacrifice.  The  sect  in  which  she  had  been 
reared,  has  furnished  to  its  followers  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
compositions  of  the  language,  as  a  suitable  vehicle  for  its  devo- 
tion and  sfJidtations.  A,ccustomed  to  this  mode  of  public  and 
even  private  prayer,  the  mind  of  our  heroine  had  naturally  fallen 
into  its  train  of  lofty  thought;  her  taste  had  become  improved 
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by  its  study,  and  her  language  elevated  and  enriched  by  its 
phrases.  In  short,  Mabel,  in  this  respect,  was  an  instanceof  the 
influence  and  familiarity  with  propriety  of  thought,  fitness  of  Ian* 
guage,  and  decorum  of  manoer,  on  the  habits  and  expressions  of 
even  those  who  might  be  supposed  not  to  be  always  so  suscep- 
tible of  receiving  high  impressions  of  this  nature.  When  she 
kneeled  at  the  bed-side  of  her  father,  the  very  reverence  of  her 
attitude  and  manner  prepared  the  apectntois  for  what  wm 
to  come  ;  and  as  her  affectJonal«  heart  prompted  !ier  tongue, 
and  memory  came  in  aid  of  both,  the  petition  and  praises  that 
she  offered  up,  were  of  a  character  that  might  have  worthily  led 
the  spirits  of  angels.  Although  the  words  were  not  slavishly 
borrowed,  the  expressions  partook  of  the  simple  dignity  of  the 
liturgy  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed,  and  were  probably  as 
worthy  of  the  being  lo  whom  they  weie  addressed  as  they  could 
well  be  made  by  bnmau  powers.  They  produced  their  full 
impression  on  the  hearers ;  for  it  is  worthy  of  remark  that,  not- 
withstanding the  pemicioua  effects  of  a  false  taste  when  long 
submitted  to,  rea!  sublimity  and  beauty  are  so  closely  allied 
to  natarc,  that  they  generally  find  an  echo  in  every  heart. 

But  when  our  heroine  came  to  touch  upon  the  situation 
of  the  dying  man,  she  became  the  most  truly  persuasive,  for  then 
she  was  the  most  truly  zealous  and  natural.  The  beauty  of  the 
language  Waa  preserved,  but  it  was  sustained  by  the  simple 
power  of  love ;  and  her  words  were  warmed  by  a  holy  zeal,  that 
approached  to  the  grandeur  of  true  eloquence.  We  might 
record  some  of  her  expressions,  but  doubt  the  propriety  of  ?ub- 
jecJJng  such  sacred  themes  to  a  too  familiar   analysis,  and 

The  efiect  of  this  singular  but  solemn  scene  was  different  on 
the  different  individuals  present.  Dunham  himself  was  soon  lost 
in  the  subject  of  the  prayer ;  and  he  felt  some  such  relief  as  one 
who  finds  himself  sta^ering  on  the  edge  of  a  precipice  under  a 
burden  difficult  to  be  borne,  might  be  supposed  to  experience, 
when  he  unexpectedly  feels  the  weight  removed,  in  order  to  be 
placed  on  the  shoulders  of  another  better  able  to  sust^n  it 
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Cap  was  BUiprised,  aa  well  as  awed ;  though  the  effects  od  Iria 
mind  were  not  very  deep  or  tery  lasting.  He  wondered 
a  little  at  his  own  seDsations,  and  had  his  doubts  whether  they 
were  as  manly  an<l  heroic  as  they  ought  to  be ;  but  he  was  far 
too  sen^ble  of  the  ioflueiice  of  truth,  humility,  religious  submis- 
sion, and  human  dependency,  to  think  of  interposing  with 
any  of  his  crude  objections.  Jasper  knelt  opposite  to  Mabel, 
covered  his  jace,  and  followed  her  words,  with  an  earnest  wish 
to  aid  her  prayers  with  his  own  ;  though  it  may  be  quesljoned 
if  his  thoughts  did  not  dwell  quite  as  much  on  the  soft,  gentle 
aceente  of  the  petitioner,  as  on  the  subject  of  her  petition. 

The  effect  on  Pathfinder  was  striking  and  visible;  visible 
because  he  stood  erect,  also  opposite  to  Mabel ;  and  the  work- 
ings of  his  countenance,  as  usual,  betrayed  the  workings  of  the 
spirit  within.  He  leaned  on  his  rifle,  and,  at  moments,  the 
sinewy  fingers  grasped  the  barrel  with  a  force  that  seemed  to 
compress  the  weapon ;  while  once  or  twice,  as  Mabel's  langnt^e 
rose  in  intimate  associatJon  with  her  thoughts,  he  lifted  Ms  eyes 
to  the  floor  above  him,  as  if  he  expected  to  find  some  visible 
evidence  of  the  presence  of  the  dread  being  to  whom  the  words 
were  addressed.  Then  again  his  feeHngs  reverted  to  the  feir 
creature  who  was  thus  pouring  out  her  spirit,  in  fervent,  but 
calm  petJtJons,  in  behalf  of  a  dying  parent;  for  Mabel's  cheek 
was  no  longer  pallid,  but  was  flushed  with  a  holy  enthusiasm, 
while  bei  blue  eyes  were  upturned  in  the  light,  in  a  way  to 
resemble  a  picture  by  Guido.  At  these  moments  all  the 
honest  and  manly  attachment  of  Pathfinder  glowed  in  his 
'  ingenuous  features,  and  his  gaze  at  our  heroine  was  such  as 
the  fondest  parent  might  fasten  on  the  child  of  his  love. 

Serjeant  Dunham  laid  his  hand  feebly  on  the  head  of  Mabel 
us  she  ceased  praying,  and  buried  her  face  in  his  blanket. 

"  Bless  you — my  beloved  child — bless  you — "  he  rather 
whispered  than  uttered  aloud — "  this  is  truly  consolation — would 
that  I  too  could  pray  I" 

"  Father,  you  know  the  Lord's  prayer — ^you  taught  it  to  me 
yourself,  while  I  was  yet  an  infant" 
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The  Seijeant's  face  gl^med  with  a  smile ;  for  he  i/ed 
remember  to  have  discharged  that  portion,  at  least,  of  the  pater- 
nal duty  ;  and  the  consdonsDess  of  it  gave  him  inconceivabk 
gratificalioa  at  that  eolenin  laomeot  He  was  then  ulent  for 
aeveral  minutes,  and  all  present  believed  tliathe  was  communis 
with  God. 

"  Mabel — my  child — -"  he  at  length  uttered,  in  a  voice  that 
seemed  to  be  reviving — "  Mabel — Pm  quitting  you." — The  spirit, 
at  its  great  and  final  passage,  appears  ever  to  consider  the  body 
as  nothing — "  I'm  quitting  you,  my  child — where  is  your  hand  V 

"  Here,  dearest  iather — here  are  both^-oh !   take  both." 

"  Pathfinder — ^  added  the  seijeaat,  feeling  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  bed,  where  Jasper  still  knelt,  and  getting  one  of  the 
hands  of  the  young  man,  by  mistake — "  take  it — I  leave  you  as 
her  lather — as  you  and  she  may  please — bless  you — bless  yon 
both—" 

At  that  awful  instant  no  one  would  rudely  apprise  the  Ser- 
jeant of  his  mistake ;  and  he  died  a  minute  or  two  later,  holding 
Jasper's  and  Mabel's  hands  <»vered  by  both  his  own.  Our 
heroine  was  ignorant  of  the  fact,  until  an  exclamation  of  Cap's 
announced  the  death  of  her  father ;  when,  raising  her  &ce, 
she  saw  the  eyes  of  Jasper  riveted  on  her  own,  and  felt  the 
warm  pressure  of  his  hand.  But  a  single  feeling  was  predomi- 
nant at  that  instant;  and  Mabel  vrithdrew  to  weep,  scarcely 
conscious  of  what  had  occurred.  The  Pathfinder  took  the  arm 
of  Eau-doace,  and  he  left,  the  block. 

The  two  friends  walked  in  silence  past  the  fire,  along  the 
glade,  and  nearly  reached  the  opposite  shore  of  the  island,  in 
profound  silence.     Here  they  stopped,  and  Pathfinder  spoke. 

" 'Tis  all  over,  Jasper,"  he  said;  "'tis  all  over.  Ah's  me  I 
Poor  Saijeant  Dunham  has  finished  his  march,  and  that,  too,  by 
the  hand  of  a  venomous  Mingo.  Well,  we  never  know  what  is 
to  happen,  and  his  luck  may  be  your'n  or  mine,  tO'morrow,  or 
next  day !" 

"AndMabeH— What  is  to  become  of  Mabel,  Pathfinder  T 

"  You  heard  the  Sarjeant's  dying  words — he  has  left  his  child 
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In  my  care,  Jasper ;  and  it  is  a  most  solemn  ttnst,  it  is ;  yea,  it 
is  a  most  solemn  trnst !"  / 

"  It's  a  trust,  Pathfinder,  of  which  any  man  would  be  glad  to 
rchevo  you,"  returned  the  youth,  with  a  bitter  smile. 

"Fve  often  thought  it  has  fellen  into  wrong  hands.  I'm  not 
oonsait«d,  Jasper ;  I'm  not  consaited,  I  do  think  Pm  not ;  bnt 
if  Mabel  Dunham  is  willing  to  overlook  all  my  imperfections 
and  ignorances  like,  I  should  be  wrong  to  gainsay  it  on  accouDt 
of  any  sartainty  I  may  have  myself  abont  my  own  want  of 
merit," 

"  No  one  will  blame  you.  Pathfinder,  for  marrying  Mabel 
Danham,  any  more  than  they  will  blame  you  for  wearing  a 
precious  jewel  "in  your  bosom,  that  a  friend  had  freely  given 
you." 

"Do  you  think  they'll  blame  Mabel,  lad! — ^Fve  had  my  mis- 
giviDgs  about  that  too;  for  all  persons  may  not  be  aa  disposed 
to  look  at  me  with  the  same  eyes  as  you  and  the  Serjeant's 
daughter."  Jasper  Ean-douoe  started,  as  a  man  flinches  at 
sadden  bodily  pain  ;  but  he  otherwise  maintained  hia  self-com- 
mand.—" And  mankind  is  envious  and  ill-natured,  more  par- 
ticularly in  and  about  the  garrisons.  I  sometimes  wish,  Jasper, 
that  Mabel  could  have  taken  a  fancy  to  you,  I  do ;  and  that 
yoi)  had  taken  a  fancy  to  her;  for  it  often  seems  to  me  that 
one  like  you,  after  all,  might  make  her  happier  than  I  ever  can." 
"  We  will  not  talk  about  this.  Pathfinder,"  interrupted  Jasper, 
hoarsely  and  impatiently — "  you  will  be  Mabel's  husband,  and 
it  is  not  right  to  speak  of  an)  one  else  in  that  charaefer.  As 
for  me,  I  shdl  take  Master  Gap's  advk«,  and  try  and  make  a 
man  of  myself,  by  seeing  what  is  to  be  done  on  the  salt-water.'' 
"  You,  Jasper  Western ! — you  quit  the  lakes,  the  forests,  and 
the  lines;  and  this,  too,  for  the  towns  and  wasty  ways  of  the 
settlements,  and  a  little  difference  in  the  taste  of  the  water! 
Haven't  we  the  salt-licks,  if  salt  is  necessary  to  you  ?  and 
oughtn't  man  to  be  satisfied  with  wliat  contents  the  other  crea- 
tur's  of  God  3  I  counted  on  you,  Jnsper — I  counted  on  you, 
I  did — and  thought,  now  that  Mabel  and  [  intend  to  dwell  in 
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ft  cabin  of  our  owd,  Qiat  some  day  you  might  be  tempted  to 
choose  a  companion  too,  and  come  and  settle  in  our  neighbor- 
hood. Iliere  is  a  beautiful  spot  about  fifty  miles  west  of  the 
garrison  that  I  had  chosen  in  ray  mind,  for  my  own  place  of 
abode;  and  there  is  an  excellent  harbor  about  tea  leagues  this 
side  of  it,  where  you  could  run  in  and  out  with  the  cutler,  at 
any  leisure  minute ;  and  I'd  even  fancied  you  and  your  wife  in 
possession  of  the  one  place,  and  Mabel  and  I  in  possession  of 
t'other.  We  should  be  just  a  healthy  hunt  apart;  and  if  the 
Lord  ever  intends  any  of  his  creatures  to  be  happy  on  'arth, 
none  could  be  happier  than  we  four," 

"  You  forget,  my  friend,"  answered  Jasper,  taking  the  guide's 
hand  and  forcing  a  friendly  smile,  "  that  I  have  no  fourth  person 
to  love  and  cherish;  and  1  much  doubt  if  I  ever  shall  love  any 
other  as  I  love  you  and  Mabel." 

"Thank'ee,  boy;  I  thank  you  with  all  my  heart — but  what 
you  call  love  for  Mabel  is  only  friendship  like,  and  a  very  differ- 
ent thing  from  what  I  feel.  Now,  instead  of  sleeping  as  sound 
as  natur'  at  midnight,  as  I  used  to  could,  I  dream  nightly  o{ 
Mabel  Dunham.  Tha  young  does  sport  before  me ;  and  when 
I  raise  Killdeer  in  order  to  lake  a  little  veiiisOD,  the  animals 
look  back,  and  it  seems  as  if  they  all  had  Mabel's  sweet  coun- 
tenance, laughing  in  ray  face  and  looking  as  if  they  said,  '  shoot 
me  if  you  dare  1'  Then  I  hear  her  soft  voice  calling  out  among 
the  birds  as  they  ung;  and  no  later  than  the  last  nap  I  took,  I 
bethought  me  in  fancy  of  going  over  the  Niagara,  holding 
Mabel  in  my  arms  rather  than  part  &om  her.  The  bitterest 
moments  I've  ever  known  were  them  in  which  the  devil  or  some 
bCngo  conjuror,  perhaps,  has  just  put  into  my  head  to  fiincy  in 
dreams  that  Mabel  is  lost  to  me  by  some  unaccountable  cala- 
mity— either  by  changefiilness  or  by  violence." 

"  Oh !  Pathfinder,  if  you  think  this  so  bitter  in  a  dream, 
what  must  it  be  to  one  who  feels  ite  reality,  and  knows  it  all  to 
lie  true — true— true  !  So  true,  as  to  leave  no  hope;  to  leave 
nothing  but  despair!" 

These  words  burst  from  Jasper  as  a  fluid  pours  from  the 
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vessel  that  has  been  suddenly  broken.  They  were  uttered  invo- 
luntarily, almost  unconsdously,  but  with  a  truth  and  feeling 
that  carried  with  them  the  iiiakint  conviction  of  their  deep 
ancerjty.  Pathfinder  started,  gazed  at  hia  inend  for  quite  a 
minute  like  one  bewildered  ;  and  then  it  was  that  in  despite  of 
all  hia  simplicity  the  truth  gleamed  upon  him.  All  know  how 
eorroboratiug  proofe  crowd  upon  the  mind  as  soon  as  it  catch«e 
a  direct  due  to  ady  hitherto  unsuspected  (act;  how  rapidly 
the  thoughte  flow,  and  premises  tend  to  their  just  conclusions 
under  such  circumstances.  Our  hero  was  so  confiding  by 
nature,  so  just,  and  so  much  disposed  to  imagine  that  all  his 
friends  wished  him  the  same  happiness  as  lie  wished  them, 
that,  until  this  unfortunate  moment,  a  suspicion  of  Jasper's 
attachment  for  Mabel  had  never  been  awakened  iu  his  bosom. 
He  was,  however,  now  too  experienced  in  the  emotions  that 
characterize  the  passion;  and  the  burst  of  feeling  in  bis  com- 
panion was  too  violent  and  t«o  natural  to  leave  any  further 
doobt  on  the  subject  The  keling  that  first  followed  this 
change  of  opinion  was  one  of  deep  humility  and  exquisite  pmn. 
He  bethought  him  of  Jasper's  youth,  his  higher  claims  to  per- 
sonal appearance,  and  all  the  general  probabilities  that  such  a 
suitor  would  be  more  agreeable  to  JMabel  than  he  could  posaibly 
be  himself.  Then  the  noble  recdtude  of  mind  for  which  the 
man  was  so  distinguished  asserted  its  power  ;  it  was  sustained 
by  his  rebuked  manner  of  thinking  of  himself,  and  all  that  habi- 
tual deference  for  the  rights  and  feelings  of  others,  which 
appeared  to  be  inbred  in  his  very  nature.  Taking  the  arm  of 
Jasper  he  led  him  to  a  Ic^,  where  he  compelled  the  young  man 
to  seat  himself  by  a  sort  of  irredstihle  exercise  of  his  iron 
muscles,  and  where  he  placed  himself  at  his  side. 

The  instant  his  feelings  had  found  ventj  E^u-donce  was  both 
alarmed  at  and  ashamed  of  their  violence.  He  would  have 
given  all  he  possessed  on  earth  could  the  last  three  minutes  be 
recalled,  but  he  was  too  frank  by  disposition,  and  too  mncb 
accustomed  to  deal  ingenuously  by  his  friend,  to  think  a  moment 
of  attempting  further  concealment,  or  of  any  evasion  of  the 
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explanation  that  he  knew  was  about  to  be  deiDUided.  Even 
while  he  trembled  in  anticipation  of  what  was  abotit  to  Tollow, 
he  never  contemplated  equivocation. 

"Jasper,"  Pathfinder  commenced,  in  a  tone  so  solemn  as  to 
thrill  on  every  nerve  in  his  listener'a  body,  "  this  has  surprised 
me!  You  have  kinder  leelings  towards  Mabel  than  I  had 
thought;  and  unless  my  own  mistaken  vanity  and  consMt  have 
cruelly  deceived  me,  I  pity  you,  boy,  from  my  soul,  I  do !  Yei,  I 
think  I  know  how  to  pity  any  one  who  has  set  his  heart  on  a 
creature  like  Mabel,  nnless  he  sees  a  prospect  of  her  regarding 
him  as  he  regards  her.  This  matter  must  be  cleared  up,  Ean- 
douce,  as  the  Delawares  say,  ontil  there  shall  not  be  a  cloud 
atween  ub." 

"  What  clearing  up  can  it  want,  Pathfinder  ?  I  love  Mabel 
Dunham,  and  Mabel  Dunham  does  not  love  me — she  prefers 
you  for  a  husband  ;  and  the  wisest  thing  I  can  do,  is  to  go  oS 
at  once  lo  the  salt-water  and  try  to  foi^et  you  both." 

"  Foi^t  me,  Jasper ! — that  would  be  a  punishment  I  don't 
desarve.  But  how  do  you  know  that  Mabel  prefers  me  f — how 
do  you  know  it,  lad )  to  me  it  seems  impossible,  like ! " 

"  Is  she  not  to  marry  you,  and  would  Mahel  marry  a  man 
she  does  not  love  P' 

"  She  has  been  hard  urged  by  the  satjeant,  she  has ;  and  a 
duUfiil  child  may  have  found  it  difficult  to  withstand  the  wishes 
of  a  dying  parent  Have  you  ever  told  Mabel  that  you  pre- 
farred  her,  Jasper;  that  you  bore  her  these  feelings!" 

"  Never,  Pathfinder ;  I  would  not  do  you  that  wrong ! '" 

"  I  believe  you,  lad,  I  do  believe  you ;  and  I  think  you  would 
now  go  to  the  saltrwater  and  let  the  scent  die  with  you.  But 
this  must  not  be.  Mabel  shall  hear  all,  and  she  shall  have  her 
own  way,  if  my  heart  bre^s  in  the  trial,  she  shall.  "So  words 
have  ever  passed  atween  you,  then,  Jasper? " 

"  Nothing  of  account — nothing  direct  Still,  I  will  own  all 
uy  fi>olishnes3.  Pathfinder,  for  I  ought  to  own  it  to  a  generous 
friend  like  yon,  and  there  will  be  an  end  of  it.  Vou  know  how 
young  people  understand  each  otiier,  or  think  they  understand 
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each  other,  withont  always  speaking  out  in  plain  speecli ;  and 
get  to  know  eacb  other's  thoughta,  or  to  think  they  know  them, 
by  means  of  a  hundred  little  ways  ? " 

"  Mot  I,  Jasper,  not  I,"  truly  answered  the  guide ;  for,  sooth 
to  siiy,  his  advances  had  never  been  met  with  any  of  that 
sweet  nnd  precious  encouragement  tijat  silently  marks  the 
course  of  sympathy  united  to  passion.  "  Not  I,  Jasper, — I 
know  nothing  of  all  this.  Mabel  has  always  treated  me  fairly, 
and  said  what  she  has  had  to  say  in  speech  as  plain  as  tongue 
could  tell  it." 

"  You  have  had  the  pleasure  of  bearing  her  say  that  she 
loved  you,  Pathfinder  )  " 

"  Why  no,  Jasper,  not  just  that,  in  words.  She  has  told 
me  that  we  never  could — never  ought  to  be  married ;  that  she 
was  not  good  enough  for  me;  though  she  did  snyfimt  she 
honored  ine,  and  respected  me.  But  then  the  sarjeant  said  it 
was  always  so  with  the  youthful  and  timid, — that  her  mother 
did  so,  and  said  so,  afore  her ;  and  that  I  ought  to  be  satisfied 
if  she  would  consent,  ou  any  terras,  to  marry  me  :  and,  liere' 
fore,  I  have  concluded  that  all  was  right,  I  have." 

In  spite  of  all  his  friendsiiip  for  the  successful  wooer — in  spite 
of  all  his  honest,  sincere  wishes  for  his  happiness,  we  should  be 
un&Jthfiil  chroniclers,  did  we  not  own  that  Jasper  felt  his  heart 
bound  with  an  uncontrollable  feehng  of  delight,  at  this 
admission.  It  was  not  that  he  saw  or  felt  any  hope  connected 
with  the  circumstance ;  but  it  was  grntefu!  to  the  jealous 
oovetousness  of  unlimited  love,  thus  to  learu  that  no  other 
ears  had  heard  the  sweet  confessions  that  were  denied  its  own. 

"Tell  me  more  of  this  manner  of  talking  without  the  use  of 
the  tongue,"  contJnned  Pathfinder,  whose  countenance  was 
getting  to  be  grave,  and  who  now  questioned  his  companion, 
like  one  (hat  seemed  to  anticipate  evil  in  the  reply,  "  I  can 
and  have  conversed  with  Chingachgook,  and  with  bis  son 
Uncas,  too,  in  that  mode,  afore  the  latter  fell ;  but  I  didn't 
know  that  young  girls  practysed  this  art ;  and,  least  of  all, 
Mabel  Dunham !" 
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"  Tia  nothing,  Pathfinder.  I  .mean  only  a  look,  or  a  smile, 
or  a  glance  of  the  eye,  or  the  trembling  of  an  arm,  or  a  hand, 
when  the  young  womim  has  had  occasion  to  touch  me ;  and 
because  I  have  been  neak  enough  to  tremble  even  at  Mabel'e 
breath,  or  her  brushing  me  with  her  clothes,  ray  vmn  thoughts 
have  misled  me.  I  never  5f>oke  plainly  to  Mabel,  myeelf ;  and 
now  there  is  no  use  for  it,  since  there  is  clearly  no  hope," 

"Jasper,"  returned  Pathfinder,  ^mply,  but  with  a  dignity 
that  precluded  further  remarks  at  the  raonient,  "  w«  will  talk  of 
the  ea^eant's  funeral,  and  of  our  own  departure  from  this 
island-  After  these  things  are  disposed  of,  it  will  be  time 
enough  to  say  more  of  the  sarjeant's  daughter.  This  matter 
must  be  looked  into ;  for  the  father  left  me  the  care  of  his 

child." 

Jasper  was  glad  enough  to  change  the  sulject,  and  the 
tiiends  separated,  i^ach  charged  with  the  duty  most  peculiar  to 
his  own  station  and  habits. 

That  afternoon  all  the  dead  were  interred — the  grave  of 
Serjeant  Dunham  being  dug  in  the  centre  of  the  glade,  beneath 
the  shade  of  a  huge  elm.  Mabel  wept  bitterly  at  the  ceremony, 
and  she  found  relief  in  thus  disburdening  her  sorrow.  The 
night  passed  tranquilly,  as  did  the  whole  of  the  following  day; 
Jasper  declaring  that  the  gale  was  too  severe  to  venture  on  the 
lake.  This  circumstance  detained  Captain  SangKer,  also  ;  who 
did  not  quit  the  island  until  the  morning  of  the  tbird  day  after 
the  death  of  Dunham,  when  the  weather  had  moderated,  and 
the  wind  had  become  Imr.  Then,  indeed,  he  departed,  after 
taking  leave  of  the  Pathfinder,  in  the  manner  of  one  who 
believed  ho  was  in  company  of  a  distinguished  character  for  the 
last  time.  The  two  separated  like  those  who  respect  one 
another,  while  eadi  felt  that  the  other  was  an  enigma  to  bimsell 
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CHAPTER  XXIX 

"Fltyfiil  she  lunieil,  tbat  he  mighl  >h 


Thb  occurrences  of  the  last  few  days  had  been  too  exdtjng, 
and  had  made  too  many  demands  on  the  fortitude  of  our 
heroine,  to  Jesve  her  in  the  helplessness  of  grief.  She  mourned 
for  her  &tW,  and  she  occasionally  shuddered,  as  she  recalled 
the  sudden  death  of  Jennie,  and  ail  the  horrible  scenes  she  had 
witnessed ;  bat,  on  the  whole,  she  had  aroused  herself^  and  was 
DO  longer  in  the  deep  depression  that  usually  accompanies  grief. 
Perhaps  the  overwhelming,  almost  stupefying  sorrow  that 
crushed  poor  June,  and  left  her  for  nearly  twenly-four  houis  in 
a  state  of  stupor,  assisted  Habcl  in  conquering  her  own  feelings, 
for  she  bad  felt  called  on  to  administer  consolation  to  the  young 
Indian  woman.  This  she  had  done,  in  the  quiet,  soothing, 
insinuating  way,  in  which  her  sex  usually  exerts  its  influence  on 


The  morning  of  the  third  day  was  set  he  that  on  which 
the  Scud  was  to  sail.  Jasper  bad  made  all  his  preparations ;  the 
different  effects  were  embarked,  and  Mabel  had  taken  leave  of 
June — a  painful  and  affectionate  parting.  In  a  word,  all  was 
ready,  and  every  soul  had  left  the  island  but  the  Indian  woman. 
Pathfinder,  Jasper,  and  our  heroine,  llic  former  had  gone  into 
a  thicket  to  weep,  and  the  three  last  were  approaching  the  spot 
where  three  canoes  lay ;  one  of  which  was  the  property  of  June, 
and  the  other  two  were  in  waiting  to  carry  the  others  off  to  the 
Scud.  Path6nder  led  the  way,  but,  when  he  drew  near  the 
shore,  instead  of  taking  the  direction  to  the  boats,  he  motioned 
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to  his  companions  to  follow,  and  proceeded  to  a  Allien  tree  that 
lay  on  Uie  maigin  of  tLe  glade,  and  out  of  view  of  those  in  tho 
cutter.  Seating  hiruflelf  on  the  trunk,  he  signed  to  Mabel  to 
take  her  place  on  one  side  of  liim  and  to  Jasper  to  occupy  the 
other, 

"  Sit  down  here,  Mabel ;  sit  down  there,  Eau-douce,"  he 
commenced,  as  soon  as  he  bad  taken  his  own  seat;  "Tve  some- 
thing that  lies  heavy  on  my  mind,  and  now  is  the  time  l6  take 
it  ofT,  if  it's  ever  to  be  done.  Sit  down,  Mabel,  aud  let  me  lighten 
my  heart,  if  not  my  conscience,  while  Fve  the  strength  to  do  it." 

The  pause  that  succeeded  lasted  two  or  three  minutes,  and 
both  the  young  people  wondered  what  was  to  come  next, — the 
idea  that  Pathfinder  could  have  any  weight  on  his  cousdence 
seeming  equally  improbable  to  each. 

"  Mabel,"  our  hero  at  length  resumed,  "  we  must  talk  plainly 
to  each  other  afore  we  join  your  uncle  in  the  cutter,  where  the 
Saltwater  has  slept  eveiy  night  since  the  last  rally ;  for  he  says 
it's  the  only  place  in  which  a  man  can  be  sure  of  keeping  the 
hair  on  his  head,  he  does. — Ah's  me !  what  have  I  to  do  widi 
these  fullics  and  sayings  now  ?  I  try  to  be  pleasant  and  to  feel 
light-hearted,  but  the  power  of  man  can't  make  water  run  up 
stream.  Mabel,  you  know  that  the  sarjcant,  afore  he  left  us,  had 
settled  it  atwceu  us  two,  that  we  were  to  become  man  and  wife, 
and  that  we  were  to  live  together,  and  to  love  one  another  as 
long  as  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  keep  us  both  on  'arth;  yes,  ^id 
afterwards,  loo  V 

Mabel's  cheeks  had  regained  a  little  of  their  ancient  bloom 
in  the  fresh  tor  of  the  morning;  but  at  this  unlooked-for  address 
they  blanched  again,  nearly  to  the  pallid  hue  which  grief  had 
imprinted  there.  Still  she  looked  kindly,  though  seriously,  at 
Pathfinder,  and  even  endeavored  to  force  a  smile. 

"Very  true,  my  exeeilent  friend," — she  answered — "this  was 
my  poor  father's  wish,  and  I  feel  certain  that  a  whole  life  devoted 
to  your  welfere  and  comforts  could  scarcely  repay  you  for  all 
you  base  done  for  us." 

"  I  fear  me,  Mabel,  that  man  and  wife  needs  be  bound  toft/b- 
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tier  by  a  stronger  tie  tban  such  feelings,  T  do.  You  Lave  done 
nothing  for  me,  or  nothing  of  any  account,  and  yet  my  very  heart 
yearns  towards  yon,  it  does ;  and  therefore  it  seems  likely  that 
these  feelings  come  from  something  besides  saving  scalps  and 
guiding  through  woods." 

Mabel's  cheek  had  begun  to  glow  again ;  and  though  she 
struggled  bard  to  smile,  her  voic«  trembled  a  little  as  she 
answered. 

"  Had  we  not  better  postpone  this  conversation.  Pathfinder !" 
she  said ;  "  we  are  not  alone ;  and  nothing  is  so  unpleasant  to  a 
listener,  they  say,  as  family  matters  ia  which  he  feels  no  iuterest" 

"  It's  because  we  are  not  alone,  Mabel,  or  rather  because 
Jiisper  is  with  us,  that  I  wish  to  t^k  of  this  matter.  The  sar- 
jeant  believed  I  might  make  a  suitable  companion  for  you ;  and, 
though  I  bad  misgivings  about  it — yes,  I  bad  many  misgivings 
— he  finally  persuaded  me  into  the  idee,  and  things  came  round 
atween  us,  as  you  know.  But  when  you  promised  your&ther 
to  m^ry  me,  Mabel,  and  gave  me  your  hand  so  modestly,  but 
BO  prettjly,  there  was  one  circumstance,  as  your  uacle  called  it, 
that  you  didn't  know  ;  and  I've  thought  it  right  to  tell  you  what 
it  is  before  matters  are  finally  settled.  Fve  often  taken  a  poor 
deer  for  my  dinner,  when  good  venison  was  not  to  be  found ; 
but  it's  as  sat'ral  not  to  take  up  with  the  worst  when  the  best 
may  be  had." 

"  You  speak  in  a  way.  Pathfinder,  that  is  difficult  to  be  under- 
stood.   If  this  conversation  is  really  necessary,  I  trust  you  will 

"  Well,  then,  Mabel,  Fve  been  thinking  it  was  quite  likely, 
when  you  gave  in  to  the  saijeant's  wishes,  that  you  did  not  know 
the  natur'  of  Jasper  Western's  feelings  towards  you  ?" 

"Pathfinder!" — and  Mabel's  cheek  now  paled  to  the  livid 

hue  of  death ;  then  it  flushed  to  the  tint  of  crimson  ;  and  her 

whtJe  frame  shuddered.     Pathfinder,  however,  was  too  intent 

'    on  his  own  object  to  notice  this  agitation  ;  and  Eau-douce  had 

hidden  his  face  in  his  hands  in  time  to  shut  out  its  view. 

"  I've  been  talking  with  the  lad ;  and,  on  comparing  his  dreame 
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with  my  breams,  his  feelings  with  my  feeliDgs,  and  his  wishes 
with  my  wishes,  I  fear  we  think  too  much  alike  coocerniugyoii, 

for  both  of  us  to  be  very  happy." 

"  Pathfinder — you  forget — you  should  remember  that  we  are 
betrothed  !"  sfud  Mabel,  hastily,  and  in  a  voice  so  low,  that  it 
required  acute  attention  in  the  listeners  to  catch  the  syllables. 
Indeed,  the  last  word  was  not  quita  intelligible  to  the  guide, 
and  he  confessed  his  ignorance  by  the  usual — — 

"  You  forget  that  we  are  to  be  married ;  and  such  aliuFnons 
are  improper  as  well  as  painful." 

"Everything  is  proper  that  is  right,  Uabel;  aud  everything 
is  right  that  leads  to  justice  and  fair  dealing :  though  it  is 
.painful  euongh,  as  you  say — as  I  find  on  trial,  I  do.  Now, 
Mabel,  had  you  known  that  Eau-douce  thinks  of  you  in  thb 
way,  maybe  you  never  would  have  consented  to  be  married  to 
one  as  old  and  as  uncomely  as  I  am." 

"Why  this  cruel  trial.  Pathfinder?  To  what  can  all  this 
lead  ?  Jasper  Western  thinks  no  such  thing :  he  says  nothing 
— he  feels  nothing." 

"Mabel!"  burst  from  out  of  the  young  man's  lips,  in  a  way 
to  betray  the  uncontrollable  nature  of  his  emolions,  though  he 
uttered  not  another  syllable, 

Mabel  buried  her  lace  in  both  her  hands ;  and  the  two  sat 
like  a  pair  of  guilty  beings,  suddenly  detected  in  the  commis- 
Gion  of  some  crime  that  involved  the  hi^piuess  of  a  common 
patron.  At  that  instant,  perhaps,  Jasper  himself  was  inclined 
to  deny  his  .passion,  through  an  extreme  unwillingness  to  grieve 
his  friend  ;  while  Mabel,  on  whom  this  positive  announcement 
of  a  fact  that  she  had  rather  uucotisci6tisly  hoped  than  believed, 
came  so  uiiexpecl«dly,  felt  her  mind  momentarily  bewildered ; 
and  she  scarce  knew  n'hether  to  weep  or  to  rejoice.  Still  she 
was  the  first  to  speak  ;  since  Eau-douce  could  utter  naught  that 
would  be  disingenuous,  or  that  would  pain  his  friend. 

"Pathfinder,"  she  said,  "you  talk  wildly.  Why  mention  this 
fttalir 
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"  "Well,  Mabel,  if  I  talk  wildly,  I  am  half  wild,  you  know ; 

by  Dalur',  1  fear,  as  well  as  by  habit."  As  he  said  this,  lie 
endeavored  to  laugh  in  his  usual  noiseless  way,  but  the  effect 
produced  a  strange  and, discordant  sound;  and  it  appeared 
nearly  to  choke  him.  "  Yes,  I  must  be  wild ;  Fll  not  attempt 
to  deny  it." 

"  Dearest  Pathfinder  1— my  best,  almost  my  only  friend !  you 
cannot,  do  not  think  I  intended  to  say  thai  1"  interrupted  Uabel, 
almost  breathless  in  her  haste  to  relieve  bis  mortification — "  If 
course,  truth,  nobleness  of  soul  and  conduct,  unyielding  prin- 
dples,  and  a  hundred  other  excellent  qualities  can  render  any 
man  respectable,  esteemed,  or  beloved,  your  claims  are  inferior 
to  those  of  no  other  human  being." 

"What  t«nder  and  bewitching  voices  they  have,  Jasper !" 
resumed  the  guide,  now  laughing  freely  and  naturally.  "  Yes, 
natur'  seems  to  have  made  them  on  purpose  to  sing  in  our  ears 
when  the  music  of  the  woo<^  is  silent!  But  we  must  come  to 
a  right  understanding,  we  must.  I  ask  you  ^ain,  Mabel,  if 
you  had  known  that  Jasper  Western  lovea  you  as  well  as  I  do, 
or  better  perhaps — though  that  is  scarce  possible ;  that  in  his 
dreams  he  sees  your  face  in  the  water  of  the  lake  ;  that  he  talks 
to  you  and  of  you  in  his  sleep  ;  &ncies  all  that  is  beauttftil  like 
Mabel  Dunham,  and  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous ;  believes  he 
never  knowed  happiness  until  he  knowed  you  ;  could  kiss  the 
ground  on  which  you  have  trod,  and  forgets  all  the  joys  of  his 
calling  to  think  of  you,  and  of  the  delight  of  gazing  at  your 
beauty,  and  in  listening  to  your  voice,  would  you  then  have 
consented  to  marry  me  f" 

Mabel  could  not  have  answered  this  question  if  she  would ; 
but,  though  her  face  was  buried  in  her  hands,  the  tint  of  tJie 
rushing  blood  was  viable  between  the  openings,  and  the  suf- 
fusion seemed  to  impart  itself  to  her  very  fiitgers.  Still 
nature  asserted  her  power,  for  there  was  a  single  instant 
when  the  astonished,  almost  terrified  girl  stole  a  glance  at 
Jasper,  as  if  distrusting  Pathfinder's  history  of  his  feehngs, 
read  the  truth  of  all  he  said  in  that  furtive  look,  and  instantly 
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concealed  her  face  again,  as  if  she  would  hide  it  from  observa^ 
tion  for  ever. 

"  Take  time  to  think,  Mabol,"  the  guide  continued,  "  for  it  is 
a  solemn  thing  to  accept  one  man  for  a  husband,  while  the 
thoughts  and  wishes  lead  to  another.  Jasper  and  I  have  talked 
this  matter  over,  freely  and  like  old  friends,  and  though  I  always 
knowed  that  we  viewed  most  things  pretty  much  alike,  T  couldn't 
have  thought  that  we  regarded  any  particular  object  with  the 
very  same  eyes,  as  it  might  be,  un£ii  we  opened  our  minds  to 
each  other  about  you.  Now,  Jasper  owns  that  the  very  first 
time  he  beheld  you,  he  Uiought  you  the  sweetest  and  winning- 
est  creatur'  he  had  ever  met;  that  your  voice  sounded  like 
murmuring  water  in  his  ears :  that  he  fancied  his  sails  were 
your  garments,  fluttering  in  the  wind ;  that  your  laugh  haunted 
him  in  his  sleep;  and  that,  ag'in  and  ag'iu,  has  he  started  up 
affrighted,  because  he  has  fancied  some  one  wanted  to  force  you 
out  of  the  Scud,  where  be  imagined  you  had  taken  up  your 
abode.  Nay,  the  lad  has  even  acknowledged  that  he  ott«D  weeps 
at  the  thought  that  yon  are  likely  to  spend  your  days  with 
another  and  not  with  him." 

"  Jasper !" 

"  It's  solemn  tnith,  Mabel,  and  it's  right  you  should  know  it. 
Now  stand  up,  and  choose  atneen  us.  I  do  believe  fkiu-donce 
loves  you  as  well  as  I  do  myself;  he  has  tried  to  persuade  me 
that  he  loves  you  better,  but  that  I  will  not  allow,  for  I  do  not 
think  it  possible  ;  but  I  will  own  the  boy  loves  you,  heart  and 
soul,  and  he  has  a  good  right  to  be  heard.  The  saijeant  left 
me  your  protector,  and  not  your  tyrant.  T  told  him  that  I 
would  be  a  father  to  you,  as  well  as  a  husband,  and  it  seems  to 
me  no  leeling  father  would  deny  his  child  this  small  privil^e. 
Stand  up,  Mabel,  therefore,  and  speak  your  thoughts  as  freely 
as  if  I  were  the  seijeant  himself,  seeking  your  good,  and  nothing 

Mabel  dropped  her  hands,  arose,  and  stood  face  to  fece  with 
her  two  suitors,  though  the  flush  that  was  on  her  cbeek  was 
feverish,  the  evidence  of  excitement,  rather  than  of  shame. 
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"  What  would  you  have,  PathSndet  t"  she  asked.     "  Have  1 
not  already  promised  my  poor  father  to  do  all  you  desire  ?" 

"Then  I  desire  this.  Here  I  stand,  a  man  of  the  forest,  and 
of  little  larning,  though  I  fear  with  an  ambition  beyond  my 
desnrfs,  and  I'll  do  my  endivoia  to  do  ju&dce  to  both  aides. 
In  the  first  place,  it  is  allowed  that  so  far  as  feelings  in  your 
behalf  are  conaarned  we  love  you  just  the  same;  Jasper  thinks 
his  fe«Iing8  must  be  the  strongest,  but  this  I  cannot  say,  in  ho- 
nesty, for  it  doesn't  seem  to  me  that  it  can  be  true  ;  else  I  would 
frankly  and  freely  confess  it,  I  would.  So  in  this  particular, 
Mabel,  wo  are  here  before  you,  on  equal  tarms.  As  for  myself, 
being  the  oldest,  111  first  say  what  little  can  hs  produced  iu  my 
favor,  as  well  as  ag'in  it.  As  a  hunter,  I  do  think  there  is  no 
man  near  the  lines  that  can  outdo  me.  If  venison  or  bear's  meat, 
or  even  birds  and  fish,  should  ever  be  scarce  in  our  caUn,  it 
would  be  more  iikeiy  to  be  owing  to  natur'  and  Providence,  than 
to  any  fault  of  mine.  In  short,  it  does  seem  to  me  that  the 
woman  who  depended  on  me,  would  never  be  likely  to  want  for 
food.  But  I'm  fearful  ignorant !  It's  true,  I  speak  several 
tongues,  such  as  they  be,  while  I'm  very  far  from  being  expart 
at  my  own.  Thea,  my  years  are  greater  than  your  own,  Mabel ; 
and  the  dreumstance  that  I  was  so  long  the  saijeant's  comrade 
can  be  no  great  merit  in  your  eyes.  I  wish,  too,  I  was  more 
comely,  I  do ;  hut  we  are  all  as  natur'  made  ns,  and  the  last 
thing  that  a  man  ought  to  lament,  except  on  very  special  oeea- 
Bions,  is  hia  looks.  When  all  is  remembered,  E^e,  looks,  I'arning, 
and  habitt,  Mabel,  conscience  tells  me  I  ought  to  confess  that 
Tm  altogether  unfit  for  you,  if  not  downright  unworthy  ;  and  I 
would  give  up  the  hope,  this  minute,  I  would,  if  I  didn't  feel 
something  pulling  at  my  heart  strings  which  seems  hard  to  undo." 
"Pathfinder  I — noble,  generous  Pathfinder  1" — cried  our 
heroine,  sizing  his  hand,  and  kissing  it  with  a  species  of  holy 
reverence ;  "  you  do  yourself  injustice — you  forget  my  poor 
fether  and  your  promise — you  do  not  know  ww  /" 

"Now,  here's  Jasper,"  continued  the  guide,  without  allowing 
the  girl's  careesea  to  win  him  from  his  purpose  ;  "  witii  him,  the 
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case  is  differeot  Id  the  way  of  prowding,  hs  in  thai,  of  loTiDg, 
there's  not  much  to  choose  atween  us,  for  the  lad  is  frugal,  ibdns- 
trious,  and  careful.  Then  he  is  quite  a  scholar — knows  the 
tongue  of  die  Frenchers — reads  many  books,  and  some,  I  knov, 
that  you  like  to  read  yourself — can  understand  you  at  all  times, 
which,  perhaps,  is  more  than  I  can  say  for  myself." 

"What  of  all  this" — interrupted  Mabel,  iinj,atiently — "why  - 
speak  of  it  now — why  speak  of  it  at  all !" 

"Then  the  lad  has  a  manner  of  letting  his  thoughts  bo 
known,  that  I  fear  I  can  never  equal  If  there's  anything  on 
'arth  that  would  make  my  tongue  bold  and  persuading,  Mabel, 
I  do  think  it's  yourself;  and  yet  in  onr  late  conversations 
Jasper  hjis  outdone  me,  even  on  this  point,  in  a  way  !o  make 
me  ashamed  of  myself.  Pe  has  told  me  how  simple  you  were, 
and  bow  true-hearted,  and  kind-hearted  ;  and  how  you  looked 
down  upon  vanities,  for  though  you  might  be  the  wife  of  inore 
than  one  officer,  as  he  thinks,  that  you  cling  to  feeling,  and 
would  rather  be  true  to  yourself  and  natur',  than  a  colonel's 
lady.  He  ^rly  made  my  blood  warm,  he  did,  when  he  spoke 
of  your  having  beauty  without  seeming  ever  to  have  looked 
upon  it,  and  the  manner  in  which  you  moved  about  like  a 
young  &'aTi,  so  nat'ral  and  graceful  tike,  without  knowing  it; 
and  the  truth  and  justice  of  your  idees,  and  the  warmth  and 
generosity  of  your  heart — " 

"  Jasper  I"  interrupted  Mabel,  giving  way  to  feelings  that  had 
gathered  an  ungovernable  force  by  being  so  long  pent,  and  fil- 
ing into  the  young  maa'a  witling  arms,  weeping  like  a  child,  and 
almost  as  helpless.  "Jasper! — Jasper  I — why  have  you  kept 
this  from  met" 

The  answer  of  E^u-douce  was  not  very  intelhgible,  nor  was 
the  murmured  dialogue  that  followed,  remarkable  for  coherency. 
But  the  language  of  affection  is  easily  understood.  The  hour 
that  succeeded  passed  like  a  very  few  minutes  of  ordinaiy  life, 
so  &r  as  a  computation  of  time  was  concerned;  and  when 
Mabel  recollected  herself,  and  bethought  her  of  the  existence  9f 
others,  her  uncle  was  parang  the  cutter's  dtefcin  great  impatience, 
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and  wondering  tihy  Jasper  should  be  losing  so  mucb  of  a  txvoT- 
able  wind.  Her  first  Qiougbt  was  uf  him  who  vaa  so  likely  to 
feel  the  recent  betrayal  of  her  real  emotions, 

"  Ob  1  Jasper !"  she  exclmmed,  like  one  suddenly  self- 
convicted — "  the  Pathfinder !" 

£an-douc«  fairly  trembled,  not  with  unmanly  apprehension, 
but  with  the  painful  conviction  of  the  pang  he  had  given  his 
friend ;  and  he  looked  in  all  directions  in  the  expectation  of 
seeing  his  person.  But  Pathfinder  had  withdrawn,  with  a  tact 
and  a  delicacy  that  might  have  done  credit  to  tiie  sensibility 
and  breeding  of  a  courtier.  For  several  minutes  the  two  lovers 
sate  silently  wmtJng  his  retnra,  uncertiun  what  propriety  required 
of  them,  nndet  circnmstances  so  marked  and  so  peculiar.  At 
length  they  beheld  their  friend  advancing  slowly  towards  them, 
with  a  thoughtful  and  even  pensive  air. 

"  I  now  nnderstand  what  you  meant,  Jasper,  by  speaking 
without  a  tongue,  and  hearing  without  an  ear,"  he  said,  when 
close  enough  to  the  tree  to  be  heard.  "  Yes,  I  understand  it, 
now  I  do,  and  a  very  pleasant  sort  of  discourse  it  is,  when  one 
can  hold  it  with  Mabel  Dunham.  Ah's  me !— I  told  the  saijeant 
I  wasn't  fit  for  her  ;  that  I  was  too  old,  too  ignorant,  and  too 
wild,  like — but  he  would  have  it  otherwise." 

Jasper  and  Mabel  sate,  resembling  Milton's  picture  of  our 
first  parents,  when  the  consciousness  of  sin  first  laid  its  leaden 
weight  on  their  souls.  Neither  spoke,  neither  even  moved ; 
though  both  at  that  moment  fancied  they  could  part  with  their 
new-found  happiness,  in  order  to  restore  their  friend  to  his  peace 
of  mind.  Jasper  was  pale  as  death ;  but,  in  Mabel,  maiden 
modesty  had  caused  the  blood  to  mantle  on  her  cheeks,  nnti! 
their  bloom  was  heightened  to  a  richness  that  was  scaice 
equalled  in  her  hours  of  light-hearted  buoyancy  and  joy.  As 
the  feeling,  which,  in  her  sex,  always  acconipaniea  the  security 
of  love  returned,  threw  its  softness  and  tenderness  over  her 
countenance,  she  was  singularly  beautiful.  Pathfinder  gaz&d  at 
her  with  an  int^ntness  he  did  not  endeavor  to  conceal,  and  then 
ha  fiqriy  laughed  in  his  own  way,  and  with  a  sort  of  wild  ejcul- 
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tation,  as  men  that  are  nntntored  are  wont  to  express  th^r 
•lebght  Thi»  momeutarj  indulgence,  bowerer,  was  expiated  by 
the  pang  that  followed  the  sudden  consciousness  that  this 
glorious  young  creature  was  lost  to  him  for  ever.  It  required  a 
full  minute  for  this  ^mple-rainded  being  to  recover  from  the 
shock  of  this  convidion  ;  and  then  he  recovered  his  dignity  of 
manner,  speaking  with  gravity— -almost  with  solemnity. 

"I  have  always  known, Mabel  Dunham,  that  men  have  their 
gifts,"  he  said  ;  "but  Td  forgotten  that  it  did  not  belong  to 
mine,  to  please  the  young,  and  beautiful,  and  Tamed.  I  hope 
the  mistake  has  been  no  very  heavy  sin ;  and  if  it  was,  Tve 
been  heavily  punished  for  it,  I  have.  Nay,  Mabel,  I  know 
what  you'd  say,  but  it's  unnecessaiy ;  l/eel  it  all,  and  that  is  as 
good  as  if  I  heard  it  all.  I've  had  a  bitter  hour,  Mabel — Fve 
had  a  very  bitter  hour,  lad — " 

"  Hour  I"  echoed  Mabel,  as  the  other  first  used  the  word,  the 
tell-tale  blood  which  had  begun  to  ebb  towards  her  heart  rush- 
ing a^a^n  tumultuotisly  to  her  very  temples.  "  Surely  not  an 
hour.  Pathfinder  f 

"  Hour  I"  eselwmed  Jasper  at  the  same  iastant — "  no — no — 
my  worthy  friend,  it  is  not  ten  minutes  since  you  left  us  !" 

"  Well,  it  may  be  so;  though  to  me  it  has  seemed  to  be  a 
day.  I  begin  to  think,  however,  that  the  happy  count  time  by 
itunutes  and  the  miserable  count  it  by  months.  But  we  will 
talk  no  more  of  this ;  it  is  ^1  over  now,  and  many  words  about 
it  will  ntake  you  no  happier,  while  they  will  only  tellme  what  - 
I've  lost ;  and  quite  likely  how  much  I  desarved  to  lose  her. 
No — no — Mabel,  'tis  useless  to  mterrupt  me ;  I  admit  it  all, 
and  your  gainsaying  it,  though  it  be  so  well  meant,  cannot 
change  my  mind.  Well,  Jasper,  she  is  yours ;  and  though  it's 
hard  to  think  it,  I  do  believe  youlj  make  her  happier  than  I 
could,  for  your  gifts  are  better  suited  to  do  so,  though  I  would 
have  strived  hard  to  do  as  much,  if  I  knew  myself,  I  would. 
I  ought  to  have  known  better  than  to  believe  the  saijeant ;  and 
I  ought  to  have  put  faith  in  what  Mabel  told  me  at  the  head 
of  the  l.ike,  for  reason  and  judgment  might  have  shown  me  its 
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irath  *,  but  it  is  so  pleasant  to  thiok  what  we  wish,  and  msa- 
tind  so  easily  over-pereuade  us  when  we  over-persuade  ourselves. 
Rnk  what's  tbe  use  in  talking  of  it,  as  I  s^  afore !  It's  true, 
Mabel  seemed  to  be  consenting,  though  it  all  came  from  a 
wish  to  please  her  father,  and  from  being  skeary  aboat  the 
eavagea — " 

"Pathfinder!" 

"I  understand  you,  Mabel,  and  have  no  hard  feelings,  I 
hav'n't  I  Bometimes  think  I  should  like  to  live  in  your  neigh- 
borhood that  I  might  look  at  your  happiness ;  but  on  the  whole 
it  is  better  I  should  quit  the  55tb  altogether  and  go  back  to 
the  dOth,  which  is  my  natyve  rijiment,  as  it  might  be.  It 
would  have  been  better,  perhaps,  had  I  never  left  it,  though  my 
sarvices  were  much  wanted  in  this  quarter,  and  I'd  been  with 
some  of  the  66th  years  agone — Sageant  Dunham,  for  instance, 
when  be  was  in  another  corps.  Still,  Jasper,  I  do  not  regret 
that  Tve  known  you — " 

"And  me.  Pathfinder!"  impetuously  iuterrapted  Mabel — 
"  do  you  regret  having  known  me  ? — could  I  think  so  E  should 
never  be  at  peace  with  m^lf !" 

"  You,  Mabel !"  returned  the  guide,  taking  the  hand  of  our 
heroine,  and  looking  .up  into  her  countenance  with  guileless  dm- 
plieity  but  earnest  affection — "  how  could  I  be  sorry  that  a  ray 
of  the  snn  came  across  the  gloom  of  a  cheerless  day !  that  light 
has  broken  in  upon  darkness,  though  it  remained  so  short  a 
time  1  I  do  not  flatter  myself  with  being  able  to  march  quite  as 
light-hearted  as  I  once  used  to  coa1d,  or  to  sleep  as  sound  tor 
some  time  to  come ;  but  I  shall  always  remember  how  near  I 
was  to  being  nndesarvedly  happy,  I  shall.  So  far  from  hlnming 
you,  Mabel,  I  only  blame  myself  for  being  so  vain  as  to  think  it 
possible  I  could  please  such  a  creatur' ;  for,  sartinly  you  told 
noe  how  it  was  when  we  talked  it  over  on  the  mountain,  and  I 
ought  to  have  believed  you  then ;  for  I  do  suppose  it's  nat'ral 
that  young  women  should  know  their  own  minds  better  than 
Uieir  father.  Ah's  me !  It's  settled  now,  and  nothing  remains 
but  for  me  to  take  leave  of  you  that  you  may  depart ;  I  feel 
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coming  on  shore  to  look  Ibi'  as  all." 
"  To  take  leave  I"  exclaimed  Uabel. 
"  Leave  V  echoed  Jasper :  "  jou  do  not  mean  to  quit  ns,  my 

"'Tis  beat,  Mabel — ^"tJa  alU^ether  best,  Ean-douoe;  and  it's 
wisest.  I  could  live  and  die  in  your  company  it'  I  only  followed 
feeling:  but  if  I  follow  reason,  I  shall  quit  you  here.  You  nill 
go  back  to  Oswego,  and  become  man  and  wife  as  soon  as  yon 
arrive;  for  all  that  is  determined  with  Master  Cap,  who  hankers 
after  the  sea  again,  and  who  knows  what  is  to  happen:  while 
I  shall  return  to  liie  wilderness  and  my  Maker.  Come,  Mabel," 
continued  Pathfinder,  nsing  and  drawing  nearer  to  our  heroine 
with  grave  decorum,  "kiss  me.  Jasper  will  hot  grudge  ine 
one  kiss :  then  we'll  part." 

"  Oh  1  Pathfinder,"  exclaimed  Mabel,  idling  into  the  arms 
of  the  guide  and  kissing  bis  cheeks  again  and  again,  with  a 
freedom  and  warmth  she  had  been  i&r  from  mani^ting  while 
held  to  the  bosom  of  Jasper — "  God  bless  you,  dearest  Path- 
finder' You  will  come  to  us  hereafter.  We  shall  see  yon 
again.  When  old  you  will  come  to  our  dwelUng  and  let  me  be 
a  daughter  to  yon  V 

"Yes — that's  it" — returned  the  guide,  almost  gasping  for 
breath:  "I'll,  try  to  tbink  of  it  in  that  way.  You're  more 
befitting  to  be  my  daughter  than  to  be  my  wife,  you  are. 
Farewell,  Jasper.  Now  we'll  go  to  the  canoe ;  it's  time  you 
were  on  board." 

The  manner  in  which  Pathfinder  led  tbe  way  to  the  shore 
was  solemn  and  calm.  As  soon  as  he  reached  the  canoe,  he 
again  took  Mabel  by  the  hands,  held  her  at  the  length  of  his 
own  arms,  and  gazed  wistfully  into  her  face,  until  the  unbidden 
tears  rolled  out  of  the  fountains  of  feeling,  and  trickled  down 
his  rugged  cheeks  in  streams. 

"  Bless  me.  Pathfinder,"  said  Mabel,  kueehng  reverently  a( 
his  feet    "  Oh  I  at  least  bless  me  before  we  part" 

l^iat  untutored,  but  noble-minded  beiug,  did  as  she  desired ; 
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and,  aiding  her  to  enter  the  canoe,  seemed  to  tear  himself 
away  as  one  snape  a  strong  and  obstinate  cord.  Before  he 
retJred,  however,  he  took  Jasper  by  the  arm,  and  led  him  a  litUe 
aside,  when  he  s[)oke  as  follows  : 

"  You're  kind  of  heart,  and  gentle  by  natur',  Jasper ;  hut  we 
are  both  rough  and  wild,  in  comparison  with  that  dear  creatur'. 
Be  careful  of  her,  and  never  show  the  roughness  of  man's 
natur*  to  her  soft,  disposition.  You'll  get  to  understand  her  in 
time;  and  the  Lord  who  gov-crns  the  lake  and  the  forest  alike 
— who  looks  upon  virtue  with  a  smile,  and  upon  vice  with  a 
frown — keep  you  happy  and  worthy  to  be  so !" 

Pathfinder  made  a  sign  for  his  friend  to  depart ;  and  he  stood 
leaning  on  his  rifle  until  the  cauoe  had  reached  the  side  of  the 
Scud.  Mabel  wept  as  if  her  heart  would  break ;  nor  did  her 
eyes  once  turn  from  the  open  spot  in  the  glade,  where  the  form 
of  the  Pathfinder  was  to  be  seen,  uutil  the  cutt«r  had  passed  a 
point  that  completely  shutout  the  island.  When  last  in  view, 
the  sinewy  frame  of  this  extraordinary  nian  was  as  motion- 
less as  if  it  were  a  statue  set  up  in  that  solitary  place,  to 
commemorate  the  scenes  of  which  it  had  so  lately  been  the 
witn^s. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


Pathfinder  was  accustomed  to  solitude;  but,  when  the 
Scud  had  actually  disappeared,  he  was  almost  overcome  with  a 
seose  of  hb  loneliness.  Never  before  had  he  been  conBcious  of 
his  isolated  condition  in  the  world  ;  for  his  feelings  had  gradu- 
ally been  accustoming  themselves  to  the  blaodishmeDts  and 
wants  of  Bocial  life ;  particularly  as  the  last  were  connected 
with  the  domestic  afiections.  Now,  all  bad  vanished,  as  it 
might  be,  in  otae  moment ;  and  he  was  left  equally  without  cont- 
panions,  and  without  hope.  Even  Chiogachgook  had  left  him, 
thongh-it  was  but  temporarily ;  sUII  his  presence  was  missed  at 
the  precise  instant  whidi  might  be  teroted  the  most  critical  in 
our  hero's  life. 

Pathfinder  stood  leaning  on  his  rifle,  in  (he  attitude  described 
in  the  last  chapter,  a  long  time  after  the  Scud  had  disappeared. 
The  rigidity  of  his  limbs  seemed  permanent ;  and  none  but 
a  man  accustomed  to  put  his  muscles  to  the  severest  prooi^ 
could  have  maintained  that  posture,  with  its  marbte-lilce  inflexi- 
bility, for  BO  great  a  length  of  time.  At  leugth  he  moved 
away  from  the  spot;  the  motion  of  tbe  body  bang  pre- 
ceded by  a  sigh  that  seemed  to  beiive  up  from  the  very  depths 
of  bis  bosom. 

It  was  a  pecuUarity  of  this  extraordinary  being,  that  bis 
senses  and  his  limbs,  for  all  practical  purposes,  were  never  at 
fault,  let  the  mind  bo  preoccupied  with  other  interests  as  much 
as  it  might     On  the  present  o«ca$ioa  neither  of  these  great 
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-  aaxiliariesModlum;  but,  though  his  thoughts  were  eicluavely 
occnpied  with  Mabel,  her  beauty,  her  preference  of  Jasper,  her 
tears,  and  her  departure,  be  moved  in  a  direct  line  to  the  spot 
where  June  etill  remained,  which  was  the  grave  of  her  husband. 
The  conversation  that  followed  passed  in  the  liuigti^e  of  Hie 
Tuscaroras,  which  Pathfinder  Bpoke  fluentiy;  but,  as  that 
tongue  is  understood  only  by  the  estremely  learned,  we  aliall 
translate  it  freely  into  the  English ;  preserving,  as  £ir  as  pos^ 
ble,  the  tone  of  thought  of  each  interlocutor,  as  well  as  the 
[iieculiaritiee  of  manner. 

June  had  suffered  her  hiur  to  &IL  about  her  &ce,  had  taken  a 
seat  on  a  stone  that  had  been  dog  from  the  excavadon  made  by 
the  grave,  and  was  hanging  over  the  spot  that  contained  the 
body  of  Arrowhead,  unconscious  of  the  presence  of  any  other. 
She  believed,  indeed,  that  ail  had  left  the  island  but  herself,  and 
the  tread  of  the  guide's  moccasined  foot  was  too  noiseless,  rudely 
to  undeceive  her. 

Pathfinder  stood  gating  at  the  woman  for  several  minutes  In 
mute  attention.  The  contemplation  of  her  grief,  the  recollec- 
tion of  her  irreparable  loss,  and  the  view  of  her  desolation,  pro- 
duced a  healthful  influence  on  his  own  feelings;  his  reason 
telling  him  how  much  deeper  lay  the  sources  of  grief  in  a  young 
wife,  who  was  suddenly  and  violently  deprived  of  her  husband, 
than  in  himself. 

"  Dew  of  June,"  he  swd,  solemnly,  but  with  an  earnestness 
that  denoted  the  strength  of  his  sympathy — "  you  are  not 
alone  in  your  sorrow.  Turn,  and  let  your  eyes  look  upon  a 
friend." 

"  June  has  no  longer  any  friend  1"  the  woman  answered : 
"  Arrowhead  has  gone  to  the  happy  hunting-grounds,  and  there 
is  no  one  left  to  care  for  June.  The  Tusearoraa  would  chase  her 
from  their  wigwams ;  the  Iroquois  are  hateful  in  her  eyes,  and 
she  could  not  look  at  them.  No ! — leave  June  to  starve  over 
the  grave  of  her  husband." 

"This  will  never  do — this  will  never  do.  Tia  ag'in  reason 
and  right     You  believe  in  the  Manitou,  June  V 
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"  He  has  hid  his  face  from  June,  because  he  is  angry.  He 
has  left  her  alone  to  die." 

"  Listen  to  one  who  has  had  a  long  acqntuntance  with  red  nt^ 
tur',though  he  has  a  white  birth  and  whitfi  gifts.  When  theMani- 
ton  of  a  pale-face  wishes  to  prodace  good  in  a  pale-feee  heart, 
he  strikes  it  with  grief^  for  it  is  in  our  Borrows,  June,  that  we 
look  with  the  truest  eyes  into  ourselves,  and  with  the  furthest 
sighted  eyes  too,  as  respects  right.  The  Great  Spirit  wishes  you 
well  and  ho  has  taken  away  the  chieC  lest  you  should  be  led 
astray  by  his  wily  tongue,  and  get  to  be  a  Mingo  in  yoar  dis- 
position, as  you  were  already  in  your  company." 

"Arrowhead  was  a  great  chief !"  returned  die  woman,  proudly. 

"  He  bad  his  merits,  he  bad ;  and  he  had  his  demerits,  too. 
But,  June,  you're  not  desarted,  nor  will  you  be  soon.  Let  your 
grief  out — let  it  out,  according  to  natur',  and  when  the  proper 
time  comes,  I  shall  have  more  to  say  to  you." 

Pathfinder  now  went  to  bis  own  canoe,  and  be  lefl  the  island. 
Iq  the  coarse  of  the  day,  June  beard  the  crack  of  his  rifle  once 
or  twice  ;  and  as  the  sun  was  setting,  he  reappeared,  bringing  her 
birds  ready  cooked,  and  of  a  delicacy  and  flavor  that  might  have 
tempted  the  appetite  of  an  epicure.  Tlus  species  of  intercourse 
lasted  a  month,  June  obstinately  refusing  to  abandon  the  grave 
of  her  hnsband  all  that  dme,  though  she  stili  accept«d  tJie 
friendly  offerings  of  her  protector.  Occa^onally  they  met  and 
conversed.  Pathfinder  sounding  the  state  of  the  woman's  feelings ; 
but  the  interviews  were  short  and  tar  from  frequent  Juneslept 
in  one  of  the  huts,  and  she  laid  down  her  bead  in  security,  for 
she  was  conscious  of  (he  protection  of  a  friend,  though  Path- 
finder invariably  retired  at  night  to  an  adjacent  island,  where  he 
bad  built  himself  a  hut 

At  the  end  of  the  month,  however,  the  season  was  getting  to 
be  too  fyr  advanced  to  render  her  situation  pleasant  to  June. 
The  trees  bad  lost  their  leaves,  and  the  nights  were  becoming 
cold  and  wintry.     It  was  time  to  depart. 

At  this  moment,  Ghingacbgook  reappeared.  He  had  a  long 
and  confidential  interview  on  the  island,  with  bis  friend.     Jane 
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vitoessed  tlieir  moTemenls,  and  she  saw  that  her  guardian  vaa 
distfessed.  Stealing'  to  his  side,  she  endeavored  to  soothe  his 
sorrow,  with  a  woman's  gentleness,  and  with  a  woman's  instinct. 
"  Thnnk  jon,  June — thank  jou" — he  said — "  'tis  well  meant, 
though  it's  useless.  But  it  is  time  to  quit  this  place.  To-morrow 
we  shall  depart  You  will  go  with  ua,  for  now  you've  got  to 
feel  reason." 

June  assented  in  the  meek  manner  of  an  Indian  w<)tQan,  and 
she  withdrew  to  pass  the  remainder  of  her  time  near  the  grave 
of  Arrowhead.  Regardless  of  the  hour  and  the  season,  the 
young  widow  did  not  pillow  her  bead  during  the  whole  of  that 
autumnal  night.  She  sat  near  the  spot  that  held  the  remiuns  of  ~ 
her  husband,  and  prajed  in  the  manner  of  her  people,  for  his 
success  on  the  endless  path  on  which  he  had  so  lately  gone,  and 
for  their  reunion  in  the  land  of  the  just  Humble  and  degraded 
as  she  would  have  seemed  in  the  eyes  of  the  sophisticated  and 
unreflecting,  the  image  of  God  was  on  her  soul,  and  it  vindicated 
its  divine  origin  by  aspirations  and  feelings  that  would  have 
surprised  those  who,  feigning  more,  feel  leas. 

In  the  morning  the  three  departed ;  Pathfinder  earnest  and 
intelligent  in  alt  he  did,  the  Great  Serpent  silent  and  imitative, 
and  June  meek,  resigned,  but  sorrowful.  They  went  in  two 
canoes,  that  of  the  woman  being  abandoned.  Chingachgook 
led  the  way  and  Pathfinder  Ibllowed,  the  course  being  up  stream. 
Two  days  they  paddled  westward,  and  as  many  nights  they 
encamped  on  islands.  Fortunately  the  weather  became  mild, 
and  when  they  reached  the  lake  it  was  found  smooth  and 
glassy  as  a  pond.  It  was  the  Indian  summer,  and  the  calm 
and  alnoost  the  blandness  of  June  slept  in  ihe  hazy  atmosphere. 
On  the  morning  of  the  third  day  they  passed  the  month  of 
the  Oswego,  where  the  fort  and  the  sleeping  ensign  invited 
them  in  vain  to  enter.  Without  casting  a  look  aside,  Chin- 
gachgook paddled  pas(  the  dark  waters  of  the  river,  and  Patli- 
finder  still  followed  in  silent  industry.  The  ramparts  were 
crowded  with  spectators ;  but  Lundie,  who  knew  the  persons 
d  his  old  Mends,  refused  to  allow  them  to  be  even  hailed. 
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It  waa  noon  when  ChiDgachgook  entered  a  littk  baj  where 
the  Scud  lay  at  anchor  in  a  Bortof  roadstead.  A  small  andent 
clearing  was  on  the  shore,  and  near  the  moi^a  of  the  lake  waa 
a  log  dwelling,  recently  and  completely,  though  rudely  fitted 
up.  There  was  an  air  of  frontier  comfort  and  of  frontier  abun- 
dance around  the  place,  though  it  was  necessarily  wild  and 
sohtary.  Jasper  stood  on  the  shore ;  and  when  Pathfinder 
landed,  be  was  the  first  to  take  hioi  by  the  hand.  The  meeting 
was  simple,  but  very  eordlaJ.  No  quealJona  were  aaked,  it  being 
apparent  tliat  Chingachgoolt  had  made  the  necessary  explana- 
tions. Pathfinder  never  squeezed  his  friend's  hand  more  cor- 
dially than  in  this  interview ;  and  he  even  laughed  cordially  in 
his  &ce  as  he  told  him  how  happy  and  well  he  appeared. 

"  Where  is  she,  Jnsper — where  is  she  V  the  guide  at  length 
whispered ;  for  at  first  lie  had  seemed  to  be  afraid  to  trust  him- 
self with  the  question. 

"  She  is  waiting  for  us  in  the  house,  my  dear  friend,  where 
you  see  that  June  has  already  hastened  before  us." 

"  June  may  use  a  lighter  step  to  meet  Mabel,  but  she  cannot 
carry  a  lighter  heart.  And  so,  lad,  you  found  the  chapltun  at 
the  garrison,  and  all  was  soon  settled  f 

"  We  were  married  within  a  week  after  we  left  you,  and 
Slaster  Cap  departed  next  day — you  have  forgotten  to  inquire 
about  your  friend,  Salt-water — " 

"  Not  1 — not  I,  The  Sarpent  has  told  me  all  that ;  and 
then  I  love  to  hear  so  much  of  Mabel  and  her  happiness,  I  do. 
Did  the  child  smile,  or  did  she  weep  when  the  ceremony  was 
over  3" 

"  She  did  both,  my  friend ;  but — " 

''Yes,  that's  their  natur';  tearful  and  cheerful.  Ah'a  uie! 
they  are  very  pleasant  to  us  of  the  woods ;  and  I  do  believe  1 
should  think  all  right,  whatever  Mabel  might  do;  And  do  you 
think,  Jasper,  that  she  thought  of  me  at  all,  on  that  jojful 
occasion !" 

"t  know  she  did.  Pathfinder;  and  she  thinks  of  you  and 
talks  of  you  daily — almost  hourly.     None  love  you  as  we  do  1" 
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"I  know  few  love  me  better  than  yourself,  Jasper.  Chin- 
gacligook  is,  perhaps,  now  Hie  only  creatut"  of  whom  I  can  say 
that  Well,  there's  no  nse  in  putting  it  o£F  any  longer ;  it  must 
be  done,  and  may  as  well  be  done  at  once ;  so,  Jasper,  lead  the 
way,  and  111  endivor  to  look  upon  her  sweet  countenance  once 

Jasper  did  lead  the  way,  and  they  were  soon  in  the  presence 
of  Mabel.  The  latter  met  her  late  suitor  with  a  bright  blush, 
aud  her  lirahe  trembled  so  she  could  hardly  stand-  Still,  her 
manner  was  affectionate  and  frank.  During  Ite  hour  of  Path- 
finder's visit,  for  it  lasted  no  longer,  though  he  ate  in  the  dwell- 
ing of  his  friends,  one  who  was  expert  in  tracing  the  workings 
of  the  human  mind  might  have  seen  a  fiuthful  index  to. the 
feelings  of  Mabel,  in  her  manner  to  Pathfinder  and  her  husband. 
With  the  latter  she  still  had  a  little  of  the  reserve  that  usually 
accompanies  young  wedlock ;  but  the  tones  of  her  voice  wera 
kinder  even  than  common  ;  the  glance  of  her  eye  was  tender, 
and  she  seldom  looked  at  him  without  the  glow  that  tinged  her 
cheeks  betraying  the  existence  of  feelings  that  habit  and  time 
had  not  yet  soothed  into  absolute  tranquillity.  With  Path- 
finder, all  vas  earnest,  sincere — even  anxious ;  but  the  tones 
never  trembled,  the  eye  never  fell,  and  if  the  cheek  flushed,  it 
was  with  the  emotions  that  are  connected  with  concern. 

At  length  the  moment  came  when  Patbfinder  must  go  his 
way.  Chingachgook  had  already  abandoned  the  canoes,  and 
was  posted  on  the  mar^n  of  the  woods,  where  a  path  led  into 
the  forest.  Here  he  calmly  waited  to  be  joined  by  his  friend. 
As  soon  as  the  latter  was  aware  of  this  Eict,  he  rose  in  a  solemn 
manner,  and  took  his  leave. 

"  I've  soroetjmes  thought  that  ray  own  fat«  has  been  a  little 
hard,"  he  said  ;  "  but  that  of  tliis  woman,  Mabel,  has  shamed 
me  into  reason — " 

"June  remains,  and  lives  with  me,"  eagerly  interrupted  our 
heroine. 

■    "  So  I  comprehend  it.     If  anybody  can  bring  her  back  from 
her  grief,  and  make  her  wish  to  live,  you  can  do  it,  Mabel,  thongh 
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IVe  misgivings  about  even  yoar  success.  Tbe  poor  creatur'  ia 
without  a  tribe  as  well  as  without  a  husband,  and  it's  not  easy 
to  reconcile  tie  feelings  to  both  losses.  Ah's  me  ! — what  have  ■ 
I  to  do  with  other  p<«ple's  miseries  and  nmrriiiges,  as  if  I  hadn't 
affliction  enough  of  ni j  own  ?  Don't  speak  to  me,  Mabel — don't 
sjieak  to  me,  Jasper — let  me  go  my  way  in  peace,  and  like  a 
man.  I've  seen  your  happiness,  and  that  is  a  great  deal,  and  I 
shall  be  able  to  bear  my  own  sorrow  all  the  better  for  it.  No — 
I'll  never  kiss  you  ag^in,  Mabel,  Fll  never  kiss  you  ag'in.  Here's 
my  hand,  Jasper — squeeze  it,  boy,  squeeze  it ;  no  fear  of  its 
^ving  way,  for  it's  the  hand  of  a  mau — and,  now,  Mabel,  do  you 
take  it, — nay,  you  must  not  do  this — "  preventing  Mabel  from 
kisang  it,  and  bathing  it  with  her  tears — "  you  must  not  do  this." 

"  Patifinder,"  asked  Mabel,  "  when  shall  we  see  you  agtun  V 

"  I've  thought  of  that,  too ;  yes,  I've  thought  of  that,  I  have, 
.  If  the  time  should  ever  come  when  I  can  look  upon  you  alto- 
gether as  a  sister,  Mabel,  or  a  child — it  might  bo  better  to  say 
a  child,  since  you're  young  enough  to  be  my  daughter — depend 
on  it,  ril  come  back  ;  for  it  would  lighten  my  very  heart  to 
witness  your  gladness.  But  if  I  cannot — Cirewell — farewell — 
the  saijeant  was  wrong — yes,  the  sageant  was  wrong!" 

This  was  the  last  the  Pathfinder  ever  ottered  to  the  ears  of ' 
Jasper  Western  and  Mabel  Dunham.  He  turned  away,  as  if 
the  words  choked  him ;  and  was  quickly  at  the  side  of  his  friend. 
As  soon  as  the  latter  saw  him  approach,  he  shouldered  his  own 
burden,  and  glided  in  among  the  trees  without  wdting  to  be 
spoken  to.  Mabel,  her  husband,  and  June,  all  watched  the  form 
of  the  Pathfinder,  in  the  hope  of  receiving  a  parting  gesture,  or 
a  stolen  glance  of  the  eye ;  but  he  did  not  look  back.  Once  or 
twice  they  thought  they  saw  his  head  shake,  as  one  trembles  in 
bitterness  of  spint ;  and  a  toss  of  the  hand  was  ^ven,  as  if  he 
knew  that  he  was  watched  ;  but  a  tread  whose  vigor  no  sorrow 
could  enfeeble,  soon  bore  Mm  out  of  view,  aud  he  was  lost  in 
the  depths  of  the  forest. 

Neither  Jasper  nor  his  wife  ever  beheld  the  Pathfinder  again. 
They  remained  for  another  year   on   the   banks  of  Ontario; 
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nnU  -then  the  pressing  solidlations  of  Cap  induced  them  to  join 
Uim  in  New  York,  where  Jasper  eventually  became  a  successful 
n.nd  r<spectfid  merchant.  Thrice  Mabel  received  valoable 
presents  of  furs,  at  intervals  of  years ;  and  her  feeUngs  told  her 
whence  they  came,  though  no  name  accompanied  the  pft. 
Leler  in  hfe  stJII,  nhen  Uie  mother  of  several  youths,  she  had 
iccnsion  to  visit  Uie  interior,  and  found  herself  on  the  banks  of 
the  Mohawk,  accompanied  1^  her  sods,  the  eldest  of  whom  was 
cHpable  of  being  her  protector.  On  that  oeeuioo  she  observed 
a  man  in  a  singular  guise,  watching  her  in  the  distance,  willi  mi 
itttentness  that  induced  her  to  inquire  into  his  pursuits  and 
character.  She  was  told  he  was  the  most  renowned  hunter  of 
tliat  portion  of  the  State — it  was  after  the  Revolution — a  being 
of  great  purity  of  character,  and  of  as  marked  peculiarities ;  and 
that  he  was  known  in  that  region  of  country  by  the  name  of  the 
Leather-a locking.  Further  than  this  Mrs.  Western  could  not 
ascertiun  ;  though  the  distant  glimpse  and  singular  deportm^t 
of  this  unknown  hunter  gave  her  a  sleepless  night,  and  cast  a 
shade  of  melaucholy  over  her  still  lovely  face,  that  lasl«d  many 
a  day. 

As  for  June,  the  double  loss  of  husband  and  tiibe  pro- 
duced the  effect  that  Pathfinder  had  foreseen.  She  died  in 
the  cottage  of  Mabel,  on  the  shores  of  the  lake ;  and  Jasper 
conveyed  her  body  to  the  island,  where  he  interred  it  by  the 
side  of  that  of  Arrowhead. 

Lundie  lived  to  many  his  ancient  love,  and  retired,  a  war- 
worn and  battered  veteran :  but  his  name  has  been  rendered 
illnstrioua  in  our  own  time,  by  the  deeds  of  a  younger  brother, 
who  succeeded  to  his  territorial  title,  which,  however,  was  shortly 
alter  merged  in  one  earned  by  hb  valor  on  the  ocean,     , 
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